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The Mind of the Frontiſpitce. 


Fs 
This naked Portraiture before thine Eye, 
Is Wrerched, Helpleſs M AN, MA wy _ Dies 
On either fidean ANGEL doth 
As well from EVIL, asto G OP dire& him 2 
Ty ints to Death, the orher to a Crown ; 
I'S attains, muſt tread the Orher down : : 
Ol Shack denores the Brief of Mans eſtate, 
That H E's to go from Henee, by THIS, or THAT, 
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Flarely dedicated to divers of your 


ty , whom have out-lived 3 So that 
Mulſgs:1 {eldonte or never give 
honour for lives ) have found them all for 


the EG 2M Which T havthere gathered to- 

gether oſtrated befote the feer of 

6h; Ply Ine one of rn 
3 
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© The Epiſtle Didictory by by 
x erty dedicared}, and preſented to 
your ſelf : So charnow'they are become 
doubly yours, ro by Eſcheat, and as 
Suryiyor.. And if you pleaſe ro own me! | 
a5Yo our Servack 24 jeſty hath ano-, 
Title, good , by which 1 defire they 
ſhould be known yours : I will not fin a- 
= the common good , ſo nwuchasto 
Sec your Me Majeſiies” ſerious Eye.upon- 
ehith- f when'your Ctown ſhall be ho 
favourable to your Princely brows , you 
pleaſe to afford a gracious feartbg', . hed | 


wul':With' rhe/heIp. df ſome 
Reader, :and your, _— ep \ | 
hope;) relliſh in cred cars, dye | 
ceivei-honour. from -your :;acaufbbmed; |} 
gondnds, far ab vethemerits tre wind | 
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| READER 


Liftnot t ta Pe thy patient Ears 
"with unnece Jary Eanguage , 
( the abuſe q Complement,) M) 
1 [LG 70\;D1 10hary. : . it. oneh 
JI crves as the needful Interpreter f 
| 1” Heart. 

Ehaweſent thee the firſt Fruits of 
. on abortive Birth. It is adainty 
. ESubjeR, not Fabulous , but Truth 

Bit ſelf. _— 

Wonder not at the Title, (A Feaſt 
l3for Worms : for it #5 a Song of 
/1tMercy : What greater Feaſt, on 
I Mercy ? And what are Men, but 
| Worms ? More- 


To the Reader. 


Moreover , I have leaned fore 
fem Nedicarivns , Uiode$o We p 
Hiſtory ; Let me adviſe thee to 2M 
the Taſte of the ves whilſt thou 
readeft tbe other,gnd that-wh I wake 
thee-reMiſþ bAb tbe bettet. 
Underſt anding Reader , favaur__ 
mt "Gord 4, when its y, 


Late to correPh, © 
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The Propofitton, of this firſt 


Is not the Record of great 'Heftor's glory, > © 
whoſe matchleſs Valout mates the World 2 Story; 
Nor yet the ſwelling of that Romans name © + 
That only Cante, aud Look'd, aud Overcame; + 
_.& Nor One, 107 All of thoſe brave Werthies nize, © 
( Whoſe Might was great, and Atty almoſt Divine; 
5 That lid like Gods, but di'd lie Men, and gone}; 
:> WF Shall give my Pen a tasþ to irtat wmpont | 
I ſsng the praiſes of the KIN G of Kings, ' 5 © 
Out of whoſe mouth a ywwo=ydg'd Smirex Prong Ko 
1 mMhoſe Words are Myſtery whoſe Works are Wonder, © * 
Whoſe Eyes are Lightning ,,and whoſe Voice i Thunder ; 
\ \ who lihe a Curtain Spreads tþe Heavens out, © / 
= Spangled with Stars, in glary.connd about 5 © | 
\"Y *Tx He that _ the furions weues in twaing *. + 
3 QAMahing a Highway-paſlage through the Main : 
'Y "Tis Re,that ind the waters into Blood, 
And ſmote the Rocky ſtone, and caus'd a Flood ; 
"Ts Re, that's juſtly armed in bus Ire, 
Behind with Plagues, before with flaming fire ; 
3 Morebright,thaz mid-day Phoebus are bis Eyes, 
» 41 - - And whoſoever ſees his Vilage, dies. 
r I I ſong the Praiſes of Great Judahs Lion, 
| The fragrant Flower of Jelle, the Lamb of Sian ; 
1 #hoſe Head is whiter, thanThe driven Snow, 
"IJ Whoſe Viſage deth,lihe flames of Fire,glow ; 
His Loyns begirt with golden Belt, his Eync 
i Like Titan, riding in bis Southern Shine, * 
þ T8 -" & Ks 1 is 
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His Feet Lhe burning Braſs, and as the noiſe 
af ſurgy Neptunes 70arine a by Voice, 
Th% that Paſchal Lamb, whoſe deareſt Blood 
Is ſovereign Drink, whoſe Fleſb is ſaving Food ; 
His precious Blood, the Worthy's of the Earth 
Did dyink, which ( though bat born of mortal birth 
Return'd them Deities : For, who drinks This, [9 
Shall be receiv into Eternal'blifs ; 
Himſelf”s the Gift, which He bimſelf did give, 
His Stripes heal us, and by His death we live ; 
He afting God and Man, in double Nature, 
Did reconcile Mankind, and Mans Creator, 
I, bere's a.task indeed ; if Mortals could 
ot make a Verſe, yet Racks and Mountains would + 
The Hills ſhall dazce, the Sun fhall ſtop his Courſe , 
Hearing the Subjeft of this high Diſcourſe : 
*The Horſe and Gryphin ſhall together fleep, 
The Wolf ſhall fawn upon the folly Sheep, 
The crafty Serpenc, and the fearful Hart, 
Shall joyn in Conſort, and each bear a part, 
Aud leap for joy, when. my Urania fsugs, 
She ſongs the praiſes of the King of "Kings. 
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The Introduftion. 


Hat Anciear Kingdom, thar old 4ſiur ſway'd, 
Shew'd two great Cities : Ah ! bur both decay'd : 
Both mighty Great, bur of uncqual growth ; 
Beth great in People, and in Building, both ; 
Bnt ah ! Whar hold is there of earthly good ? 
Now graſs grows there, where theſe brave Cities ſtood. 
The name of one great Babylon was hight, 
Through which the rich Expbrates takes her flight 
From high Armenia to the ruddy Seas, 
And ftores the Land with rich Commodiries, 
The other N:aws, Niniveh the Great ; 
So huge a Fabrick, and well-choſen Sear, 
Don Phabys fiery Steeds ( with Manes becurPd, 
That circundates in twice twelve hours the world ) 
Ne'r ſaw the lice $ By great King Ninus hand, 
*T was raig'd and builded in th? Aſſymiaxs Land. 
On one hand, Lysus waſht her fruitful ſides, 
On other, Tyzris with her haſty tides, 
Begirt ſhe was with walls of wondrous might, 
Creeping twice fifty foot in meaſur'd height. 
Upon their bredth (if ought we tnay rely 
On the report, of Sage Antiquity ) | 
Three Chariots fairly might themlelves diſplay, 
* Andrank twgetherin a Bacereny 3 
Y The circuit char her mighry Bulk imbraccs, 
Contains the niete of (xty thouſand paces : 
Within her well-fcric?d walls you n:ghr diſcover . 
Five hungred ftatcly towers, thrice told over ; : 
3 Whererf the Higheſt drawerh up the eye 3; 
| As well che low'N, an hugdred Cubirs high ; 
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T he Introdtiog. 


All rich in thoſe things which to ſtare belongs 
For-beaury,þray?, and for munition ſtrong : 
Duly, aridYaf h 
With ten thouſa1d Workmen ; begun and endeg 
In eight y*475- face > Howkcavutal 1-how fair 
Thy Buildings? And how fourhy P7ces are t 
1hou Land of 4ſſ#, double rhen thy pride, 
And let thy Wells of: Foy be never dri'd, 
Thou haſt a Palace, that's renown's ſo muchy 
Thc like was never, is, nor will be ſuch, 
Thou Land of Aſvur, treble then thy org 
And ler thy Tears ( do as thy (ups orfloy ; 
For this thy Palace cf ſo great renown, 

Shall be deſtroy*d, and {ack:, and battcr'd down, 
But chear up, Nimvch, thine inbred might 
Hath mcans enough to quell thy Fo=-mans ſpires 
Thy Bulwarks are like Moi#mains, and thy Wall 

Diflains to ſteop to rhundring Frdnarce call 2 

Thy watchful Towers mounted round abour, | 

Keep thee in ſafety, and thy Fo-mea our > _ -. 
1, but thy Bulwarks aid cannot withſtand ©. ..__ 
The direſul ſtroke of a o4 tin ew "ITY 
Thy wafer-walls at dread Fehawah's blaſt © © _ | 
Shall quake, and quivers abd.thall_ down be-ogſt 
Thy watchful Towers ſhall aſlcep be found, © | 
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And nod their drowhe beads down ro the ground *  - 
| thy Wall 
When Fuſtice brandiſheth hex Sword, muſt fall3 ....... 


Thy Bulwarks are not Veageace=prodf ; 


Thy lotty Towers thall be dumb and yeeld _. 
To high Revenge ; Revenge muſt win the ficld 2 


Veng7 ance cries loud from heayen, ſhe cannor ay - 
= 


Her Fury, but ( impatient pf dela 
Hath btn lier Via(s full #4. 
Thy Palace ſhall be burar, thy People (lain;  . 


Thy Hea:t is hard as Flint, and ſwoln with pride, . _ . 
Thy murih'rous Hands with guiltleſs blood are dy'd - Th 


is gfeat Whb was tended © * © * 
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The Introduftion, 


Thy filly Babes do ſtarve for wan of Food : | 
Vhoſe render Mothers rhou haſt drenche in Blood ; 
Women with Ch1ld, lic in the ſtreets abour, 
. Whoſe Brains thy ſavage hands have datbed oe; 
Diſtreſſed #idows weep, ( bur weep in vain) 
For their dear Husbands, whom thy hands have ſlain, 
By one mans Force, another man's devour'd, . 
Thy Wves are ravitht, and thy Maids deflour'd ; + 
Where Juſtice ſhould, chete Toit and Bribes ate pfic't 
Thy Altars defiled and holy things defac'r : 
Thy Lips have taſted of proad Babels Cup, 
Whar thou haſt Icfr, thy Children have drunk up, 
Thy bloody ſeas, thine Abels guiltlets bloodl, * 
Crics up ro heaven for vengeance, cries'aloud ; 
Thy f#ns are err, and ready for the tire, 
Here rouze, ( my Muſe _) and for a ſpace, reſpirc. 
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Tothe Mosr Hicn:! 


His Humble Servant implores 
His favourable As s 1s Tanca, 


O All-ſufficient God, great Lord of Light, 
Wit hout whoſe gracions aid , and conſtant 
No laboars poſfer(howſor begun ) (ſprite, 
But flie like Mifts 


efore the morning Sux : 


O raiſe my thoughts , and clear my Apprehenſion, 
Intyſe thy S RE vo 17 weak invent 4 : 
Refleft thy Beams npon my feeble Eyes, 


Shew me the Mirronr of thy Myſteries : 

My Art-leſs Hand, myStemble Heart inſpire, 

Inflame my frozen tongue with holy fire : 

Raviſh my FF upid Senſes with thy Glory ; 

Sweeten my Lips with ſacred Oratory : 

And thou ( OFirſt a»d Laſt ) afift my Quill, 

T hat firſt and laſt I may performs thy will : 

My ſole intent" s to bla forth thy Praiſe; 

My rader Pen expeits no crown of Bays, 
Suffice it then, Thine Altar I have kiſt : 
Crown me with Glory;T ake the Bays that lift, 
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THE ARGUMENT, 


The Word of God ts Jonah came, * 
Commanded Jonali £0 proclaim 

The vengeance of his Majeſty, 
Againſt the ſins of Ninivih. 


Seft. 1. 


EH” Eternal Word of God, whoſe high Decree 
Admirs no change, and;,cannot fruſtrate be; 
Came down to Foxah, from the heavens above, 
Came down to fonah,-heavens anointed.Love ; 
Fonah, the flower of old Amittay's youth, 
Fonah, the Propher, Son, and Heir to Truth ; 

The blefled Type of him that ranſom'd us, 

That Word came to him, and beſpake Ifim thus : 


« Anſe; truſs up thy loyns, make all things meet, 
* And put thy Sandals 07 thy haſty feet ; 
&© Gird up thy reins, and take thy (taff 17 hand, 
*© Make ao delay, but go where I command ; 
© Me pleaſes not to ſend thee (Jonah) down, 
* To ſweet Gath<Hepher, thy dear native Tow? y 
** Whofe tender paps with plenty overflow, 
** Not yes unto thy brethren ſhalt thos 20 : 
B & Amptcf 


> A Feat for VV orms. 
« Amongſt the Hebrews , where thy ſpreaden fame 
« Fore-runs the welcome of thine honour'd name. 
<< No, Ple not ſend thee thithey : 8p, ariſe, 
« And go to Niniveh, where no Allies , 
<< Nor conſanguinity preſerves thy blood, 


« To Niniveh, where ftrangers are withſtood + 
<« To Ninivch, 4 City far remov'd 
« From thine acquainiance, where thou*!t net belov'd * 
« I ſend thee to Mount Sinai , net Mount Sion, 
<< ot to 4 gentle Lamb, but to a Lion : 
< Nor yet to Lydia, but ts bloody Paſhur , 
< Not to the Land of Canaan, but to Aſhur , 
<< Whoſe Language will be riddles to thine ears, 
< Aad thine again will be as ſtrange to theirs : 
<« I ſay, to Niniveh, the worlds great Hall , 
«© The Monarchs ſeat , high Court Imperial. 
<< But terrible Mount Sinai will affright thee, 
&< And Paſhur's beavy hand is bent to ſmate thee: 
© The Lions roar ; the people” ſtrong and fout , 
<« The Bulwarks ftand afront to keep thee out, 
<« Great Aſhur menaces with whip in hand , 
« To entertain thee ( welcome ) to his Laud. 
<« What then ? Ariſe, be gone ; ſtay not to think: 
« Bad is the clath , that will in wetting ſhrink. 
* What then, if cruel Paſhur heap on [trokes ? 
© Oy Sinui blaſt thee with her ſulph*rous ſmokes ? 
<« Oy Athur whip thee > or the Lions rent thee > 
«© Piſh, on with a courage ; I the Lord have ſent thee ; 
© Away , away, lay by thy fooliſh pity, 
«© And go to Niniveh, that mighty City ; 
© Cry loud againſt it , let thy dreadful voice , 
« AMake alt the City eccho with the noiſe : 
*© Not &ke a Dove but like a Dragon go, 
Pronownce my Fudgment , and denounce my Woe ; 
' Make not thy head a fountain fall of tears, 
To weep 3n ſecret for ber ſins. Thins ears 
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« Shall 
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A Faſt for Worms. 4 


& Shall hea ſuch things will make thine eyes 1111 over, 
* Thine eyes ſhall [mart with what they ſhall aff cover, 


I © Spend not znt private thoſe thy zealous drops , 


© But hew, - and hath; ſpare neither trunch nor lopy ; 

* Make heaven and earth rebound, when thou diſcharges 
* Plead not ( like Paul ) but roar ( like Beanaroes :) 

*© Nor {et the beauty of the buildings blear thee, 

© [et not the terrors of the Rampiers fear thee ;; 

<< Let no man bribe thy fiſt, ( 1 well adviſe thee ) 

*< Nor foul means force thee , nor let fajy entice thee ;; 

* Ram up thine ears : Thine heart of ſtone ſhall be : 

« Be deaf tq them, as they are deafe to me ; 

<Go, Cry azainſd it, If they asþ thee, why ? 

< Say, Heavens great Lord commanded thee to cry ; 

* My Altars ceaſe to ſmoah ; ther holy fires 

&« Are quencht z and where prayers ſhoula, there fon aſpires; 
F* The fatnef's of their fornication fries | 
& 0x coals of raging luſt , aud upward flies , 

& And makes me ſich : I hear the mournful groaus, 

& 4nd heavy fiehs of ſuch, whoſe aking bones ' 

& 7h* Oppreſſor grinds : Alas, their grief implores m2, 
&« Ther prai”rs, prefer” d with tears, plead loud before me 
<« Behold, my ſons, they have oppreſt and kill”, 

© And bath'd their hands within the blood they ſpill®d * 

<< The ſtreaws of guiltleſs blood makes ſuit uno me , 

« The voice of many bloods is mounted to me ; 

« The wile profaner of my ſacred Names , 


© © He tears my titles, and my honour mains , 


* Makes RhePrick of an oath, ſwears and forſwears , 

© Recks not my mercy, nor my judgment fears : 

© They eat, they drink, they ſleep, they tire the mght 

* In wanton dalliance, andeunciean delight, 

* Heavens winged Herald Jonas, up and go, 

* To mighty Niniveh, denounce my woe. 

&* Advance thy-voice, and when thou haſt aduant'd it, 

&* Spare. $Sh1#b, nor Cedar, but cry out againt it : 

' B3 5 Hold 
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4 A Feaſt for Warns, 


&« Hold out thy Trumpet, and with londer breath 
<« Practazm my ſudder coming, and their death. 


The Author's APOLOGY. 


[| T was my morning Muſe ; A Muſe whoſe ſpiric 

Tranſcends (1 fear) rhe fortunes of her merit ; 

Too bold a Muſe, whoſe feathers (yer in blood) 

She'never barh'd in the Pyrencan Flood ; 

A Muſe unbreath's, unlikely'ro attain 

An cafic honour, by ſo ſtour a Train ; 

Expef no lofty Hagard,:thar ſhall fly 

A leffning pitch, to the deceived eye 

If in her. Downy Sorcage;z the but ruft 

So ſtrong a Dove, may it be thought enough : 
Bear with her ; Time and Fortune may requite 
Your paricnt ſufferance with a f4irer fioht. 


The general Application. 


O thee (Malfido) mow I rurn my Quill; 
| hart God is ſtill that God, and will be ſtill : 
The painful Paſtors take up Jenah's room, 
And thou the Ninivite, to whom they come. 


— 


Mcaitat. 1. 


Ow grcat's the love of God unto his creature ? 
Or is his Wiidomc, or his Mercy greater > 


1 know n6t whether : O th? excecding love 


Of higheſt God, rhar from his Throne above 
W:1l ſend the brightneſs of his grace ro thoſe 
That grope in darkneſs, and lis grace oppoſe : 
He helps, provides, inſpires, and freely givcs, 
As plcas'd ro ſee us ravel out our lives ; 


__ 


A Feat for Worms. 


He gives usfronr the Neap, he meaſures nor, 
Nor deals (like Manna) each his ſtinred lot , 
Bur daily ſends the Doftors of his Spoule, 
(Wirh ſuch like oil as from the Widows Cruſe 
Did iflue forth) in fulneſs without waſting, 
Where plenty ſtill was had, yer plenty laſting, 


J, there is care in-Heaven, and heavenly ſprighrs, 
ards poor mortal wights ! 


That guides the world, and 
There is ; elſe were the miſerable tate 
Of min, more wretched and unfortunate 


Than ſavage beafts : Bur, O rh? abounding love 


Of higheſt God ! whoſe Angels from above 
Diſmount the Tower of Bliſs, fly to and fro, 
Aſſiſting wretched man, their deaily foe. 

What thing is man, that God*s'regard is fuch ? 


Or, why ſhould heaven loye wretchleſs man ſo much ? 
Why 2 what are men, but quickned lumps of carth ? 


A Feaſt for Worms ; A bubblc full of breath ; 
A looking-glaſs for grief ; a flaſh, a minute ; 
A painted Tomb, with putrefaftion in it 3 

A map of death ; A burthen of a-ſong ; 

A wintars duſt ; a worm of hve foyr long ; 
Begot in ſin ; in darkneſs nourifhr ; born 

In ſorrow ; naked, ſhifcleſs, and forlorn 3 

His frſt voice (heard) is crying for relief: 
Alis! He comes into 2 world of gricf ; 

His Age is ſinful, and his Youth is vain, 

His life*s a puniſhment, his Death's a pain; 
His life”s an hour of Joy, a world of Sorrow ; 


His death's a winters night, that finds no morrow : = 


Man's life's an Hour-glaſs, which'being run, 
Concludes that hour of' joy, and {© 15 done. 
Jonah muſt go, nor is this chatge confhin'd 

To Jo#ah, but-ty all che world enjoyn'd : 

You Magiſtrates, ariſc, and take delight 

In dealing Juſtice, 'and mainaining righe ; 

. B 3 


There 


's A Feaſt for Worms, 
There lies your Njniveb z Merchants, ariſe 3 
And mingle conſcience with your Merchandiſe : 
Lawyers, ariſe, make nor your righteous Laws 
A trick for gain ; Let juſtice rule the cauſes 
Tradeſmen, ariſc, and ply your thriving ſhops 


With truer hands, and car your meat with drops * 


Paul tothy Tents, and Peter to thy Net, 

And all muſt go that courſe,which God harh ſer. 
Great God awake us in theſe drowzy times, 

Leſt vengance find us fleeping in our Crimes } 

Enereaſe ſucceſſion in thy Prophets licu , 

For lo, thy Harveſt's great , and workmen few, 


THE ARGUMENT. 


But Jonah toward Tharſis went , 

A tempeſt deth his conrſe prevent : 
The Mariners are ſore oppyeft , 
While Jonah ſleeps and takes his reſt, 


= 
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To. 3. 


Ur 7orah thus berthought ; The (aty*s great 
Aad mighty Aſhur fands with deadly threat. 
1 weir hearts are hardened, that they cannot heay : 
Will green woo 4 burn , when ſo unapt's the ſear ? 
Strange is the change: Shall I go to a place 
& thiaws aad forein ? Aye mt! bard's the caſe, 
That r:ghteous lr'cl wif be thus neglefied , 
When mtſcreants and Gentiles are reſpected. 
How m'gbt I hipe my wor ſhould there ſucceed, 
Which th:rve aot with the Flocks I daily feed ? 
J brow my Gad ts gentle, and rachin'd 
To teade; micy, apt to change bis miad. 


——_— 


— 
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pon the leafs ance : Then ſhall 3 
Be deems, as falſe, and ſhame my Propheſie. 


O heavy burden of 4 doubtful mind! = 
Where ſhall I go, or which way ſhall 1 wind ? 
My heart , like Janus , looketh to and fro : 
My Credit bids me, Stay ; my God bids, Go : 
If Ge, my labaur*s left, my [hamt's at hand ; 
If ſtay, Lord! 1 tranſereſs my Lords command ; 
If go, from bad eſtate , to worſel fall : 

If Ray, 1 ſlide from bad, to worſe of all, 
My God bids Go, my Crealit bids me, Stay, 
My enilty fear bids fly another way. 


So Jonah ſtraight aroſe, himſelf bedighc 
With fir accoutrements for haſty flight : 
Inſtead of ſtaff, he took 2 Shipmans weed z 
Inſtead of going, lo, he flies with ſpeed, 

Like 3s a Hawk ( that over-maccht with might ) 
Doing ſad penance for th"unequal high , 
( Anſw'ring the Falk*ners ſecond ſhout ) does flee 
From fiſt , turns tail ro foul, and takes a tree : 
So Feadh baulks the place where he was ſent, 
C To Niniveh ) and down to Faffe went : 
He ought, enquired, and ar laſt, he found 
A welcom Ship, that was to Tharſis bound, 
Where he may flie the preſence of the Lord : 
He makes no ſtay, but ſtraightway goes aboard : 
His haſty purſe for bargain finds no leiſure , 
( Where fin delights, there's no account of rreaſure ) 
Nor did he know, nor ask , how much his Fare : 
He gave : They took : all parties pleaſad arc. 
( How thriftleſs of our coſt, aud pains, are we, 
Great God of Heaven, and earth to flie from thee ! ) 
Now have the Sailors drunk their parting cup, 
They go aboard, the Sails are hoyſling up; 
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The Anchors weigl'd : the Keel begins t* obey 
Her gentle Rudder, leaves her quiet Key, 

Divides the ſtreams, and without Wind og Oar, 
She eaſily glides along the. moving ſhore ; 

Her ſwelling Canvas gives her nimbler mction, 
SlYout-ſtrips the Tide, and hies her to the Ocean * 
Forih to the Deep ſhe launches, and our-braves 
The prouder Billows, rides upon the Wayes : 

She plyes thar courſe her Compaſs hath enjoyr?d her, 
And ſoon hath left rhe leſS'ned Land behind her ; 
By this, the breath of Heayen began to ceaſe ; 
Calm were the Seas ; the Waves were all at peace ; 
T he flagging Mam-ſayl flapr againſt her Yard, 
The uſcleſs Compaſs, and the idle Card 

Were both neglectes 2. Upon every ide 

The gamelome Porpoiſe tumbled on the Tide 

Like as a Maſtiff, when reſtrain'd a while, 

1s niade more furio!:s, and more apt for ſpoil : 

Or when the breath of 'Man being barr'd the courſe, 
At length breaks forth with a far greater force ; 
Even fo the milder brearh of Heaven, at laſt, 

Lets fly more fierce, and blows a ſtronger blaſt ; 

All on a fudden darkned was the Sky 

With gloomy clouds ; Heaven's more refulgent cye 
Was all obſcur'd 2 ;T he air grew damp and cold, 
And Rrong-moutly'd Boreas could no longer hold : 
«olws lets looſe his uncontrouled breath, 

Whoſe language threatens nothing under death : 
The Rudder fails ; rhe Ship's at random ariven ; 
The eye no obje& owns, but Sea and Heaven : 
The Welkin ftorms, ard rages more and more ; 
The rain powrs cown ; the heavens begin to roar, 
A« they would fplit the mathe Globe in ſunder, 
From thoſe that live above, to theſe live under ; 
The Pilot's frivhted, knows not what to do ! 

His Art's amaz'd, in fych a maze of woe ; 
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Faces grow ſad, Prayers and complaints are rife, 
Each one's become an Orator for lite : 

The winds above, the waters underneath, 

Toyn in rebellion. and conſpire death. 

The Sea-mens courage now begins to quail, 

Some ply rhe Pump , whilſt others Arik the Sail. 
Their hands ate bufie, while their hearts defpair,, 
Their ſears and dangers move their lips to prayer : 
They pray/d, but winds did ſnatch their words away, 
And lets their pray'rs not go to whem they pray : 
Bur £1] chey pray, bur ſtill che wind and weather 
Do turn both ſhip and pray*rs they know not whither. 
Their gods were deaf, their danger waxed greater z 
They caft their wares our, and yer ne*r the better 3 
Bur all this while was Fonah drown'd in ſleep, 

And in the lower Deck was buried deep. 


9 


Meditat. 2. 


Ut ſtay + This was a ſtrange and uricouti\yord, 
Did Foaah fly the preſence of the Lort'F"E 
What miſter word is that? He that repleats 
The mighty Univerſe, whoſe lofty ſear's 
Tiv imperial heaven, whoſe foot=ſtool is the face 
Of maſlie earth Can le from any place 
Be barr*d ? or yet'by any mcans excluded, 
That is in-all things 2 (and nor yer Included) 
Could Jonah tind a rfting any where 
So void, or. {ccret,'that God was not there ? 
I and amaz'd, and trighted at this word 3 
Did Joaab fly the'preſence of the Lord? 
Mount vp t6 Heaven, *ndthere thou ſhal: diſcover 
The exc'lent glory of his Kingly power : 
Beitride the carth beneath (with weary pace) 
And there he bears ths Olive branch of Grace : 


Dr 


a 
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Dive down into th'extreme Abyſs of Hell. 

And there in Juſtice doth ch*Almighty dwell j 
What ſecret Cloiſter could rhere rhen afford 
A Screen *rwixt faithleſs Jonah , and his Lord 2 

Jonuh was charg'd to take a charge in hand : 
Bur Jonah turn.d his back on Gods command ; 
Shook off his yoke , and wilfully negleRted , 

And what was ftritly charg'd , he quite rcjc&ed 3 
And ſo he fled the power of his Word ; 
Aud fo he fled the preſence of rhe Lord. 

Good God ! how poor a thing is wretched man ? 
So frail , that let him ſtrive the beſt he can , 
With every little blaſt he's overdone 2 
It mighty Cedars of great Lebanon, 

Cannot the danger of the Ax withſtand , 

Lord ! how ſhall we , that are but buſhes, ſtand 2? 
How fond , corrupt , how ſenſleſs is mankind > 
How faining deaf is he 2 how wilfull blind > 

He ſtops his ears, and fins; he ſhuts his eyes , 


An4 ( blindfold ) in the lap of danger flies : 
He fins , deſpairs ; and then to ſtint his Frief , 


He chuſcth death , to baulk the God of life, 

Poor wretched ſinner ! travel where rhou wile , 
Thy travel ſhall be burthen'd with thy guilt : 
Climb tops of hills, rhar proſpets may delight rhee , 
There will thy fins ( like Wolves and Bears ) afright thee : 
Fly rothe valleys, thar thoſe frights may ſhun thee, 
And there ( like Mountains ) they will fall upon thee : 
Or :o the raging ſeas ( with Jonah ) go; 
There will +; like ſtormy Neptune flow, 
Poor ſhiftleſs man ! what ſhall become of rhee ? 
Where-c*re thou fly*ſt, thy griping fin will flee. 

Bur all his while, che ſhip where Joneh ſkeps, 
Is roſt, and torn, and batter'd on the deeps , 
And well-nigh {plir upon the threarning Rock, 
Wirh many 2 boiſt:rous bruſh, and churly knock. 1 

G 
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God help alb deſp*rare v and keep 
AU fuch; as feel thy wes Is the deep. 


ct —— — 


<_———— 


THE ARGUMENT, 
f The Pilot thumps on Jonah's breaſt, 
And rouxcth Jonah from bis reſt : 
They all caft Lots, { being = affrighted ) 
The ſacred Lot on Jonah Gghted, 


ER 


Seit. 3 
He amazed Pilot finding no ſucceſs , 


( Bur that the ſtorm grew rather more, than leſs , 
For all their toilſom pains, and needleſs prayers, 
Deſpairing both of life and goods ) repairs 
To Jonab's drowzy Cabbin z mainly calls ; 
Calls, Jonah, Jonab ; and yet louder yauls ; 
Yer Jonah ſleeps, and gives a ſhrug, or two, 
And ſnoars, ( as greedy ſleepers uſe todo. ) 
The woful Pilor jogs him, ( bur in vain.) 
( Perchance he dreams an idle word , or twain ; ) 
At length he tugs and puls his heavy coarſe, 
And thunders on his breaſt with all his force 3 
Bur ( after many yawns ) he did awake him , 
And ( being both aſtrighied ) thus beſpake him 2 


« Ariſe, O Sleeper, O aniſe, and ſee, 
« There's not a twiny thred *twixt death and thee 
© This darkſome place ( thou meaſurſt ) is thy grave, 
« And ſudden Death rides proud on yonder wave ; 
&« Ariſe, O ſleeper, © ariſe, amd pray ; 
"« Perhaps thy God will bear, and not ſay, Nay ; 
« Fepair the loſs of theſe our ill ſpent hows, 
*& Pic UNE 
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& Perchance thy God's move powerful than ors * ) 
&« Heaven's hand may ceaſe, and have compaſſion 04 MW, 
<« And turn away this miſchief it bath 4oue us, 


The ſturdy Saylors (weary of their pain) 
Finding their bootleſs labour Iſt, and vain , 
Forbear their toilſome tasx, and wrought no more 
ExpeRing death, for which they lookt before ; 
They call a parley, and conſ2!r rogerher, 

They count their fins, (accuſing one another} 
Thar for his lin, or hs, this ill was wre:gh 3 

In fine, they all prove guilty of che faulc : 

Bur yer che queſtion was not ended fo ; 

Oi ſays, * I'was thine offence, but he ſays, No, 
But *twas ſor thy ſake, that accuſes me 

Ruſht forth a third (th: worſer of the. three) 
And ſwore it was anothei's, which (he hearag) 
Deny d it flat, an4ſ 1d, * Twas thine, for ſwearine : 
Ia come a fifth, accuſing all , (replying 

But little elſe) they alt chid him ſo; lying ; 

One ſaid it was another [aid *twas not, 

So all agreed to ſtint the ſtrife by Lor : 

Then all was whiſt, and all to prayer went ; 

( For ſich a bufineſs a fit complement ) 

The Lot was caſt ; * pleas'd Und by Lots to tell : 
The Lot wis caſt ; the Lot on Foray fell. 


{i d; Fat. 3- 


Sacred {:bjet of 2 Meditation ! 
Thy Works (O Lori) are fall of Admiration ; 
Thy judgements are all 1ſt, ſevere, and ure, 
They guite cur «, or «lf: by lincing, cure 
The f:ſtring {ore of 4 rebellious heart, 
Leſt foul infeRion raint th? yunmortal part, 


A. Fraft for Worms, 
How deep « Lethnrgy doth this diſcaſe 


Bring to the flumbring ſouls through careleſs eaſe ! 
Which once being wak'd, (as from a golden dream) - 
Looks up and fees her griefs the more extreme. 

How ſezming ſweet”s the quier ſleep of fin > 

Which, when a wretched man's once nuzzlcd in , 
How ſoundly ſlceps he, without fear or wit ? 

No ſooner do his arms infolded knir 

A drowfie knot upon his careleſs. breſt, 

But there he ſnorts, and ſnoars in endleſs reſt ; 

His eyes are cloſed faſt, and deaf His ears, 

And (like Endymion) ſleeps hinaſelf in years ; 

His ſenfe-bound heart relents not at che voice 5 
Of centle warning, neither does the noiſe 

Of ſtrong reproof awake his ſleeping car, 

Nor louder SR thunder makes him hear 2 

So deaf*s the ſinners car, ſo numb?d his ſenſe, 

Thar 6n*s no corroſive, breeds no offence z 

For cuſtom brings delight, deludes the hearr, 

Beouiles the ſenſe, and takes away the ſmart, 

But ſtay ; Did one of God's eleRed number, 
(Whoſe eyes ſhould never fleep, nor eyc-lids ſlumber) 
So much forget himſelf? Did 1 ſleep, 

That ſhould be watchful, and the Tower keep ? 
Did Jonah ( the ſeleted mouth of God) 

Inftead of roaring judgements, does he nod 2 

Did 7#2ah ſleep fo found ? Cold he ſleep rhen, 
When (with the ſuaden fol of death) rhe men 
(So many men) with yeiling ſhriezs, and crys, 
Made very Hexwen report? Werg Fonah'”s cyes 
Still clos'd, and he, not of his life bereaven 3 

Hard muſt he wink that ſhvts jus eyes from heaven. 
O righteous 1//*e/, where, © where art rheat 7 
Where is thy Lamp ? rhy zealous Sliepherd now # 
Alas! the rav\nous Wolves will worr? thy thc; 
Thy Shepherd's careleſs, and is faln afleey ; 
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Thy wandring flocks are frighted from their falt ; 

Their Shepherd's gone, and Foxes are too bold z 
They , they whoſe ſmoorth=fac*d words become the Alta 
Their words diflent, and firſt begin to faulter ; 

And they that ſhouid be Watch-lights in the Temple. 
Are ſnuffs, and want the oyl of good example ; 

The choſen Watch-men that the Tow*r ſhou Id keeps 

Arc waxen hedvy-=cy*d-and fall aflecp. 

Lord, if thy Watchmen fall aſlcep,awake them, 
Although they ſlumber, do not quite forſake them ; 
The flzth is weak , ſay not ( if dulneſs ſeize 
Their heavy eys ) ſleep henceforth ; rake your eaſe £ 
And wee poor weaklings, when we ſlecp in fin, 
Knock at our drowzy hearts and never lin , 

Till thou awake our fin=congcaled eys ; 
Leſt C drown'd in fleep ) we fink and never rife. 


%; 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


They queſtion Jonah whence he came , 
His Country, and his Peoples Name. 

He makes reply : They moan ther war , 
And asþ his counſel what to do, 


Seft. 4. 


S when a Theif*s apprhended on ſuſpe , 
A And charg'd for ſome ſuppoled malefa, 

A rude concourſe of people ſtraight accrues, 

Whole itching ears cven ſmart to know the news * 

The guilty prigner ( to himſelf berraid ) 

He ftands deje&ted , trembling , and afraid + 

7,19 ſtood the, Salors all among , 

Incloſed round amid the ruder throng. 
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As in a Summer's evening you ſhall hear 
In Hives of Bees ( if you lay cloſe your ear } 
Confuſed buzzing, | and ſeditious noiſe , 

4 Such was the murmure of the Saylors voice. 


 « What was thy ſinful a, that cauſes this > __ 


« ( Says one ) wherein haſt thou ſo dene amiſs > 

&« Tell #s, what is thine Art ( anather ſays ) 

&« That thou profeſſeſt > Speaþ may, whence aways ; 
<« From what (onfines cam'ſt thou ? ( a third replies ) 
« what is thy Conntry 2 and of what allies > 

»© What art thau born a Few ? or Gentile > whether 2 
« F're he could lend an anſwer unto either , 

« A Fourth demands , Where bath thy breeding been ? 


All what they askr, rhey all askt ore agen. 
In fine , their ears ( impatient of delay ) 
Becalm'd their rongues, to hear what he could ſay. 
So Jonah ( hnmbly rearing up bis eyes ) 
Breaking his longekept filence, thus replics : 
<« I a; an Hebrew, Son of Abraham , 
« From whom my Land did firſt derive her name ; 
<« within the Land of Jury was I born ; 
« My name is Jonah , wretcbleſs and forlomn : 
«1 a3 & Propbet: ah! but wot is me, 
« For, from before the face of God I flee , 
« From whence ( throngh diſobedience ) I am driven , 
« fear JEHOV AH, thegreat God of Heaven : 
«7 fear the Lord of Hoſts, whoſe glorious hand, 
«© Did make this ſtormy Sea, and Maſſie Land. 


So ſaid, rheir ears with double raviſhment, 
Still hung upon his melting lips , arrent , 
Whoſe dreadfull words their hearts ſo near impierc*r; 
That from themſelves , rhemſelyes were quite: divert. 


As 
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As in a ſoultry Summers evening ride, 7 
(When luſtful Phebus re-ſalures his Bride g-\.. 7 
And ?hilomela *gins her caroling) 

A Herd of Deer are browzing in a Spring , 

With cager appetite, mildeeming nought, 
.Nor in fo deep a filence fearing ought ;* 
. A ſudden crack, or ſome unthought-of ſound, 
Or bounce. of fowlers Pggce, or yelp of Hound, 
Diſtnrbs their quict peace with ſtrange amaze, 
Where (ſenſleſs half) grrough fear they ſtand at gaze : 
So ſtand:the Sea=men, (as with Ghoſts attrighted) 
Entraunc'd with what this man of God recited 5. 
Their tyred limbs do now wax faint, and lirher, 
Their hearts did yern, their knees did ſmite rogerher : 
Congealcd blood uſurps their trembling hearts, 
And left a faintneſs in their feeble parts : 

Who (trembling our diſtracting language) thus : 


* Thy haſt thou brought this miſchief upon us ? 

* What bumouy led thee to a place unknown, 

« [9 ſech ont ſorrein Lantl, and leave thine own 2? 

« :þ:t faith hadſt thou, by leaving thine avode, 

&« [9 think to fly the preſence of thy God ? 

& hy haſt thou not obry*d (but thus tranſgreft) 

&« The wo'ce of Gor, whom thou achnowledgeſt 2 

« Art thou a Prapbet ? and doſt thou amiſs ? 

 « vhatazs the cauſe ? and why halt thou doae this ? 
& that ſhail we do ? the tempeſt lends 10 ear 

& To f-u3tleſs chat, nor do the billgws hear, 

« 0 mk our language : Waves are not attent g 

& Our goods they float, our needleſs pans are ſpent ; 

«© Our Baik's a! weather proof ; ao Foit”s ſo ſtont 

<« 7g brep continual fiege and battery out. 

«© The Lot accuſes thee, thy words coademn thee, _ 

&© The waves (thy deathsemen) ftrive to overwhelm thee ; 


© 1'hat 


"A Feaff for Worms. 17 


& what ſhall we do ? Thou Prophet, ſpeah , we gray thee: 
« Thou fear” i the Lord; Alas ' we may not ſlay thee > 
© Gy ſhall we fave thee ? No, for thou doſt flie 

« The face of God, and ſo deſeru'ſt ro die, 

« Thou Prophet, ſpeak, what fall be done to thet, 

& That angry Seas may calm and quiet be ? 


—_ FEE Os 


GT leave 2 licrle to adjourn your Texr, 

And eaſe my ſoul, me foul with doubrs perplext, 

Can he be ſaid to fear the Lord, thar flies him 2» 

Can word confeſs him, when as deed denies him > 
My ſacred Muſe hath rounded in mine car, 

And read the miſt*ry of a twofold fear.: 

The firſt, a ſervile fear, for judgments ſake ; 

And thus Hells Fire-brands do. fear and quake, 

Thus Adam fear'd, and fled behind atree 2: 

And chus did bloody- Cain both fear and flee, 
Unlike to this there is a ſecond kind 

Of fear, extrafted from a zealous mind, 

Full fraught with love, and with a conſcience clear 

From baſe reſpeRs 2 It is a hilial fear ; 

A far whoſe ground would juſt remain, and leyel, 

Were neither Heaven, nor Hell, nor God, rior Devil. 

Such was the fear that Princely David made 

And thus our wretched Fonah fear'd and fled * 

He fled aſham'd, becauſe his fins were ſuch ; 

He fled aſham'd, becauſe his fear was much. 

He fear'd Fehovah, orher fear'd he none ; 

Him he acknowledg*d ; him he fear'd alone * 

Unlike to thoſe who ( being blind with error ) 

Frame many gods, and mulriply their terror, 

Thy Egyptians god Apis did implore, 

God 4[/as che Chaldeans did _ : 


Babel 
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Babel to the Devonring Dragon ſeeks z _ 
Th” Arabians Aſtaroth ;, Func, the Greeks 3 
The name of Belys, the Afſyrians hallow 
The Tr0jais, Veſta, Corihth, wiſe Applila 3. 
The Arginians ſacrifice uno the Sua ; © + | 
To light-foor Mercury, bows Macedon 8, | 
To god Volunus, Lovers bend their knee * 

To Pavor, thoſe rhat faint, and fearful bes © 

Who pray for health, and ſtrength, ro Murcia thoſc, 
And to /i(toiia, they that fear to loſe : 

To M4«'a, they that fear a womans tongue ; 

To great Lacina, women great with young : 

To £ſtalapiny, they that | 


ive oppreſt : 


And ſuch ro ©wes, that defire reſt. 

O blin4ed ignorance of antique times, 
How blent with error, and how ſtuft with crimes 
Your Temples were ! And how adulterate ! 
How clogg'd with needleſs gods ! How obſtinate ! 
How void of Teeny Pi, w confuſc ! 


How full of dangerous and foul abuſe ! 
How ſandy were thy grounds, and how unftablc ! 
How many Deities | yer how unable ! 
Implore theſe gods thar liſt ro howl and bark, 
They bow to Dago?, Dagon to the Ark : 
But be ro whom the ſeal of mercy*s given, 
Adores Fehowah the great God of Heaven 2 
Upon the mention of whole ſacred Name, 
Meek Lembs grow fierce, and the fierce Lyons tame 
Bright So! ſhail ſtop, and heay'n ſhall turn his courle, 
Mountains ſhall dance, ayd Neptuze lake his force 2 
tie Seas thill part, rhe fire want his flame, 
Upon the mention of ; Fehovah*s Name : 
A Name that makes the roof of Heaven to ſhake, 
The frame of Earch ro quiver, Hell ra quake : 
A Name, to wliich all Angels blow cheir: Trumps : 
A Name, puts frolick man into his dumps , | 
oy (Though 


gh 
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Though ne ſo blyche: ) A Name of high renown 
leap meek, and beats the lofty = :; 
A Name, divides the marrow in the bene ; 
A Name, which our of herd and flinty ſtone 
ExtraReth hearts of ficſh, and makes rclenr 
Thoſe hearts that never knew what mercy meant. 
O Lord ! how.grear's thy Name in al the Land ? 
Hov mighty ere the wonders of thy hand ? 
How is thy glory plac'd above the Heaven ? 
To tender mouths of Sucklins thou haſt giten 
Coercive pow'r, and boldneſs to reprove, 
When elder men do what them not behoye, 
O Lord ! how great's the power of thine hand ! - 
O God ! huw great's thy Name in all the Land ! 


Am ——— 


Is 


THE ARGUMENT, 
The Prophet doth bis fault diſcover, 
Perſwades the men to caft him puer 3 
They row, aud toy!, but do.n0 good 
They pray to be excus' d from blood, 


—_— —— 


Sell. $5. © 

Co Jozah fram'd this ſpeech to their demand, 

& Not that I ſeeh to traverſe the command 
* Of my dear Lord, and out of miad peruciſes 
« 7" avoid the Ninivites, do 1 amerce + 
* My ſelf ; . n8r that I ever beard you threat, 
* (Unleſs I went to-Niniveh (the great ) 
* And do the meſſage ſent dns the Lord) - 


*© That you would fill, or caſt me ouer=voardy 

** Do 1 do this ; *tis my deſerved fine : 

** Tow all are ghuiltleſs, and the. fault is mine. 
Ca 
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«Tis 1, tis I alone, *tis I am be ; | 
« The _ comes from heaven, the cauſe from me 
© You ſhall not loſe a hair for this my ſin, 

«© No periſh for the fault that mine bath been, - 

© Io, I the man am bere ; Lo, I am be, 

& The r00t of all ; End your revenge #n me ; 

« 1 fled th? Eternal Gad;z O, let me then 

&« ( Becauſe I fled my God )) ſo flie from men : 

6 Redeem your lives with mine ; Ab, why ſhould I 
© Not guiltleſs, lzve; and you not guilty, die ? 

« I am the man for whom theſe bitows dance, 

« My death ſhall puichace your deliverance ; 

© Fear not to ceaſe your ſears, but throw me it; 

&« Alas ! my ſoul is burthen*d with my (in, 

« And God is juſt, and bent to his Decree, 

&« which certain is, and cannot alter'd be ; 

6« I am proclaim'd a Traytor tg the King 

© Of heaven and eaith z, the winds with ſpeedy wing 
© Acquaint the Seas 3 The Seas mount up 01 bigh, 
« And cannot ret until the Traytor die ;; 

&« Oh, caſt me in, and let my life be ended ; 

© Lec death make Juſtice mends which life offended ; 
&« Oh, let the ſwelling waters me embalm ; 
« Fo ſhalt the waves be ſtill, and Sca be calm, 


So ſaid, th* amized Mariners grew ſad, 
New love abſtrafted, whar old fear did ada ; 
Loye called pity ; Fear call'd Vengeance in ; 
Love view'd the Sinner ; Fear beheld the Sin ; 
Love cry*d out, Hold ; for berrer ſav'd than ſpills ; 
But fear cry*d Kill ; O better kill chan kill'd : 
Thus plung'd wich Paſſions they diſtrated were 
Berwixt the hopes and doubrs of Love and Fear ; 
Some cry*d our, Save 3 if this foul deed we do, 
Vengeance that haunted him, will taurg usto0 3 


Others ? 
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Others cry'd, No : May rather death befal 
Toone ( that hath defery'd to dic ) than all : 


Save him ( ſays ane ) Oh faverhe man thae chus 


His deareſt blood hath proffer'd to ſave us : 


No, ( ſays another ) Vengeance muſt have blood, 
And vengeance ſtrikes moſt hard, when moſt withſtood, 


In fine (ay all ) Then ler the Propher die, 
And we ſhall live ; For Prophets cannot lie. 
Leth to be guilty of their own, yer loth 


To hafte poor Jonab's dearh, with hope, thar borh 
Th'approaching evils might be at once prevented, 
With prayers, and pains re=urterr'd, re- attended ; 


They tri'd new ways deſpairing of the old, 


Love quickens courage, makes the ſpirits bold ; 


They ſtrove, in vain, by toyl tro win the ſhore, 


And wreapht more-hard than &'r they did before : 


But now, borh hands and hearts begin co quail, 


( For bodics wanting reſt, muſt faint and fail ; 


The Seas are angry, and the waves ariſe, 
Appeav'd with nothing bur a Sacrifice z 
God's vengeance ſtormerh like the raging Seas, 


Which nought but Jonah ( dying ) can appeaſe * 


Fond is that labor, which-attempts to free 
Whar heaven hath bound by a divine decree ; 
Jonah muſt die, Heaven hath decreed it o 
Jonav muſt die, or elſe they all die roo ; 
Jo14h maſt die, that from his Lord did flic ; 
The Lor determines, Jonab then muſt die ; 
His guilty word confirms the facred Let : 
Joxah muſt die then, if they periſh not, 


* If Tuſtice then appoint ( ſince he mu't die 
* $2id they ) ws Aﬀtors of bis Tragedy, 
* ( We beg nut ( Lord ) a warrant to »ffend ) 


* 0 pardon b:zod-ſhed, that w2 wauſt i nexd 5 


C3 


« Though 
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<« Though #0t 0ur hands, yet:fhall our hearts be tlear, 
& Then let not (tainltfs —_ bear ; 
& The pond'r0us burden-of a Murders guilt, 

«© 9y pay the price of blood that miſt be ſpilt ; 

<< For lee, (dear Lord 3t is thine own decree, 

© And we ſad miniſters of - Juſtice be. 


—_ 


Meditat, 5. 


Bu ſtay awhile ; this thing woula firſt be known $ 
LJ) Can Jonah give himſelf, and not his own 2? | 
Thar part to God, and to his Country this 
Pertains, ſo that a ſlender third is his. 

Why then ſhould Jonah do a double wrong, 

To deal himfelf away, that did bel 

The leaſt unto himſelf 2 or how could he 

Teach this, {Thou ſhalt not hill} it Jonah be 
His lifes own Butcher.? Whar, was this a deed 
Thar with the calling he profeſt agreed 2? 

The purblind age (whoſe works (almoſt divine) 
Did meerly with the oyl of Nature ſhine, | 
That knew no written Law, nor Grace, nor God, - 
To whip their conſcience with ſteely rod, ) 

How much di#they abhor fo foul a faRt ? 

When (led by Natures glimpſe) they made an A& 
Self-murderers ſhould be deny*d to have 

The charitable honoux-of a Grave : 

Can ſuch ao ſo, when Joaab does amils ? 

What Jozas, 1ſr*els Teacher, and do this? 

. . The Law of Charity doth all forbid, 

In'this thing to do that which Jonah did 
Moreo'r, in Charity, *Tis thy beheſt, | 

Of dying men to think and ſpeak the beſt ; 

The mighty Sazxppſon did-as much as this 2 

Ars wio darc fay that. Sawpſon did am:ſs , 


; 7} From Iſaac's death, fecur'd by heav*ns command. 
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If heavens high Spiriz whiſper'dirj his car -- | 
Expreſs command te do'r ? no way'fing fear 

Drew back the righteous Abrams armed hand 


Sure is the knot chat'true Religion ries, 
And Love that's rightly grounded never dios ; 
It ſcems a Paradox beyond belief, 
Thar men in trouble ſhould relief s 
That Pagans ( to withſtand a Strangers Face ) 
Should be negleRiye of their own eſtate, 

Where is this love become in Jater age ? 
Alas ! *ris gone in endleſs pilgrim 
From hence, and-peyer 6 rerurn (1 doubt ) 
Till revolution wheel thoſe times about * 
Chill breaſts have ſtdry*d her here, and: ſhe is driven 
Away ; and with Aſtra: fled to heaven, 
Poor Charity, thatnaked Babe is gone, 
Her honeys ſpent,*and all her ſtore is done ; 
Her ow þ Bees can find out ne*r a bloom, 
And crooked Ate doth uſurp her room : 
Nepenthe's dry, and Loye can get no drink, | 
And curs'd Ardemne flows above the brink. 
Brave Mariners, the werld your name ſhall hallow, ; 
Admiring that in-you, that none dare follow 3 
You friendſhip*s rare, and your converſion ſtrange 
From Paggiſnie ro-zeale ; A ſudden change ! 
Thoſe men do naw. the God of heaven'implorey 
That bow*d to Puppets bur an hour before z 
Their zeal is fervent, ( though bur.new begun } 
Betore their Eggethels were done off, they run, 
As when bright Ph@bus in a Summer tide, 
( New riſen from the bolome of his Bride ) 
Enveloped with miſty foggs, at length 
Breaks torth, diſplays the miſt, with Southern ſtrength 3 
Even fo theſe Mariners ( of pecrleſs mirror ) 
Their faith being veil'd within the mit of error, F 
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Ar length their zeal chac'd ignorance away, 

They lef rheir puppets arg to pray. 
Lord, how unlimited'are thy confines, 

That ſtill purſu'ſt man in his good defigns ! 

Thy mercie*s like the'dew of Hermon hill, 

Or Like the Oyntment, dropping downward till 


From Aa0»'s head, te beard ; from beard to fore z 
So do thy mercies drench tus round about 3 
Thy love is beundleſs ; Thou artapt and free . 

To turn to Man, when Man returns to thee. 


+4 
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mt. —- 
- A 


THE ARGUMENT. 
They cafi. the Prophet 0utr Board : 
The ſtorm allay'd ; they Ha the Lord : 
A mighty Fiſh bin quick devours, 
Where he remained maiy hows. 
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En 3s a member, whoſe corrupted ſore 
lafcſts, and rankles, eating moxo and more, 
T hreatning the bodies loſs ( if nor preventcd } 
The wiſe Chyrurgion ( all fair mcans attempted ) 
Curs oft, and with adviſed skill doth chooſe 

To loſe a part, than all the body loſe ; 

Ewcn ſo the feeble Saylors ( that addreſs 

Their idle arms, where Heaven denies ſucceſs ) 
Forbear their thrivelcſs labors, and deviſe 

To root that evil, from whence their harms ariſc 3 
Treaſon is in their thoughts, and in their cars 
Panger reviyes the old, and adds new fears : 
Their hearts grow fierce , and every ſoul applics 
T* abandon mercy frat his render eyes 5 


$ 


They j 
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They ceaſe t* attempt what Heav'n ſo long withſt6od 

And bent to kill, their thoughts are all on Elood * 

They whiſper oft, each'word is Deaths Alarm ; 

They hoyſt him up, cath lends 2 buſic arm, | 

And with uniced powers they entomb | 

His cut=caſt body in Thettgangry womb ; 

Wherear grim Neptauze wighd his fomy mouth, 

Held his tridert:d Mace upon the South : 

The winds where whift rhe billows danc'd no mere, 

The ſtorm allay*d, che Heavens left off to roar, 

The waves ( obedient to their pilgrimage ) 

Gave ready paſſage, and ſurceaft their rage ; 

The skie grew clear, and now the welcome lighe 

Begins to put the gloemy Clouds to flight : 

Thus all on {ſudden was the Sea tranquill, 

The Heav*ns were quiet, and the waves were ſtill, 
As when a friendly Creditor ( to per 

A long: forborn, and much concerned debt) 

$.i'l plics his willing debrcr'witly increars, 

Importunes dayly, dayly, thumps, and bears 

The batter'd percals of his tired ears, 

Bedcating him with what he knows, and hears ; 

The weary dcbtor, to avoid the ſight 

He leaths, ſhifts here and rhere, and ey*ry night 

Secks our Prorettion of another bed, 

Yer ne'rthelcſs ( purſu'd and fullowed 2 ) 

His ears arc (till laid at with lowder volley 

Of harder Diale& ; He melancholy 

Sits down, and fighs, and after long fore=ſlowing, 

( T*avoid his preſence ) pays him what is owing, 

The thankful Creditor is new appeas'd , 

Takes leave, and goes away content, and plcas'd, 

Even ſv theſe angry waves, with reſtleſs rage 

Aecoſted Jonas m his pilgr:mage, 

And thundred Judgment in his fearful car, 

Preſenting Hubbubs to his guilty fear ? 
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The wavesrole diſcontent, the Surges bear, 
And every moment, death the billows threat : 
The weather- beaten Ship did every minute 
Await _"_ while he was init 3 
Burt w is (long cxpeRted,) corps they threw 
Into the dcep, a eb ( = cſpaſs, due } 
The Sea grew kind, and all her frowns abated, 
Her face was ſmooth to all that nayigated. 
*T was ſinful Zonah made her ſtorm and rage, 
*T was Gnful Fonah did her ſtorm aſſiyage. 

With that the Mariners aſtoniſht were, : 
And fear'd Fehovah with a mighty fear, 
Offring up Sacrifice with one accord, 
And vowing ſolemn yowes unto the Lord. 
Burt he whoſe Word can make rhe earths foundation. 
Tremble, and with his'word can make ceſlacion, | 
Whoſe wrath doth mount the. waves, and toſs the ſeas 
And make them calm and ſmooth, when e'r he pleaſe ; 
This God, { whoſe mercy runs on endleſs wheels, / 
And pulls ( like Facob Juſtice by the heel ) 
Prepar'd a Fiſh, prepar'd a mighty Whale, 
Whoſe belly was both priſon-houſe and baile. 
For retchleſs Jonah, As the two leaf*d doore 
Opens, to welcome home the fruirtull ſtore, 
Wherewith the harveſt quites the Plowmans hope © 
Even ſo the Leviathan ſet ope 
His beam-like jaws, ( prepar'd for ſuch a boon ) 
And at a morſel ſwallowed Jonah down, 
*Till dewy cheekt Auyora*s purple die 
Thrice dappled had the ruddy morning ie, 
And thrice had ſpread the Curtains of the morn, 
Fo let in Titan when the day was born , 
7s was tenant to his living Grave, 
EmbewelPd deep in this ſtupendious Cave, 
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| Meditas./ 6. 
O, Death is now, a always it hach bing : a: 


| THe; cured Rinend of our fins! -.. 
kn Carfie and Fans Jab Gal 


Garniſht with goys; "whoſe paths are even and broad ,\ ' 
But leads ar length to cearhy and endleſs grief;-: - 

To torments, and to pains witheur relicf. 

Juſtice fears none, bur -maketh a} afraid, 

And then falls hardeſt, when *#is moſt delaid. . : :: 

Burt thou repli*ſt, thy fins are daily gfeaty - 

Yet thou Gr? tunconcroul?d Ar ſear; BY: 
Thy wheat doth louxiſhy; and thy{barns do thrive, - .- 
Thy ſhcep encreaſe, thy ſons ar$all alive , 

And thou art buxom, and heft. nothing {cane 

Finding no want of any thing, but want 3. -... * 
Whilſt others, whom rhe ſquint=ey*d world counts holy; 
Sit ſadly drooping in a Melancholy. » + 4 | 
With brow dejeted, and down-hanging head, - « ! 
Or take of alms, ot poorly b&g their bread ;| 

Burt young-man, knew there. is & Day of doom: :. 
The Feaſt is good, untill the-reck*ning come, 

The time runs faſteſt, where is leaſt regayd,  ! 

The ſtunethar's long in falling, falleth hard:37. 
There is Dying Jay, (thou proſp'rous fool} 
When all thy lzughter ſhall'be turn'd ro Dole , 

Thy robes totort ring plagues, and tell rormenting ; 
Thy whoops of joy, to howls of fad lamenting ; 
Thy tongue ſhall yell, and yawl, and never ſtop, 
And wiſh a world to give for one poor drop 

To flatter thine intolerable pain ; 

The wealth of Pluto could nor then obtain 

A minutes freedom from that helliſh rout, 

Wiks fire burns, and never goeth our 3 
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Not houſe, nor land, nor meaſur'd heaps of wealth, 
Can render to a dying man his health : 

Our life on earth is like a thred of Aax, 

That all may touch, and being touchr it cracks; 

As when an archer ſhoorerh for his ſport, 
Somerimes his ſhaft is gone, ſometimes *tis ſhort, 
Sometimes o*ch* lefrhand wide, ſometimes o'th* right, 
Ar laſt (through ofcen trial ) hits the White ! 

So death ſometimes with her uncertain Rover 

Hits our Superiors and ſo ſhoots over 3 

Sometimes bh change ſhe ſtrikes the meaner fort, 
Strikes our Inferiors ( and then comes ſhort ) 
Somerimes upon the left hand wide ſhe goes, 

And ſo ( ftil} wounding ſome ) ſhe ſtrikes our fors : 
And jomerines wide upon the righe hand bends, 
There with 1mperial ſhafts ſhe frikes our friends ; 
Ar length { through often trial ) hits rhe White, 
And fo irikes us into eternal night. 

Death is = Kalender compos'd by Fate, 
Concerning all men, never out of dare 2 
Her days Dominical are writ-in blood : - 

She ſhews more bad days than ſhe ſhewerh good * 
Ske tells when days, and months, and terms expire, 
Meas'ring the lives of mortals by her ſquire. 

Death is a Purſuivant with Eagles wings, 

Thar knocks at poor mcns doorsy and gares of Kings. 
Worldling, beware betime, death fculks behind rheez 
And as ſhe leayes thee, ſo will judgment find thee. 


/ 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Within the bowels of the fiſh. 
Jonah ({aments in = anguiſh ; 


God heard bis pray'r, at whoſe command 


The fiſh diſgorg'd bim on the Laxd. 


—_—_——— 


Se. 7. 


Hen Fonab turn'd his face to heav'n, and pray'd 
Within the bowels of the Whalc, and (aid, 


&« Iciy'd out of my balefull miſe'y 
o« pato my God, and be hath heard my cry ; 
© From out the paunch of bell I made a noiſe, 
J © Aud thox haſt anſwe:*d me, and beard my voice : 
&« Into the deeps and bottom thou haſt thrown me, 
« Thy Surges and thy Waves have paſt upon me, 
&« Then Lord ( ſaid 1) fiom thy refulgent fight 
« I am expell”d, I am forſaken quite ; 
« Nay the leſ«, while theſe my wretched eyes remain, 
« znto thy Temple will I look again, 
© The boyſtrous waters compaſt me about, 
« My body threats to let her pris ner ont ; 
& The boundleſs depth enclozy*d me, ( almoſt dead 
« The weeds ave wrapt about my fainting bead , 
& [ live 07 earth rejeffed at thine hand ; 
« And a ferpe/ wall pris? ner 18 the Land ; 
7 Y:t thou wilt cauſe my life i” aſcend at leng'h, 
* From out this pit, 0 Lord, my God, my (trensth | 
© when as my ſoul was overwhelm'd and faint, 
*[ hadTecourſe to thee, did thee acquaint, 
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& W;th the condition of my woſul caſe, 
& My cry came to thee in thine boly Place, 
& whoſo to vanities themſelves betake, 
©« Renounee thy mercies, and thy love forſakt; 
< To thee Pl ſacrifice in endleſs days : EF *=-4 
& with voice of thanks, and ever ſounding praiſe, 
«& Pl pay my v0ws ; for all the world vecords 

_ © ppyth one conſent, Salvation is the Lords. 


. Bur he (whoſe word's a dced, whoſe breaths a law, 
Whoſe juſt command implies a dreadful awe , 
Whoſe Word prepar'd a Whalc upon the deep, 
To tend and wait for Jonab's fall, and keep 
His out-caſt body ſafe, and foul ſecure) 
This very God (whoſe mercy muſt endure , | 
When heav*n, and carth, when ſca,and all things fail) 
Diſclosd his purpoſe, and beſpake the Whale 
To re-deliver Jonab to his hand ; | 
Whereat the Whale diſgorg'd him on the Land. 


ey, — —— — 
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Meditat. 7. 


T Well record a Holv Father ſays, 

&« He teaches to deny that faintly prays 2 

The ſuit ſurceaſes, when defire fails, 

But whoſo prays with feryency, prevails; 

For pray'rs the key that opes th* eternal gate, 

And finds admittance, whether carl” or late : 

It forces audience, it unlocks. the car ED ES” 

Of heavens great God, (though deaf) ir raakes him hear. 
Upon a time, Babel, (the world's fair Queen 

Made drunk with cholcr, and enrag'd with ſpleen), 

Through feil diſdain, derraigned war *gainſt chem 

That tender'd homage to Jeruſalem & 
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A maiden fight ir was, yet they were ſtrong 
As men of War, che Batre! laſted long , 
Much blood was ſhed, and ſpilc on either fide, |, 
Thar all the ground with purple gore was dy*d; 
In fine, a ſouldier of Feruſalem, | 
Chariſſ« hight (the Almner of che Realm) 
Chill'd with an ague, and ungpt to fight, 

Into F*ſtit;a"s Caſtle rook her flight, 

Whercat great Babely Queen commanded all 

To lay their fiege againſt the Caſtle wall ; 

Bur poor Tyniſſa nor with war acquainted, 
Fearing Cha-:Pa's death, fell down, and fainted ; 


' Dauntlcſs Prodeatia rear'd her from the ground, 


Where ſhe lay (pale and ſenſeleſs) in a {wound ; 
She rubb'd her temples, and at lengrh awaking, 
She gave her watcr of Fidiſia's making , 

And ſaid, Chear up, (dear fiſter) though our foe 
Hath rane us Caprtives, thus beſieg'd with woe z 
We have a King puiflant, aud of might, 

Will ſce us rake no wrong, and do us right , 

If we peſiefs him with our ſad complaint ; 

Chear up, we'll ſend to him, and him acquaire. 
Tymiſſa (new awak'd from ſwound) replics , 
Oar Caſtle is begirt with exemies, 

And troops of armed men beficge our walls, 
Then ſurcly death, or worſe then death betals 

To her, (who er* ſhe) rhar ſtirs a foer, 

Or raſhly dares attempt ro venture out ; 

Airs ! what hope have we to find relief, ; 
And want the means that may divulge our grief ? 
Within tha place a jolly Matron dwelPd, 
Whoſe looks were fixt and {ad ;, her left hand hdd 
A pair of equal ballances ; her righr 


A two=edg'd ſword z her eyes were quick and bright; 


Not apt to ſquinty but nimble to diſcern , 
Her y.ſage loyely was, yet bold and ern ; 
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Her name Puffitia z to her they make 

Their moan, who well advis'd, them thus beſpake 2 
Fair Maiden, more beloved then the light, + 

I rue the ſuff*rance of your wofu! plight, 

Bar pity*s fond alone, recures no grief, 

Bur fruitleſs fals, unlels ir yield relief. 

Cher up, I have a Meſſenger in ſtore, 

Whoſe ſpeed is much, bur faithful truſt is more ; 

Whoſe nimble wings ſhall cleave the flicting kigs, 

And ſcorn the terrour of your Enemics ; | 

Aratio hight, well known unto your King, 

Your meſfige ſhe ſhall do, and tidings bring ; 

Proviled chat Fidi[a travail with her, 

And (o ( on Chriſt's Name ) let chem go together, 
Wirh that Fid:Ba having cane her errant, 

And good ratio with Fiſtitia's warrant, 

In filence of che midnight took her flight ; 

Arriving at the Courr that very night ; 

Buc they were borh as flames of hire hor, 

For they did flic as ſwift as Canons ſhot : 

Bur they ( leſt ſudden cold ſhould do them harm ) 

Together chung, and kept cach other warm : 

But now the Kingly gates were ſparr*d and lockr, 

They call*d, bur none made anſwer ; chen they kneckr 

Together joyning borh cheir force in one, 

They knocks again, yet anſwer there was none 2 

Bur they chat never learn'd to take denial, 

With imporcunity made further trial , 

The King heurd well, although he liſt nor ſpeak, 

Till chey with ftrokes the gate did well=nic break, 

Jn tine, the brazen gates flew open wide ; 

Gratio mov'd her ſuir ; The King replide, 

ratio was a fiir, and welcome gueſt : 

$0 higard her ſuir, ſo granted her requeſt. 

Frail man, oblerve ; in thee the praRics lies, 

Ler ſacred Meditation moralize : 


Let 
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Le pray'r be fervant, and thy faich intire,”* Iv 
Axd Heay'n ar laſt; will grant thee.thy dchire. 


THE ARGUMENT. 
The ſecond time was Torah ſent ' 
Ts Nineveh : #ow-Jonah went + oy 
Azainſt ber crying fins be ery*d,' oe 0 
Aud ber deſtruttzon prophecyd; 


=Y 
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Set, 8. 


$ x7 more the'voice cf Heavens high Commander © © 
( Like horrid claps of Heavens dividing thunders.” «7 


Or like the fall of waters breach ( the not, ,* 
B'ing heard far diftanit off) ſuch was the voice } © 
Came down from Heayn to Fonah, new-born'Man,',, : 
To re- baptized Fozah, and thus began: © * 

© Am 1 God ? or art thou ought bur dſt, 
© More than a man'? Or are my Laws'trmjuft # ag 
© Am I a God, and ſhall l nar comman#?* ©, OO 
© Art thou a man, and dar*ſt my Laws wirhftand ? W* 
© Shall I ( the motion 6f whoſe breath (hall make  ,- 
© Both Earth, and Sea, and Hell, and Heiven,qualke J*. 7 
© By thee ( fond man ) ſhall I be thus negleQed,” X 
© And thy preſumption [ca uncorreRted'? | p 
© Thy faith hath (4y*d thee ( Fonab : ) Sino more, © 
© Leſt worſe things happen aftcr, rhan before, 
6 Ariſe ; let all dv afſerbled pow'rs 2gree” 
©To do th* Embaſſage 1 impoſe on thee ; 
© Trifle no more ;; and,'to ayoid my fight, 
© Think not to balk me with a ſecond flight. 
* Ariſe and go to Nineveh ( the grext)) £ 
* Where broeds of Gentiles have tence up their ſear : 
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©The great Queen Regent mother of the L 

6 That muliplies in Sole like the ſand ; = 

C _ with = $ of time, ( 1'1 not effoin thee. ) 

© Dencunce thoſe fiery Judgments, I enjoyn rhee, 
Like as a m— - to ſchoal bis 

Scarce weaned from his ttorhers blandiſhment, 

Where he was cocker'd with a ſtroking hand } 

With ſtubborn heart denies the juſt command 

His Tutor wils : bue being once corre&ed, 

His home-bred ſtomach's curb'd, or quite cjeQed ? 

His crooked nature*s chang'd, and mollif*d, 

Agd humbly feeks what ftoutly he deni'd ; 

So Jonah's ſtour, perverſe, and ſtubborn hearr, 

Was hardned once, but when it felt the ſmart 

Of Heav'ns avenging wrath, ir traigh diffoly*d ; 

And what it once avoided, now reſoly'd 

T*cfſe& with fpecd, and with a careful hand, 

Fully repleniſh'd with his Lords Command, 

To Wineveb he flieth like a Roe, 

Each ſtep the other. ſtrives to overgo : 

And as an arrow to the mark Joes fl, 

So ( bent to flight ) flies he ro Nizeveh : 
Now Nineveh, a'mighty City was, 

Which all the Cirjes of the world did paſs ; 

A City which o'r all.the reft alpires 

Like midnight Phabe *r.onglt the lefler tires © 

A City, which (:alchg.igh to men was given ) 

Berrer beſctm'd rhe Majeſty of Heaven : 

A City grcat ro,God, whoſc ample wall, 

Who undertakes ro meer with paces, ſhall 

Bring Phebus thrice to bed, ere it be done, 

( Although with dawning Heſperxe begun, |) 
When Jonas hath approachc the City gate, 

He made no ſtay toreft, nor yer to bait, 

No ſupple oyl his fainting head anos, 

Stays not to baths his weather beaten joynes, 
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Nor ſmooth'd his coutrenance; nor flick*d his skin, 
Nor craved he the Hoſtage of an Inn, | 
To eaſe his aking bones ( with travel fore ; } 
Bur went as ſpeedy as he fled before 3 
The Ciries greatneſs made him not refuls 
To be the trutnp of that unwelcomeniews 
His tongue was great with ; Bur ( like chunders noile ) 
His mouth flew ope, and out there ruſhe 8 voice. 
When dewy-cheet' d Aurora ſhall di play 
Her golden locks, and ſummon up the day 
Twice twcaty timies; and reſt ber drowfee head 
Twice twenty ights, in aged Tichons bed, 
Then Nineveh, this plate of bigh renown, 
Shall be deſtroy'd, wid ſachty and batter d darn. 
He fate nor down to take deliberation, 
Whar manner people were they, or what Ngzion, 
Or Gent', or Salvage ; nor did he enquire 
Whar place were moſt convenient for a Crier ; 
Nor like a ſweer- lipt Orator did ſteer, 
Or tune his language to the. peoples ear ; 
Bur bold, and rough, yer full of Mjeſty, 
Lifr up his trumpet, and began to cry, 
when forty times Don Phoebus ſhall fulfs! 
Hy Joxrnal courſe upon th* Olympian Hill, 
Thee Ninevech ( the Worlds great wonder) ſhaft . 
Startle the World s foundation with her fat, | 
The diſmal Prophet ſands nor to admire 
The Cities pomp, or peoples quaint artire, 
Nor yer ( with fond affeRion ) doth pity; 
Tly approaching downfal of ſo brave a City, 
Bur daunrleſs he his dreadful yoice cxrends, 
Reſpeftleſs, whom this bolder cry effends ; 
When ſorty days ſhall be expir*d, and ay 
And that poor inch of time drawn ont, and dont, 
Then Nineveh (. the Worlds Imperial throze ) 
Sha}s uot be left a ſtone upon 4 Rowe, 
D 3 KMeditar. 
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Ur ſtay ! Is God like one of us ? Can he 
When he hath ſaid ir, alter his Decree ? 

* Can he that is the God of rrurh diſpence 
With what he vow'd 2? or offer violence 
Upon his ſacred Juſtice 2 Can his mind 
Revolt at all ? or vary like the wind ? 
How comes this alteration then, that He 
Thus limitting th? effe& of his Decree 
Upon th' expiring date of forty days, 
He then performs it not 2 But ſtill delays 
His plagues denounc*d, and Judgment ſtill forbears, 
And ſtead of forty days gives many years ? 
Yet forty days, and Nimveb ſhall periſh ; 
Yet forty years, and Niniveh doth flouriſh : 
A change in man'sinfirm, in God *ris ſtrange z 
In God to change his Will, and will a Change, 
Are divers things : When he repents from ill, 
He wills a Change ; he changes not his will 
The ſ{ubjeR's chang'd, which ſecrer was to us, 
Burt not the mind, that did diſpoſe ir thus ; 
Denounced Judgment God doth oft prevent, 
But neither ch+nges counſel, nor intent ; 
The voice of Heaven doth ſeldom threat perdition, 
Bur with expreſs, or an implid condition, 
So thar, if Vimuch return trom 111, 
God turns his hand, he dcth not turn his Will, 

The ſtint of Ayimwveh was forty days, 
To change the bias of hcr crooked ways 2 
To ſome the time is large ; rs orhers ſmall ; 
To ſome *Tis many years ; And not at all ' \ 
To others ; Some an ho: have, and ſome 
Have ſearce 3 minute of their rime to come : 
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To call for mercy, and to cry for grace. 
Lord ! what is man, bur like a worm thar cra»ls, 

Open to danger every foot thar falls 

Death creeps ( unheard )) and ſteals abroad ( unſeen, 
Her darts are ſudden, and her arrows keen ; 
Uncertain when, bur certain ſhe will ſtrike ; 
ReſpeRing King and Beggar bork alike ; 

The ſtroke is deadly, come it ſoon or late, 

Which once being ſtruck, repenting*s our of date ; 
Dearh is a minute, full of ſudden ſorrow : 
© Then live to day, as thou may*ſt die to morrow. 


2 


THE ARGUMENT, 
The Ninivites believe the word, 
Theiy hearts return uato the Lord , 
In him they put thei; only truſt : 
They mourn ia Sackloth, aud in duſt, 
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O ſaid, the Ninivites believ'd the Word, 
Believed Fonas, and believ'd the Lord 
They fmade no pauſe, nor jeſted ar the news, 
Nor ſleighted it, becanſe-it was a Jews 
Denouncement : No, nor did their gazing eycs 
( As taken captive with ach noyelties ) 
Admire the ſtrangers garb, ſo quaint to theirs, 
No idle chat poſleſt their irching ears ' 
The whilſt he ſpake 2 nor were their tongues on fire 
To rail upon, nor interrupt rhe Crier 3 
Nor did they queſtion whether true the Mcſlage, 
Or falle che Prophet were, that brought ch? Embaſſige. 
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Bur 


Bur they gave faith to what he ſaid ; relented, 
And ( c . av their miſ-wandred ways ) repented 1 
Before the ſearching Air could\cool his word, 
Their hearts returned, and-beliey?d the Lord ; 
And they, whoſe dainty lips were cloy'd while..cre 
Wich cates, and viands, and with wantan chear 
Do now enjoyn their palars not to raſt 
The offil bread ; ( for they proclaim'd a Faſt } 
And they, wheſe looſer bodies once did lie 
Wrpt up in Rehes, and Silks of Princely Dye, 
Lo now, in ſtead of Robes, m xags they mcyrn, 
And all their Silks do inro Sackclath wrn 2 
Tl gy read themlelyes ſad Leftures on the ground, 
Learning t0 wanty 45 well a3 to abound ; 
The Prince was not exempted, nor the Peer, 
Ner yer the richeſt, nor the pooreſt rhere ; 
The 01d man was not freed, ( whoſe hoary age 
H2d ev'n almoſt onrworn his Pilgrimage ) 
Nor yet the young, whoſe glaſs {bur new begun } 
By courſe of Narure had an age ro ron 2 | 
For when that faral Word came to the King, 
{ Convey'd with ſpeed upon the nimble wing. 
Of flitting Fame ) he ſtraight diſmounts his Throne, 
Forſakes his Chair of Stare he ſare upon, 
Diſrob/d his body, and his head diſcrown'd, 
In duſt and aſhes grovling on rhe ground, 
And when he rear*d his trembling corps again, » 
( His hair all flrhy with the duft he lay in ) 
He clad in penſive Sackcleth, did depoſc 
Himſelf from Stare Imperial, and choſe 
To live a Vaſfil, or a baſer thing, 
T han to uſurp the Sc:prer of a King ; 
( Reſpebtlels of his pomp ) he quite forgate 
He was a Monarch mindlkefs of his State, 
He neither ſaughr ro rulcy or be ob:y'd, 
Ner with his ſword, nor with the Sceprer ſway'd. 
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S faſting then the thing that Cod requires > 
Can fafting expiare, or flake thoſe fires 
That fin hath blown to ſuch a mighey flame 2 
Can ſackcloth clothe a fault, or hide a ſhame ? 
Can aſhes clenſe thy blot ? or purge thy” offence / 
Or do thy hands make Heaven a recompence, 
By ſtrowing duſt upon thy briny face ? 
Are theſe & tricks ro purchaſe heav'nly grace ? 
No, though thou pine thy ſelf with willing want ; 
Or face look thin, or Carkaſs ne'r ſo gaunt ; 
Although thou wor ſer weeds than ſackcloth wear, 
Or naked go : or ſleep in ſhirts of hair ; 
Or though thou chuſc an Aſhetub for thy bed, 
Or make a daily dunghil on rhy head ; 
Thy labor is not poiy'd with equal gains, 
For chou haſt nought bur labor for thy pains : 
Such holy madneſs God rejets, and loaths, 
Thar finks no deeper than the $kin, or cloaths 2 
*Tis not thine eyes which ( taught to weep by art } 
Look red with tears, ( not guilty of thy hean ) 
"Tis not the —_— of rhy hands ſo high, 
Nor yer the purer {quinting of thine eye ; 
"Tis not your mirmick mouth, your antick faces, 
Your Scripture phrafes, or affeted Graces, 
Yeur __ up-banding of thine eyes, 
Whole gaſhful bals do ſeem to pelt rhe $kies ; 
*Tis not the ſtrit reforming of your hair 
So cloſcy that all the neighbour $kull is bare ; 
*Tis not the drooping of thy head fo low, 
. Nor yet the lowring of thy ſullen brow, 
Not wolviſh howling that diſturbs the air, 
Nor repctitions, of yorr tedious prayer 3 


: 40 A Feaft for Worms, 


| No, no, *ris none of this, that God regards 3 

Such ſorr of fools their own applauſe rewards ; 

Such puppet-plays to heaven axe ſtrange and quaint, 

Their ſervice is unſweer, and feully taint ; 

Their words fall fruitleſs from their idle brain, 

But true repentance runs in other ſtrain 

Where ſad contrition harbours, there the heart 

Is truly *acquaintea with the ſecret ſmart 

Of paſt offences, hates the boſom fin 

The moſt, which moſt the ſoul took pleaſure in 

No crime unhifted, no fin <canaf mat 

Can lurk unſcen, and ſcen, none unlamented 

The troubled ſoul's amaz'd with dire aſpetts 

Of lefler fins committed and derefts 

The wounded Conſcience ; it cries amain 

For mercy, mercy, cries, and cries again z 

It (aaly grieves, and ſoberly laments ; 

Ir yerns for grace, reforms, returns, repentsz 

I, this is incenſe whoſe accepted favour : 

Mounts up the Heavenly Throne, and tindeth fayour 2 

J, this is it, whoſe yalour never fails, 

With God it ſtoutly wraſtles, and prevails: 

], this is it that pjerces Heaven above, 

Never returning home ( like Noah's Dove Y 

Bur brings an olive leaf, or ſome-encreaſe, 
T hat works Salyation, and Eternal Pearc- 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


The Prince and people faſts, and prays : 
God beard, accepted, ltif'd their ways : 
Kpen their timely true repent ance, 

God reverſt, and chang'd his ſentence, 
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Hen ſuddenly, wich holy zeal inflam'd, 
He-caus'd a general Att to be proclaim?d, 

By ſage advice, and counſel of his Peers ; 

« Let neither man, or child, of yourh or years, 

&« From greateſt in the City, to the leaſt, 

&« Nor herd, nor pining Flock, nor hungry beaſt, 

<« Nor any thing that drawcth air, or breath, ' 

& On forfcitare of life, or preſent death, 

<« Preſume to raſte of nouriſhment, or food, 

<« Or move their huingry lips to chew the cud 3 

&« From out their eycs let Springs of warer burſt, 

« With rears ( or nothing ) let them like their thirſt x 

<« Mor:o'r, ler every man ( what e'r he be ) 

<« Of higher quality,'or low degree, 

_ D'off all they wear, { excepting bur the ſame 

& Thar nature craves, and that which covers ſhame ) 

« Their nakedneſs with ſackcloth ler them hide, 

&« And mue the veſtments of their ſilken pride ; 

&* And let the brave cariering Horſe of War, 

*< Whioſe rich Capariſons, and trappings arc 

& The glorious Wardrobe of a Viſors ſhow ) 

5 Let him diſrobe, and pur on ſackcloth roo ; 

«© The Oxe ( ordain'd fr yoke ) the Aſs ( for load 


** The Horle ( as well tos race, as for the road ) 


& The 
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© The burrhen-bearing Camel ( firong and grear } 
© The fruitful Kine, and every kind of Neat, 

*Ler all pur ſackcloth on, and (pare no voice, 

© But cry aloud-ro Heaven, with mighty noiſe ; 
©Ler all mn turn the bias of their ways, 

© And change their fierecy hands to force of praiſe : 
© For who can tell, if God ( whoſe angry face 

© Hath long been waining from us ) will embrace 
© This ſlender picrance of our beſt indeavour ? 

© Who knows, if God will his intent perſever 2 

* Or who can tell, if he { whaſe render love 
©Tranſcends his ſharper Juftice ) will remove / 
* And change his high deerce, and turn his ſentences 
© Upon a timely, and unfain'd repemance 2? 

© And who can tell, if Heaven will change the Lor, 
© That we and ours may live, and periſh not ? 

So God perceir'd their works, and ſaw their ways, 
Approv' the fairh, rhar in rheir works did blaze, 
Approv'd their faith, _ their works the rathce 
Becauſe their faith and works went both rogerher : 
He faw their faich, becauſe their faich aboanded ; 
He ſaw their works, becauſe on faith they grounded ; 
He ſaw their fairh, their works, and fo relented ; 

H' approv'd rheir works, their faith, and fo repented ; 
Repented of the plagues they apprehended ; 
Repentcd of the evil char hc intended ; 

$o God the vengeance of his hand withdrew, 

He took no forfeiture, although *cwere due ; 

The evil, char once he meant, he now forger, 
Cancei!'d rhe forfeir bond, and did it noe, 


AMeaitat. 10. 


E E, into whart an cbbe of law eſtate 
The foul that ſecks to be regenerate 
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Muſt firſt deſcend, before rhe ball rebound, 
It muſt be thrown with force againſt the grama# ; 
The ſced encreafes not in fruitful cars, 

Nor can ſhe rear the goodly ſtalk ſhe bears, 
Unleſs beſtxow'd upon & mould of earth, 

And made more glorious by a ſecond birth x 
' So man, before his wiſdom can bring forth 

The brave exploits of truly noble worth, 
* Or hope th: granting of his fins remiſſion, 
He muft be humbl'd firſt in ſad contrition, 

The plant ( chrough want of skill, or by negleR ) 
If ir be planted from the Suns refleR, 

Or lack the dew of ſeaſonable ſhowers 

Decays, and hearcth neither fruit, nor flewers 2 
So wretched man, if his repentance hath 
No quickning Sun-ſhine of a lively Faith, 

Or not bedew?'d with howrs of timely tears, 

Or works of any yh ( wherein Faith appears Y 
His prayers, and dceds, and all his forced grones, 
Are like the howls of dogs, and works of drones. 
The wiſe Chyrurgion, { firſt by letting blood } 
Weakens his Patient cre he does him good pg 
Before the ſeul can a true comfort find, 

The body muſt be proftrare ; and the mind 

Traly repentive, and contrite within, 

And toath the fawning of a boſome fin. 

Bur Lord ! Can man deſerve > Or can his beſt 
Do Juſtice equal right, which he tranſgreſt ? 
When Duſt and Aſhes morrally offends, 

Can Duſt and Aſhes make erernal mends ? 
Is Heaven unjuſt ? Muſt not the recompenee 
Be full equivalent tothe offence ? 
Whar mends by m:artal Man can then be given 
To the cffended Majeſty of Heaven ? 
O Mercy ! Mercy ! «n thee my foul relies, 
On thee we build our faith, we bend our eyes ; 
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6 
Thou art the {ubjeft of my $wan-like fong ; þ f. 
Like pinion*d pris'ners at the dying tree,  We1 
Our lingring hopes attend and wait on thee ; M1 
C Arraign'd at Juſtice Bar ) prevent our doom : = 7 
To thee with joytul hearts we chearly come ; 'F 
Thou art our Clergy; Thou that deareſt Book, = IT 
Wherein our fainting eyes delire to look ; c* 
In thee, we truſt'to read ( what will relcafe us ) ' Bc 
In bloody Chara&tcrs, that name of JE SUS. 7 
What ſhall we then return rhe God of Heaven ? c* 
Where nothing is ( Lord ) nothing can be given ; -- 
Our ſouls, our bodies, ſtrength, and all eur pow'rs, c 
( Alas ! ) were all toe little, were they ours : c 
Or ſhall we burn ( until our life expires ) c 
An endleſs Sacrifice in holy fires ? : 6 
My Sacrifice ſhall be my hear intire, C 
My Chriſt the Altar, and my Zeal the Fire. 6 
C 

IB. c 
THE ARGUMENT. 

The Prophet diſcontented prays c 

To God, that he would end his days : p 

God blames bis wrath ſo unrepreſt, 

Reproves hs unaduis d requet. 6 

< 

C 
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Ur rhis diſpleaſing was in Fonah's eyes, 
His heart grew hot, his blood began to riſcy 
His eyes did ſparkle, and his teeth ſtruck hire, 
His veins did boil, his heart was full of ire :; 
A: laſt brake forth into a ſtrange requeſt, 
Theſe words he pray'd, and mambl'd our the reſt : 


| 
' 


? Was 
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© Was not, O was nor this my. thought ( O Lord } 
© Before I fled ? Nay, was not this my word, 
© The very word my jealous language vented, » 
* When this miſhap mighr yell haye been prevented 5 
©Was there, O was there nor a palh Suſe, | 
© My preaching would procure this effect ? 
© For Lord, 1 knew of old, thy render love ; =T 
© | knew the pow'r,thou gav*N my tongue, would move 
© Their adamantine hearts ; 1 knew *rwould thaw 
©Their frozen ſpirits, and breed relenting awe @ 
©[ knew ( great God ) upon their true repentance ” 
© Thar tou determin*dſt to reverſe thy ſentence ; £ 
© For well I knew thou wert a gracious God, 
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© Of long forbearance, flow to uſe the Rod z 
© 1 knew, the power of thy Mercies bent * 
© The ſtrength of all chy other works ouowent ; yl 


© I knew thy render kindneſs, and how loach 
©Thou wert to puniſh, :n1 how ſlow to wrath ; 
© Turning thy Judgments, and thy plagues preventins ; 
©Thy mind reverſing, and of ev'l repenting ; 
© Therefore ( O therefore Yupen this perlwaſion T 7 
©1 fled to Tarfhiſh, there to make; eyaſjon, = 
©To ſave thy credit { Lord ) to ſave ming own 2 
©For when this blaſt cf zeal is ever-blawn, 
© And ſackcloth Jefr, and rhey furceaſe-ro mourn, 
© When they ( like dogs ) ſhall ro rheix vomir turn, 
© They'll vilipend thy ſacred Word, and {cot its 
© Saying was thar a God, or this a Propher 2 
© They'll ſcorn thy judgments, und thy tlcars deſpiſc , 
© And call thy Prophers, Mcſlzngers of Jizs, 
© Now thergforg ( Lord ) bew down attentive car, 
For ah ! my burthen's more than flcth can bear.) 
* Makc {peed ( O Lord) and baniſh ail del2vs, 
*To extinguiſh now the Taper of my days ; 
Y © Let not the minutes of my time gxrend, 
g © But lct my ſtreiched hours find an cond * 
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© Leer tick my fainting ſpirics longer 
© [n this frail manſion of diſternper” ; 
« The thred's bur weak, my life depends upon, 
© O, cur thar thred, and let my life be done ;, 
Y My wr fair, ſtrike fr and ſtrike again ; 
©® For nought bur dying can e'my pain : 
© O may [ => chan live in Thar, + 
© Berter it is ro leave, and yield the game, 
© | hantoil, for what, at length, muſt needs be loft ; 
©, kill me, for my hearr is ſore imbeft 2: 
© This latrer boon unto rhy ſervant give, 
© For beret *tis for me to die, than live, 
So wretched Jonah, Bur Jehovah rhus 2 
© Whar boots it (o to ſtorm ourragious ? 
© Becomes ir thus my ſeryants heart to ſwell > 
© Can anger help thee, Jonah, doſt thou well ? 


i. 
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Ow poot a thing is Man ! Mow yain's lis mind ! 
How ſtrange ! how baſe ! & wav'ring like the wind | 

How uncouth are his ways ! how full of danger ! 

How te himſclf, is he himſelf a ſtranger! 

His heart's corrupt, and all his thoughcs ure yain ; 

His aQions finful, and his words profane ; 

. His will's deprav'd, his ſenſes are beguil'd, 

His reaſon's dark, his members all dcfil'd 

His haſty feer are ſwift and prone to ill 

His guilcy hands are ever bent to kill ; 

His rongue's a ſpunge of yenome, ( or of wotle } 

His praftico is to ſwear, his skill to curſe ; | 

His eyes are fire=bals of luſtful fire, 

And outward helps to inward foul deſire g 

His body is a well ere&ed ſtarion, 

Bur full of folly and corrupted paſſion 2 


A Feaſt for V Vortss. 47 
Fond love, and raging luſt, and fooliſh fears ; 
Grieks overwhelmed with O_ tears ; 
Exceſſive } 5 19Uus z 
Unholy —_ aps Hor as fire ; | 
Theſe daily clog the foul, that*s faſt in priſon, 
From whoſe encreaſe this luckleſs brood is riſen, 
Reſpeftleſs Pride, and luſtful idieneſs, 
Baſc ribauld talk, and loathſom Drunkenneſs, 
Faithleſs Deſpair, and vain Curiofitie : 
Bork falſe, yet double-rongu*d Hypocriſie ; 
Soft flattery, and haughry ey*d Ambition ; 
Heart-gnawing Hatred, and ſquint-ey*d Suſpition ; 
Self-cating Envy, envious DetraQton, 
Hopeleſs diſtruſt, and roo roo ſad DejeRtion 3 
Revengeful Malice, helliſh Blaſphemy, 
Idolatry, and light Inconſtancy ; 
Daring Preſumprtion, wry mouch'd Deriſion, 
Damned Apoſtaſie, fond Superſtition. 
What heedful watch > Ah what centigual ward ? 
How great reſpeR, and howerly regard 
Stands man in hand to have ; when ſuch a brood 
Of furious hell-hounds ſeek to ſuck his blood ? 
Day, night, and hour, they rcbel, and wraſtlc, 
And never ceaſc, till they ſubdue rhe Caſtle, 
How flight a thing is man 2 how feail and brittle ? 
How ſeeming great is he? how truly liutle ? 
Within the boſome of his holicſt works, 
Some hidden Embers of old 4dam lurks, 
Which oftentimes in inen of pureſt ways, 
Burſt our in flame, and for a {eaſon blaze. 
Lord, teach our hearts and give our fouls dir: ions, 
- Subdue our pafſions, curb our tour affcRions z 
Nip thou the bud before the bloom begins : 
Led ſhield thy ſervants from preſumpruo:1s firs, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
A Booth ſo; ſhelter Jonah made ; 
God ſent a Goprd for better ſhade ;| 
But by the aext approaching light, 
God fent a Worm conſum'd it quite. 
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Seff. 12. 
g O Jonah ( fore oppreſt and heavy-hearted 


From out the Cities circuit ſtraight departed, 
Departed to the Eaſtern borders of it, 
Where fick with anguiſh fare this ſullen Propher, 
He built a Boath, and in the Beotlt he fate, 
( Until ſome fey days had expit*d their date 
With ovecr-tedious pace } where he might cz 
What would bertide to threatned Ninwveh. 

A trunk that wanterh ſap, is ſoon decay'd ; 
The ſlender hooth of boughs and branches made, 
Soon yielding to the Suns conſuming Ray, 
Crumbled to duſt, and early dri'd away-: 
Whercat the grear : Jehovah ſpake the word, 

And over Jo1al''s head there ſprang; a Gourd, 
Whoſe roots were 6xt within the-quickving earth, 
Which gave it nouriſhment, as well as birth : 
God raifed up a Gourd, a3 Gourd ſheuld laſt, 

Let wind, or ſcorching Sun,' or blow, or blaſt, 

As coals of fire rak'd up in embers, lic 
Obſcurc, and undiſcerned by the eye z 
But being itirr'd, regain 2 Ling light, 
Revive, and glow, burning afreth, and bright ; 
So Jozah *gan to chear through chis rel ct, 

And joyful was, deyoided all his grief, 
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i He joy'd to ſee that God had nor fargot 
- rd ſervant, and forſook him not 3 

*W xcj yd, ift hope ghe Gourd ſtrange wonder will 
1. Perfwade the © he's a ſill ; 

. The freſh aſpeR did much re his fig 3 


The herbal ſayour gave his ſenſe delighe-- 
Thus Fonah much delighted in his Gourd, 
Enjoy'd the pleaſutes that it did afford. 
t, Lord ! What earthly thing can long reniain 3 
© BY How momearatiy are they | and how yain | 
Hoy vain is carth, that mian delighted in ir ! 
Her pleaſures riſe, and yaniſh in a migit 
How fleeting are the Joys we find below, 1 
Whole tides ( uncertain ) oftner ebb, than flow ! 
For (ce ! this Gourd (that was fo fair and ſound } | 
Is quire conſum'd and caten to the ground ; 7 
No ſooner Titaz had up-heay'd his head, 3 
F the pillow of fris faflron 
n prepar'd a filly, filly worm, 
( Perchance brought thither by an Eaſtern ſtorm 
The worm that muſt obey, and well knew how, 
- BY Conſum'd the Gourd, nor left it root nor bough 3 
BY Conſum'd ir treaight within a minyres ſpace, 
Left nought, but ( ſleeping ) Zonas in the place. 
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He pleaſures of rhe world ( which ſoon abace } 

Are lively Emblems of our own eſtate, 

Which ( like a Banquer at a Fun'ral ſhow J} F 

Bur ſweeter grief, and ſerve to flatter wo. 

Pleaſure is fleeting ftill, and makes no ſtay, 

It lends a ſmile or ewain, and Reals away. 
Mans life is fickle, full of winged haſt: 

It mocks the ſenſe with joy, ys dozs walks ! 


Plealure 
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Pleaſure does crown thy youth, and Julls thy wants; . 
But ( ſullen age approaching ) ftraighr avaunts, 
Mans life is joy, and forrow ſecks to baniſh, 
Ir doth lament and mourn in age, and vaniſh, 
The time of pleaſures, like the life vf Man ; 
Beth joyful, both-contained in a ſpan,” © 
Both highly priz'd, and both on ſudden loſt ; 
When moſt we rraft them, they deceive us moſt ; 
Whar fit of madnefs makes us love them rhus ? 
We leave our lives, and pleaſure leayerh us ; 
Why, what is, pleafure' Bur a goldet dream, , 
Which ( wakinng ) takes our wants the more extreme. ;, 
And whart is life 2'A bubble full of care, | 
Which ( prick by death) ſbaight empries into air : 
The flowers ( clad ina far more rich aray, 
Then c'r was Solomon ) do ſoon decay 3; 
Whart thing more ſweer, or fairer than 3 flower ? 
And yert it blooms and fades within an hour ; nt 
What greater pleaſure than a tifing Sun ? * 
Yet is this pleaſure every evening done : Wy” 
But thou-art heir to'Cr2/s, na | thy treaſure 
Being great and cndlefs, endleſs is hy pleaſure : 
Bur theu ( thou Cr@&ſs heir ) conſider muſt, 
Thy wealth, and thou, came from, and goes to duſt : 
Another's noble; 'and his name is great, 
' And takes his place upon a lofty ſear z 
True *ris, but yer his many wants are ſuch, 
Thar berter *rwere he were not known io much. 
Anuther binds his ſoul in Hymens knot, 
His Spouſe is. chaſte, unblemiſhe with a ſpor ; 
Bur yet his comfott.is bedaſht, and done, 
His grounds ate ſtockt, ahd now he wants a ſon. 
How fickle and unconftam*s Mans eſtate ! 
Man fain woiild have, but'then he knows not what * 
And having rightly knows-not how?d'prize it, 
Bur like that fooliſh Dunghil-Cock, imploys ir, _ 
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Bur who defires to live a life centent, 
Wherein his Cruſe of joy ſhall ne'r be ſpent, 
With yy purſurt ler him that good defire, 
Whoſe gate no change, no fortune can expire, 
For that's not worth the craving to otcain 
A happineſs that muft be loſt again. 
Nor that, which moſt do coyet moſt, is beſt ; 
Beſt are the goods, mixt with cantenred reſt ; 
Galſp not for honour, wiſh. no blazing glory, 
| Fer theſe will perith in an ages ſtory ; 
L Nor yer for power ;; power may be carv'd 
To forls, as-well as thee, that haſt deſery*d , 
Thirſt not for Lands nor/Money 3 with for none 3 
For wealth is neither laſting, nog our own : 
Riches are fair enticements.to deceive us, 
WW They flatter, while we live, and dying, leave us. 
Fl __ Rs © 


THE ARGUMENT. 
Jonas deſires to die, the Lord 
Rebukes him, he maintains his word : 
His anger he doth juſtifie, 
God pleads the cauſe for Ninivie. 


Sect. 13. 


V F Hen ruddy Phabus had with morning light 

Subdu'*d the Eaſt, and pur che ſtars to flights 
Heav'ns hand prepar'd a fervent Eaſtern wind, 
Whoſe droughr together with the Sun combin'd, 
The one as bellows blowing t'ochers fire, 
With ſtrong united force did both conſpire 
To make affaulc upon the Waring head 
Of helpleſs Zonah, rhar = well-nigh dead, 
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Who turning oft, and toſſing to and fro, 

As they that are in torments uſe ro do } 
And ( reſtleſs ) finding no ſuccels of eaſe, 
Bur rather thar his tortures till increaſe ; 
His ſecret paſſion to his ſoul betraid, 
Craying no {weeter boon than death, and ſaid, 
< O kill me ( Lord ) or lo my heart will rive, 
« For better *cis for meto die, rhan live, 

So ſaid, the Lord did interrupt his paſſion, 
And ſaid, © How now, is this aſeemly faſhion 2 
« Doth it become my ſervants heart to ſwell ? 
© Can anger help thee ? Jozab, doſt thou well ? 
© Is this a fir ſpeech 2 or a well-plac*d word 2 
© What art thou angry ( Fenah ) for a Gourd ? 
£ Whar if th* Arabians with their ruder train, 
£ Had kill'd thine Oxen, and-thy Cartel ſlain > 
© What if conſuming fire ( faln frem heaven ) 
© Had all thy ſervants of their life bereaven 
< And burnt thy ſheep > What if by ſtrong oppreſſion 
© The Chaldezs had uſury'd unjuſt poſleflion 
* Upon thy Camels ? Or had Boreas blown 
<£ His full-mourh*d blaſt and caft thy houſes down, 
© And ſhin thy ſons amid their jollities ? 
© Or hadſt thou loſt thy Vineyard full of trees 2 
© Hadſt thou been raviſh'd of thine only ſheep, 
£ That in thy tender boſom us'd to ſleep ? 
© How would thy haſty ſpirit then been ſtirr'd, 
© If thou art angry, Jonah for a Gourd ? 

To which thus 7ozab vents his idle breath, 
©Lord, 1 do well to vex unts the death ; 
< ] bleſs ner to acknowledge and: profeſs 
© Deſerved rage, I'm angry, 1 confeſs : 
© *Twould 'make a ſpiritchar is thorow frozen, 
© To blaze like flaming pitch, and fry like Rozen : 


* Why doſt thou ask that thing chat thou canſt rell 2 
# Thou know'ſt I'm angry, and it beſeems the well, 
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©So ſaid, the Lord to Jonah thus reſpake ; 
©Doſt thou bemoan and ſuch compaſſion rake 
<lpon a Gourd z whoſe ſeed thou didſt not ſowe, 
" «  ©Nor move thy bufie hands to make it grow : 
* Y © Whoſe beauty ſmall, and value was bur flight, ) 
” © Which ſprang as alſo'periſhr in a night ? 
© Hadft rhou ( O duſt and aſhes ) ſuch a care, 
© Such inbred=pity a trifling plant to ſpare 2 
© Hadſt thou ( O hard and incompaſſionare, 
© To with the razing of ſo brave a State ) 
© Hadft chou ( I ſay ) compaſſion to bewail 
© The extirpation of a Gonrd ſo frail > 
© And ſhall not I ( that am the Lerd of Lords ) 
© Whoſe Fountain's never dry, bur ſtill affords 
© Sweet ſtreams of mercy, with a freſh ſupply, 
©Tothoſe thar thirſt for grace : Whar ſhall net I 
That am the God of mercy, and have ſworn 
fTo pardon finners whenſoc'r they turn ? 
©(I ay ) ſhallI diſclaim my wonted pity, 
© And bring to ruine ſuch a goedly City, 
© Whoſe hearrs ( fo truly penirent ) implore me, 
Who diy and night pour forth their ſouls before me ? 
Shall I deſtroy the mighry Nixzweh, 
© Whoſe people are like ſands about rhe Sea ?. 
Mong which are fixſcore thouſand Babes ( art leaſt } 
MF | har hang upon their render Mothers breſt, 
Whoſe pretty ſmiles eould never yer defcry 
© The dear afteCtion of their mothers eye ? 
© Shall I ſubyerr, and bring to deſolation 
A Ciry ( nay, more aptly term*d, a Nation ) 
Whoſe walls beaſt leſs their beaury rhan their might ? 
Whoſe hearts are forrowful, and ſouls contrite ? 
Whoſe Infants are in number {o amounting ? 
And beaſts, and cartel endleſs, without counting ? 
What, 7onah, ſhall a Gourd ſo move thy pity ? 
Ang ſhall nor I ſpare ſuch 8 goodly Ciry ? 
| F) 
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- Meditalio ultima, 


Y heart is full, my vent is tov too ſtrait z 
My tongue'*s too truſty to my poor conceit z 
My mind's in labour, and finds no redreſs ; 

My heart corcceives, my lips cannot expreſs ; 

My Organs ſuffer through a main defect ; 

Alas ! I want a proper Diale& 

To blazon farch the tithe of what I muſe 

The more I meditate, thc more accrews ; 

Bur lo, my faulcring rongue muſt ſay no more, 
Unleſs ſhe ſtep where ſhe hath rrod before. 
What ? ſhall [ then be filent > No, 1'Il ſpeak 
( Till rongue be tired, and my lungs be weak } 
Of deareſt Mercy, in as ſweet a ſtrain, | 
As it ſhould pleaſe my Muſe to lend a vain 

And when my voice ſhall top within her ſourſc, 
And ſpeech ſhall faulter in this high diſcourſe ; 
My tyrcd tongue ( unſhamb?d ) ſhall thus extend 
Only to name, Dear Mercy and ſo end. 

. O high Imperial King, Heavens ArchiteR ! 

[s Man a thing bcfuting thy reſpeR ? | 
Lord, thou art Wiſdom, and thy ways are holy, 
But Man's polluted, full of filty, and folly 3 

Ye is h2 ( Lord ) the fabrick of thy hand, 

And in his Soul he bears thy glorious brand, 
Howe'r defaced with the ruſt of (in, 

Which hath abns'd thy ſtamp, and eaten in 3 
*Tis nor the frailty of Mans corrupted nature, 
Makes thee aſhani'd t? acknowledge m an thy creature ; 
But 1.ke a render Father, here «n earch, 

( Whoſe child by nature, or abortive birth, 
Doth want that ſweet and favorable relliſh, _ 
Whercwith her creatures Nature doth imbelliſh ) | 
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— IJ ReſpeRts him ne*rrheleſs ; even ſo thy prace 
BC Great God extends to Man ; though tin deface 
& The glorious pourtrature that man deth bear, 

 & Whereby he loarh'd and ugly dork appear, 
Yer thou ( within whoſe render bowels are 
Deep gulfs of Mercy, ({weer beyond compare ) 
Regard'ſt, and lov*ſt ( with rey*rence be it laid ) 
Nay, ſcem*ſt to dote 6n Man ; when he hath ftraic, 
Lerd, thou haft brought him to his fold again ; 
When he was loſt, cheu didſt not then diſdain 
To think upon a vagabond, and give 
Thy dearcſt Son to die, that he might live, 
How poor a mite art thou content withal 
Thar Man might ſcape his down approaching fall? 
The igh baſe we zre, yet thou doſt not abhor us, 
Bur ( as our Story ſpeaks ) art pleading for ut 
To fave us harn:1.ſs from 01x Fo-mans jaws 3 
Art thou turn'd Orator to plead our cauſe ? 
How are thy mercies full of admiration ! 
How ſoveraign ! how ſweet's their application ! 
Farning the foul with ſweernefsy and repairing 
The rotten ruines of a Soul deſpairing; 
Lo her: ( Maifsdo ) is a Feaſt prepar'd ; 
Fall to with courage, and let nought be ſpar'd ; 
Taſt freely of it, Here's no Miſers Feaſt ; 
Eat what thou canft, and pocket up the reſt ; 
Theſe precious Viands are Reſtoratit, 
Eat then ; and if the ſweetneſs make the drie, 
Drink large Carouſes our of the Mercies Cup, 
The beſt lies in the bottom, Drink all up ; 
Theſe Carey arc ſweet Ambroſia to the Soul ; 
And that which fills the brim of mercies bowl, 
It's dainty Ne&tar ; ear and drink thy fill ; 
Spare not the one, nor yer the other ſpill ; 
Provide in time : Thy banquet is begun, 
a, Y +7 upin ſtore aginſt the Feaſt be done : 
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For lo, the time of banquerring js ſhore, : 
And once being done, the a. cannot reſtor'r 5 
Jt is a Feaſt of Mercy, and of Grace ; 
Jr 1s a Feaſt for all, or high, or baſe 5 
A feaſt for him that begs upon the way, 
As well for him that does the Scepret ot 7? 
A _ mu ry mo ; 
His deareft fins, with fighs, and tears, and groans ; 
A feaſt for him, whoſe gentle heart wo 
A Feaſt for Men ; and ſo a Feaſt for Worms. 

5 Dear liefaft Lord, that feaft*ſt the world with gracy 
© Extend thy bounteous hand, rhy glorious face ; 
# Bid joyful welcond ro thy hungry gueſt, © 
F That wg may praiſe the Maſter of the Feaſt ; 
* And in thy metcy grant this boon ro me, 
5 That 1 may die to fin, and live to thee, 
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Miſericordia eſt plenitudo omnium virtutam, 
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The general uſe of this Hiſtory, 
Hen as the ancient World did all imbark 
Within the compaſs ef gool Noab's Ark, 
' Forth to the new-waſht earth a Dove was ſents 
Who is her mouth xcturn'd an Qlive plant, 
Which in a fileng language this SR 
How that the waters were at length abated. | 
Thoſe ſwelling waters is the wrath of God, 
And like the Doye, arc Prophets ſent abroad ; 


The 
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The Olive-eaf*s a Joyful rype of peace, 
A fairhful ſign God?s vengeance doth decreaſe g 
They ſalve the wounded heart, and make it whole, 
They bring glad tidings to the drooping ſoul, 
Proclaiming grace ro them thar thirſt for grace, 
Mercy to thoſe that Mercy will embrace, 

Malfido, thou, in whoſe diſtraſtful breft, 
Deſpair hath brought in ſticks to build her neſt, 
Where the may ſafely lodge her luckleſs br 
To feed upon thy heart, and ſuck thy blood, 
Beware berimes, leſt c1ſtom and permiſſion 
Preſcribe a title, and ſo claim poſſeſſion, 

Deſpairing man, whole burthen makes thee ſtoop 
Under the terror of thy fins, and droop 
Through dull deſpair, whoſe too too ſullen grief 
Makes Heay*n unable to apply relief; 
Whoſe ears are dull'd with noiſe of whips and ch3ins, 
And yells of damned ſouls, through tort*red pains ; 
Come here, and rouze thy ſelf, unſertle rhoſe cy23, 
Which ſad Deſpair clos'd up ; Ariſe, Ariſe, 
And go to Nimeveh the worlds great Palace 
Earths mighty wonder, and behold the Ballace 
And burthen of- her bu]k, is nought but in, 
Which ( wilful Y ſhe commits and wallows in ; 
Behold her Images, her fornications, 
Her crying fins, her vile abominarions : 
Bchold the guiltleſs blood thar ſhe did ſpill 
Like Spring=-rides in the ſtreets and recking ill g 
Behold her ſcorching luſts and taint deſire 
Like ſulpt'rous «Xtaa blaze, and blaze up higher ; 
She rapes and rends and theeves and there is none 
Can juſtly call rhe thing he hath his own : 
That ſacred Name of G O D that Name of wonder, 
Inſtead of worſhipping ſhe rears in ſunder ; 
She's nor ;nchrall's ro this fin or another, 


But like a Lepex's all infeRed over ; 


Nor 


63 The general uſe of this Hiſtory. 
Nor only ſinful, but in fins ſubje&ion ; 
She's not infefted, bur a meer infcRion. Wr # 
No ſooner had the Prophet ( Heav'ns great Spy} 
Begun an onſer to his lowder Cry, | 
Bur ſhe repented, figh'd, and wept, and tore 
Her curious hair, and garments that ſhe wore ; 
She ſate in aſhes, and with ſackcloth clad her, 
All drenchr in brine, that grief cannot be ſadder ; 
She calls a — a prohibition 
To mh and beaſt ( {ad tokens of contrition, ) 
No ſooner pray'd, but heard ; No ſooner groan'd, 
Bur piticd ; No ſooner griev'd, but moan'd ; 
Timely repentance ſpeedy grace procur'd, 
The ſore that's ſalv*d in time is eafily cur'd, 
No ſooner had her trickling tears o*'r-flown 
Her blubber'd cheeks, but Heay*n was apt to mone 
Her penſive heart, wip'd her ſuffuſed eyes, 
And gently ſtroxk'd her cheeks, and bid her riſe ; 
No Tar were ſeen, as if no fault had been, 
Dear Mercy made a Quiitance for her fin. 
Malfido, rouze thy leaden ſpirit, beſtir rhee, 
Hold up thy drouzy head, here's comfort for thee 2 
Whar it thy zcal be frozen hard ? what then ? 
Thy Saviours blood will thaw thy froſt agen : 
Thy pray*rs, that ould be fervent, hot as hire, 
Proceed but coldly from a dull defire ; 
What then > Grieve inly, but do not diſmay, 
Who hears thy pray*rs, will give thee ſtrength to pray ; 
Though left.a while, thou art nor quite givin ore, 
« Where fin abounds, there Grace abuundeth more. 
This, this is all the good that I can do thee, 
To eaſe thy gricf; 1 here commend unto thee 
A little bosk, bur a great myſtery, 
A great delight, a litre Hiſtory ; 
A ſerle branch ſlipt from a ſaving tree, 
But bearing frair as great, as great might be 3 


T be general wſe of this Hiſtory. 


A ſmall abridgement of thy Lords great love ; 
A meſlige ſent from Heaven by a Dove : 

]t is a heavenly LeRture, thar relates 

To Princes, Paſtors, Pcople, all Eſtates 
Their ſev*ral Duries. 

Peruſe it well, and bind it to thy breſt, 

There reſts the cauſe of thy defect of reſt : 
But read ir often, or elſe read it nor, 

Once read is not obſerv*d, and ſoon Forgot 3 
Ner is't enough to read, bur underſtand, 

Or clſe thy tongue for want of wir's profan'd, 
Ner is't enough to purchaſe knowledge by ir, 
Salve heals no ſore, unleſs the party apply it ; 
Apply it then, which if thy fleth reftrains, 
Strive what thou canſt, and pray for what remains, 


The particular Application, 


T Hou then thar arc q__ with ſad deſpair, 
Here ſhalt thou ſee the ſtropg effet cf pray'r : 


Then pray with faith, and (| fervent ) without ceafing 3 


( Like Zacob ) wreſtle, till thou ger a bleſling, 


Here ſhalt thou ſee the type of Chriſt thy Saviour ; 


Then ler thy ſuits be through his name and favour. 
Here ſhalt chou find repentance, and true gricf 

Of ſinners like thy ſelf, and their belief ; 

Then ſuit thy gre to theirs, and ler thy ſoul 

Cry mightily, until her wounds be wl:ole. 

Here ſhalt thou ſee the meekne!s of thy God, 

Who on Repentance turns, and burns the Rod ; 

Repents of what he purpas'd, and js ſorry ; 

Here may he hear him ſtoutly plead ng for ye ; 

Then tlv's ſhall be thy mced, if thou repent, 

Inſtead of plagues and direful puniſhment, 

Thou ſhalr tind mercy, love, and Heay*ns applauſc, 

And God cf heay'n himſelf will plead thy cauſe, 
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60 The general uſe of this Hiſtory, 

Here haſt thou rhen compil'd within this treaſure, 
Firſt the Almighties high and juſt diſpleaſure 
Againſt foul finy and ſuch as finful beg | 
Or Prince, or poor or high, or low depyee. 

Here is deſcri'd the beaten Road to Faith ! 

Aere mayſt chou ſee the force that preaching harh : 

Here isdeſcrib'd in brief, bur full expreſſion, 

The nature of a Convert, and his paſſion : 

His ſober diet, which is thin and pare : 

His clothing which is Sackcloth ; and his pray'e 
Not faintly ſent ro Meaven, nor ſparingly, 

Bur piercing, fervent, and a mighty cry : 

Here maiſt thou ſee how pra'r and true repentance 
Do ſtrive with God, prevail, and turn his ſentence 
From ſtrohes to ſtroaking, and from plagues infernal, 
To boundleſs Mercies, and to life Eternal. 

Till Zephyr lend my Bark a ſecond Gale, 

1 flip mine Ancher, and I ſtrike my Sail. 


FINITS, 


O dulcis Salvator Mundi ! ultima verba que tu dixiſti in 
Cruce, fint ultima mea verba in Luce ; (fy quando ans 
plins eff tri nou poſium , exaudz tu cordrs mei deflderium, 


i 
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A HT MN to GOD. 


WHo gives me then an Adamantine quill ? 
A marble table ? and a Davids $kill > 

To blazon forth the praiſe of my dear Lord 

In deep grav*n CharaRers, upon record 

To laſt, for rimes crernal proceſs, ſure, 

So long as Sun, and Moon, and Stars endure. 

Had I as many mouths, as ſands rhere are, 

Had I a nimble torgue for every ſtar , 

And every word I ſpeak a Charaer, 

And ev*ry minutes time ten agcs were, 

Tochaunt forth all chy praiſe, it neught avail 3 


For tongues, and words, and times, and all would fail : 


Much leſs can I, poor weakling, tune my tongues 

To rake a task betits an Angels long : 

Sing what theu canſt, when thou canſt fing no more, 
Weep then as faſt,, that thou canſt ſing no more ; 
Beblur thy book with rears , and go thy ways, 

For every blur will prove a Bodk of praiſe, 

Thine eys that viewe the moving Sphears above, 
Ler it give praiſe to him chat makes them move : 


Thou riches haſt, thy hands that hold, and have chem 


Ler them give praiſe ro him that freely gave chem ; 
Thine arms defend thee ; then for recompence, 

Let chem praiſe him that gave thee ſuch defence 3 
Thy tongue was given to praiſe thy Lord, the Giver 
Then ler tity rogue praite higheſt God for ever : 
Faith comes by hearing, and thy faith will ſave chee; 
Then let thine ears praiſe him that hearing gave the?s 
Thy heart is bege*d by him whoſe hands did make it, 
My Son, give me thy heart ; Lord, freely tabe it : 
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Eyes, hands, and arms, tonyurs, eais, and hearts of Men 


Sing praiſe, and let the people lay, Amen, 


Tang 


62 A Hymn to GOD, 


Tune you your Inſtruments, and let themryary, 
Praiſe him upon them in his SanQuary : 
Praiſe him within the higheſt Firmament, 
Which ſhews his Power, and his Government : 
Praiſe him, for all his mighty As are known, 
And ſuit thy praiſes to his high Renown : 
Praiſe him with Trump viQtorious, ſhrill, and ſharp, 
Wirk Plaltry loud, and many ſtringed Harp ; | 
With ſounding Timbrel, and the warbling Flute ; 
Wirh(Muſicks full Interpreter ) the Lute: 
Praiſe him upon the Maiden Virginals, | 
Upen the Clerick Organs, and Cymbals, 
Upon the ſweet Majeſtick Viols touch, h 
Double your joys, and let your praiſe be ſuch : 
Ler all, in whom is life and breath, give praiſe 
To heav*ns eternal God, in endleſs days-: 
Ler every ſoul, ro whom a voice is given' 
Sing holy, holy, holy, Lord God of heaven ; 
For lo, a Lamb is found, that undertook | 
To break the ſeven-fold Seal, and ope the BOOK, 
O ler my life add number to my days, 
To ſhew thy glory, and to fang thy praiſe : 
Let every minute in thy praiſe be ſpent ; 
Let every hcad be bare, and. knee be bent ; 
To thee ( dear Lamb: ) Who ere thy praiſes hide, 
Cloy'd be his lips, and rongue for ever ty'd, 


Halelujah. 
Gloria DE O 1n excel{is; 


Eleven ' 
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Eleven Pious Meditations. 
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[thin the holy Legend I diſcover 
' S Three ſpecial Attributes of God 2 his Power, 
His Fuſtice, and his Mercy ; all uncreated, 


Eternal all, and all unſeparaced 

From God's pure Effence, and from thence procceding 3 
All very God, All perfe&, All exceeding : 
And from that ſelf-ſame Text threc names I gather, 
Of great Jehovah 3 Lord, and God, and Father ; 
The firſt denotes him mounted on his Throne, 
In Power, Majeſty, Dominion; | 
The ſecond ſhews him on his Kingly Bench, 
Rewarding Ev'l with equal punifhmeurs 3 
The third deſcribes him on his Mercy-leat, 
Full great in Grace ; and in his Mercy , great 3 

All three I werſhip, and before all three 
My heart ſhall humbly proftrare, with my knee ; 
Bur in my private choice, 1 fancie rather, 
Then call him Lord, or God, to call him Father. 


CC — 


2». 


N Hell no Life, in Heaven no Death there is; 
In carth both Life and D:ath, both Bale and Bliſs 
In 
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In heaven's all Life, no end, - nor new ſupplying 5 
In hel!*s all Death, and yer there is ho Fi ary 
Earth ( like a partial Ambidexter ) dorh 

Prepare for Death, or Life, prepares for both 2 
Who lives to fin, in hell his pertion's givert, 

Who dies to Gn, ſhall after live in heaven. 

Theugh Earth my Nu;ſe be , heav'n , be thou mv F4 
Ten thouſand deaths let me endure rather (ther ; 
Within wy Nurſes arms, then One to Thee , 
Earchs honor with thy frowns is death to me 3 
L live on Earth, as on a Stage of ſorrow ; 

Lord, if thou pleaſeſt, end the Play ro morrow 2 -. 
I live on Earth, as in a Dream of pleaſure, 

Awake me when thou wilt, I wait thy leiſure 5 

{ live on Earth, bur as of life bereaven, | 
My life's with thee, for ( Lord JJ thow art in Heaven. 


tr trati. Ati. ot ot. au. i. AM. th. nt Py a aca ” 


3. 


N Oching that ec was made , was made for nothing, 
Beaſts for thy food , their sþins were for thy cloaths 
Flowers for thy ſmell, and herbs for cure good, (Jing; 
Trees for thy thade, their Fru3t for pleaſing food. 
The fhowers fall upon the fruitful ground, 
Whoſe kinJiy Dew makes tender Graſs abound 3 
The Graſs ſprings forth for beaſts ro fecd upon, 
And Beaſts are food for Man ; but Man alone 
fs made to ſerve his Lord in all his ways, 
And be the Trumpet of his Makers praiſe. 
Ler Heavy? bethen to me obdure as braſs, 
The Earth as iron, unapt for grain or graſs, 
Then let my Flocks conſame, and never ſteed me, 
Let pinching Famine want wherewith to feed me, 
When I torger to honer thee, ( my Lord ) 
Thy glorious Artribates, .chy Yorks, thy Word, 


"ww. *.4 %. bt od yy AA; v wid A com. © 
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© ler the Trump of thine erernal Fame; 
Teach us to anſwer, Hakow'd be thy Name, 


4. 


'F*. O D built the World, and all char therein ig 
'; He frameg, yer how poor a parr-is his 3 
Quarter the earth, and ſee how {mall a room 
Is ſtiled with the name of {hriſdendome + | 
The reſt ( through blinded ignorance ) rebels, 
O'r-run with Pagans, Turks, and Infdels ; 
Nor yer is all this lictle quarter his, | 
For ( chough all m_ him ) half know him amiſs, 
Profefſing Chrift for lucre, ( as they liſt 
And ſerve the triple Crown of Antichriſt - 
Yer is this liccle handful much made lefler, 
There's many Libertines for one Profeſſor : 
Nor do Profeſlors all profeſs aright, 
*Mong whom there often lurks. an Hypoc/2 te, 
O whete, and whats thy Kingdom ( bleſſed God 2 } 
» Wy Where is thy Scepter ? where's cine iron Rod ? 
* WW Reduce they xeck*nings ro their total ſum, 
O let chy Power, and thy Kingdom come, 


_ 


$» 


M AN in himſclf's a little #orld, Alone, 
His Soul's the Court, ot high Imperial Throne, 
Wherein as Empreſs ſits the Wnderſtandaag, 
Gently direRting, yet with awe Commanding : 
Her Handmaid's #ilt : Aﬀettions, Maids of Honour, 
All following cloſe, and duly waiting on her : 

But Sx, that always envi'd mans Condition, 


Within this Kingdom nailed up Diviſion, 


Withs 
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Withdrawn the ill, and brib'd the falſe Aﬀedijon, 
That This, no erder hath ; nor That, Ele&ion ; * 
The W4ll proves traytor to the Underſtanding ; 

eaſon harh loſt her power, and left commanding z 
She's quite depos'd, and put to foul diſgrace, 
And tyrant Paſſion now ulurps her place. 

Vouchſafe ( Lord ) in this lictle #orld of mine 

To reign, that I way reign with Thee in thine 2 \ 
And fince my #{t is quite of good bercaven, 
Thy will be done ix earth, as "tis in Heaven, 


—— n w ———þ 


6. 


Ho live to fin are all bur theevey ro Heaven 

And Earth ; They ftcal from God,and take uvgiven 
Good men they rob, and ſuch as live upright, | 
And ( being baſtards) ſhare the Freemans right ; 
They'r all as owners, in the owners ſtead, 
And ( like to Dogs ) devour the childrens bread ; 
They have, and lack, and want what they pofleſs ; 
Unhappy moſt, in their moſt happineſs ; 
They are not goods, but riches, that chey waſte ; 
And nor be*ng goods, to ev'ls rhey turn at laft, 

( Lord ) what I have, let me enjoy in thee, 

And thee in it, or elſe rake it from me ; X 
My ſtore or want, make thou, or fade, or flouriſh, 
So ſhall my comforts neirher change, nor periſh ; 
That little 1 enjoy, ( Lord ) make it mine, 
In making me ( that -am a Sinner )ihine : | \ 
*Tis chou or none that ſhall ſupply my need, Sy 
Great God, Gi ve 14 this day Our daily bread. 


Y 
T- 
Tic quick conceited School=men do approve 
A difference *rwixt Charity and Love « 

Love is 2 yertuey whereby we explain 
Our ſelves ro God, and God to xs again 2 
But Charity's imparted to our Brother, 
Whereby we trafhck, one man with another : 
The frft extends to God ; the [aft belongs 
To Man, in giving right, and bearing wroage 2 
In number they are twain ; in vertuc one 2 
For one not truly being, t* orhers none. 

In loving God, if I negle& my Neighbour, 
My love hath loſt his proof, and I my labour. 
My Zeal, my Faith, my Hope, that never fails me, 
(1f Charity be wanting ) nought avails me. 

( Lord ) in my ſoul, a Spirit of Love create meg 
AndI will love my Brother, if he hate me : 
In nought bur love, let me envy my betrers ; 
And then, Forgive my debts, as 1 my Debtors. 
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Find a true reſemblance in che growth 
Of Sin and Mar ; Alike in breeding, both ; 

The Soul's the Mother ; and the Devil, Syer ; 

Who luſting long in mutual deſire, 

Enjoy their wills, and joyn in Copulation ; 

The Seed chat fills her womb, is foul Tentation g 
he (ins Conception, is rhe Souls conſeat ;; 

And then it quichens, when it breeds content 3 

Þ The birth of $is is finiſhr in the afion, 

by 1) And Cuſtorn brings ic ro irs full R_ 

ry 
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' O let my fruitleſs Soul be barren rather, 

Than bring,forth.lfuch a Child for ſuch a Father 2 

Or if my Soul breeds Six { not being wary ) 

Let not her womb bring forth, or elſe miſcariy ; 

She is thy Spuuſe ( O Lord Y do thai adviſe her, 
Kcep thoSher chaſte ; Ler nar the Fiend entice her 2 
Try thou my heart, thy Tzyals bring Salvation, 

Bur let w#e 710t be led into Temptation. 


—_ —_——} mi 


9. 
_—_ ( that blind ſuppoſed Goddeſs is 


Still rated at, if ought ſucceed amiſs 2 

?Tis the ( the vain abuſe of Providence ) 
Thar bears the blame, when others make th* offence ; 
When this man's bar finds not her wonred ſtore, 
Fortuni”s condern'd, becauſe ſhe ſent no more ; 
If this man die, of that man live too long, 
Fortune”s accus'd, and ſhe hath done the wrong 3 
Ah fcoliſh Do!ts, and ( like your Goddeſs ) blind ! 
You maize the fz#{t, and call your $4iat unkind 3 
For when the cauſc of £11 begins in Man, 
'Thv' efte& enfues from-wheiice the cauſe began 3 
Then know the reaſon of thy diſcontent, 
The ey*l of fn, makes the ey'l of puniſhment. 

( Loyd) hold me up, or ſpug me when fall ; 
So ſhall my Ev*] be ju, or nor at all ; 
Defend me from the world, the Fleſh, the Devil, 
And ſo thou ſhalt deliver me from evil, 


— 
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PHe Princely sþirt s of Aaron's hely Coat, 
I kiſs, and ro my morning Muſe devote : 1 


[ 


t| 


*Tis Paiththat-makes man tralpwiſe :2 Tis Faith-. - - - 


Wh 


Had never King; id any Ape; of Nanon, 
Such glorious Rhee, fi forth-inſuch a faſhion, 
Wd; and Gimms, and"Silts of Princely Dye," 


Wich Go! 
And ſtones befirring more thari Mayeſly 3. 
The Perfian Sophzes, and rich Sheba's Queen 
Had ne'r the like, nor &r the like had ſeen 3 
Upon the sþirts ( in order as they fell ) 
Firſt, a Pomegranat was, and then a Bell ; 
By cach Pomegranat did a Bell appear ; 
Many Pomegranats, many Bells there were : 
Pomegranats oi, BAY do make 210mg 
As Bleſſengs fall, Thauhsgiving muſt rchound, 
If thou wilt clothe my heart with Aaron's tire, 
My tongue ſhall praiſe, as well as heart deſire. 
My tongue, and pen ſhall.dwel] u y Story, 
( Great God ) for thine is , Power, Glaiy. 


th - 


II. 


He antient Sophiſts, thar were ſo preciſe, | 
(And oftentimes ( perchance ) too curious nice } 
Aver, that Nature hath beſtow?d on Man, | 
Three perfe&t Souls 3 When this | truly ſcan, 
Methinks their Learning ſwath'd in Error Ves ; 
They were not wiſe enough, and yer too wiſe ; 
Too curious wilc ; why . they mention mure 
Tan one ; Not wiſe enough, becauſe nor four 3 
Nature, not Grace, is Miſtreſs of theix Schoo!s ; 
Grace, counts them wiſe, that are verieſt Fools * 
Three Souls in man ? Grace doth a fourth allow, 
The Soul of Faith : But this is Greeh to you, 


Makes him poſkkſs that chipg he never hath, 
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This Glorious Soul of Faith beſtow on we, 

(O Leard) or elſe take thou the other three : 

Faith makes Men leſs than Children, more than Men, 

It makes the Soul cry Abbe, and Amen, 


Pentelogia. 


————— OI 


AMors tua, Mors Chriſti, Fraus Mundi, Gloria Cel!, 
Et Dolor Iaferni, ſunt med:tanda tibi. 


Thy Death, rhe Death of Chriſt, che Worlds Tentati2n, 
X Heavens joy, Hells Torment, be thy Meditation, 
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Moys 8a. 


(1.] 
Ethinks I ſes the nimble-aged Sire 
"I. Paſs ſwiftly by, with feer unapr to tire 2 
Upon his head an HourZglaſy he wears, 
And in his wrinkled hang a Sythe he bears ; \ 
( Both Inſtruments to take the lives from Mer ) | 
Th' one ſhews with what, the other ſhewnth-whes 
Methinks I hear the doleful-Paſſeng=bet;  ** 
Setting an onſet on his leudor bnell 3 
( This moody maſick of impartial death 
Who dances after, dances out of breath } 
Methinks- 1 ſee my dearcſt friends lament, | 
With ſighs, and tears, and woful dryriment 5 
My tender Wife, and {bildren ſtanding by, 
Dewing the deatb-bed, whereupon I he ; - 
Methinks 1 hear a voice (-in ſecrer ) ſay, 
Thy elaſs is 111, and thou muft die to day,  * 


Mors Chriſti.” | 


2+ ] 
Ac am I here, and ub Redeemer gone ? 


Can He be dead, and isnot-my life done ? 

as he tormented in exceſs of meaſure ? 
And de I live yet 2 and yer live in pleaſure ? 
Alas ! conld ſnners find out ner a one, '- IF 
More fit than Thee, for theni-to ſpir upon ? 
Did thy Cheeks entertain a Traytors lips 2 
Was thy dear Body-ſcourg'*d, and'torn with hips 2 - - 
So that the guilcleſs Blood came trickling after > * 
And did thy fainting brows ſwear blood and water ? 
Wert thou ( Lord ) hang'd upon the Curſed Tree ? 
O world of grief ! And was all this for me ? 


- # 
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- - Burſt forch, my tears, inte x world of ſorrow, 
And loc my nights of "robe dreened,; | : 
Since thou art dead ( Lord ) grant thy ſervant room, 
With his heert, to build thy bcart a Tomb, 


Frans Mundi: 


[ 3. Ws wh: 
V Vi is the World ? a 0 Exchange of wave, 
Wherein all ſort e, ns ſexcs cheapning are 3 

The Fleſh, the Devil fit, and cry, What lack ye ? 
When moſt rhey fawn, they moſt intend to rack ye * 
The wares are cups of joy, and beds of Pleaſure, 
There's goodly choioe,down werght,and flowing meaſure ; 
A ſouls the price, bur they give time to pay, 
Upon che Death-bed, on the dying day. | 

Hard is the bargain, and unjuf th: meaſure, 
When as the price ſo much our-laſts the pleaſure ; 
The joys that are on carth, are counte) feits ; 
If ought be true, *ris this, Thi are truc deceits : 
They flatter, fawn, and ( like rhe Crocodile ) 
Kill where they laugh, and murther where they (mile * 
They daily dip within thy Diſb, and cry, 
Who bath betrayd thee > Maſter, Is it 1? 


a>% <A ALS 


Gloria Cele. 


[ 4. 
Wien I behold, and well _” FO 
t he Wiſemans ſpeech, There's nought beneath the $un 

But vanity, my foul rebels within, 
And loarhs the dunghil-priſon ſhe is in : 
But when I look ro New 7:/uſalrm, 
Wherein's reſery*'d my Cr#w', my Diadem, 
O wha a Heauen of bliſs my ſoul enjoys, 
On ludden rapt into that heaven of joys ! a 

are 


[ 


Where raviſhe ( in the depth of meditation ) 
She well diſcerns, with eyes of contempl ations 
The glory of God, in his Imperial Seat, 

Full ſtrong in Might, in Majeſty complear, 
Where troops of Powers, Vertues, Cherubims, 
Angels, Archangels, Saints, and Seraphimg, 
Are —_— praiſes to their Heavenly King, 
Where Hallelujah they for ever fing, 


Doloy Inferni, 


[ 5-] 
Er Poers pleaſe to torture Tantalus, 
-/ Le griping Vulcures gnaw Promethexs, 
And let poor [xi07 turn his endleſs wheel,” 
Ler Nemeſis rorment with whips of ſteel , 
They far come ſhorr, t'cxpreſs the pains of rhoſe 
That rage in Hell, cnwrapt in endleſs woes 3 
Where t31we no end, and plagues find no exemprion 
Where cries admit no help, nor place redemption 3 
Where fire lacks no flame, the flame no heat, 
To make their torments ſharp, and plagues complete ; 
Where wretched Souls to tortures bound ſhall be, 
Serving 2 world of years, and not be Free ; 
Where nothing's heard bur yer, and ſudden cries x 
Where fire never lakes, nor worm cr dies, 
But where this Hell is plac'd ( my Mnſe ) ſtop there ; 
Lord, ſhew me what it is, hut never where. 


iMors tua, 


, [ I;] 
$5- he be fair, that withers at a blaſt ? 
Or he be ſtrong, rhar aicry breath can cat ? 
Can he be wiſe, that knows not how to live ? 
Or he be ricb, that nothing hath to give ? 
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Can he be yo#ue, that's feeble, weak and wand ' © 
So fair, ſtreng, wiſe, ſo rith, fo young is Man, * 

So fair is Man, that Death ( x parting blaſt ) * q 

Blaſts his fair flow'r, and makes him-Earth atlafſt 3 

So ſtrong is Man, thar with a gaſping Breath" .' 

He totters, and bequearhks his #rength ro Death ; 

So wiſe is Man, vhat if with Death he ftrive, 

His wiſdom cannot reach him how to live ; - 

Sorich is May, that ( all his Debts bingipaid J 

His xcalch's the winding-ſheet wherein he's laid ; 

So young is Man, that ( broke with Care and ſorrow ) 

He's old enough to day, to-ate to morrow : | 

Why bragg'ſt thau then, thou worm of fiveefoot long 2 7 

THY art neither fir , nor ffrong , nor wiſe , nor rich), 


Mors Chriſti eh. 


2 
[ Thirſt, and who ſhall quench this eager Thirſt ? 
I grieve, and with my g/ieff my heart will burſt ; 

I grieve, becauſe | thirſt: withour relief 5 

I thirft, becauſe my ſoul is'barnt with grief ;* 

I thirſt, and{ dry'd with grief ) nay heart will die ; 

I grieve, and thirſt the more, for lorrow*s dry 2 + 

The more1 grieve, the more my thirſt appears * 

Would God I had not-griey'd out all my tears: 

I thirſt, and yer my griets have made a Flood, 

But tears are (alt ; I gr4eve, and thirſt for blood 2 

I grieve for bloo1, for blaod muſt ſend relief : 

I thirſt for blood, for blodd mult eaſe my grief : 

E thirſt for ſacred blood of a dear Lamb ; 

I grieve to think from whence that dear vlogd came 2 
*T was ſhed for me, O ler me drink my ff, 

Although my grief remain extaye ſtill : 

O ſoveraign pow'r of that Vermillian Spraxg, 

"Whoſe vertue, neither bear conceives, no-tongue £41 ng: 
te 144th 
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Frans Mund. 


CV | 3 | 

Joe the World ( a5 Clients love the Loews ) 

To manage the uprighrnck of my Cawſe : 
The 011d loves me,, as Shcpberds do rheie flocks, 
To r04 and ſpql, them of rheir-fleccie locks 3 
I love the World, and uſe it as mine Ina, 
To bait, and reſt my tired Cartaſs in *: 
The World loves me 2 For what? To make her game 
For filthy ſen, the ſells me timely ſHame 3 
She's like rhe Baftlisþ , by whole tharp eyes 
The living objeR, farſt dilcover*d dies ; 
Forth fsom her eyes empoys'ned beams do burkt 3 
Dies like a Bafilz$þ , diſcerned firſt 3 
We live at jarrs, as forward Gamefters do, 
Still guarding, nor regarding orhers foe ; 
I love the World, to ſerve my turn, and leave hers 

'Tis no deceit to oxen a decerver ; ; os 
She'll not miſs me'; 1, leſs the world ſhaltmiſe, 
To loſe a world of grief, © enjoy a world of blife, 


Gloria Cali. 


| 4: 

Arth ftznds immoy*d, and FRA ; her ſcituzcien 

Admits no local change, no alceration : 
Heaven alway move, . renewing ſtill his place, 
And ever ſees us with anorhes Face? | 
Eath ſtanderh fixt, yer there I live oppreſt 3 
Heaven alway moves, yet there is all my reſt 2 
Enlarge thy felf, my Soul, withromedibation;”” » * 
Mount there, and 7 Jam beſpeak thy habitation g 


Where joys are fall, and pure, not mixe with mourning 


All endleſs, and ſromr which is notecutning : 


7s 
No theft, no cruel nurther harbours there, 
No hoary-headed-Care, no ſudden fear, 
No pinching want, no ( griping faſt ) oppreſſsen, 

Nor Death, the ſtipend our firſt tranſgreſon + 

Burt deareft Friendſhip, Love, and laſting Pleaſure, - - 
Still rherg abides, without or ſtint, or meaſure ; 

Fulxeſs of Riches, comfort ſerpiternal, j 
Exceſs without a ſurferting ; and Life Eternd. 


Dolar Inferni. f 


[5] 
Tic Trump ſhall blow, the Dead ( awak'd ) ſhall riſe, 
And to the Clouds ſhall turn their wondring Eyes ; 
The Heav'*ns ſhall ope, the Bridegroom forth ſhall come 
To judge the world, and give the werld her doom : 
Foy ot P z to others endleſs ſmart ; 
To thoſe the voice bids, Come ; to theſe, Depart s. 
Depart from Life, yet ( dying ) live for ever ; 
For cver dying be, and yer die never : 
Depart like Dogs, with Devils rake your lot ; 
Depart like Devils, for I bnow you not, 
Like Dogs, like Devils go, Go howl, and bark ; 
Depart in darkneſs, for your deeds were dark 3 
Ler roaring be your Muſick, and your Food 
Befleſh of Yipers, and your drink, their blood; © 
Let Fiends afflit yon with Reproach and Shame, 
Depart, depart into Eternal flame : 
If Heli the Guerdion then of Sinners be, 
Lord give me Hell on carch, ( Lord ) give me = _- 
rnee. 


mn Yy wm yy o- 7a defene Tibia ver [M, ' 


FINIS. 


Hadaſla: 


hb —_——_—— 


HORAT. Ode. 


Conamur tenues,grandiaznec pudor, 
Inbelliſq ; Lyre, Muſa potens vetat. 


By FRA. QUARLES. 
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DIPARDE. Sober vein beſt ſuits Theolopy : if 
WAND therefore thou expeBleſteſt ſuch Ele = 
P pancie as takes the Times , affeit 
2X ſome ſubjeft,as will btar it. Had 1 
in, mn laboured with rr par of 

2095, or flouriſhes, perhaps they had expoſed me 
ctnſurable , aud ry iovge this Veered $4 jolt 5 
Therefore | reft more ſparing 1 that kind. 

Two things 1 would treat of : Firſt, the mats 
ter ; ſecondly, the manner of this Hiſtory, 
As for the matter; ( ſo far 4s 1 have dealt ) 
it u Canonital , and indited by the Holy Spirit of 
GOD, wo liable to error, and needs »s blanchs 
ing, * = 
Tait Theology fits Queen , attended by her 
Halmaid Philoſophy ; both concurring te _ 

| G ras 
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the widerſiandong Reader a good Divine, anda 
wiſe Moratiff. + K. 

As for the Drvinityut diſcovers the Almighs 
ty iz bu two great Attributes ; in his Mercy 2 
livering bxs Charch : Fr. bis Taſtice, conf oundung 
her Enemues, - 
As forthe Morality , it offers to us the wholt 
prattich part of Philoſe dealt gut into Ethicks, 
Politicks,and Occonomichs, 

1. The Ethical part ( the objef. mhereaf « 
the manners of a private man ) ranges through 
the whole Book, and exopries it ſelf imo the Cate 
logue of Moral vertnes , either theſe that govern 
the Body ; as Forutnde, chap. g. 2. aud Temnyte 
YAXCE, chap. I. 8, or thoſe which dire(t the Soul, 
either in outward things, as Liberality, chap.1, 
3. Magnificence , Chap, I. 6. Magnanmily, 
chap. 2+ 20. 4nd Modeſty , chap. 6. 12. ori 
Converſation, 4s Jaſtice , chap. 9. 9. Manſme 
tude, Chap. 5.2, &'c. 

2. The Political pare ( th: objeft whereof 
pnblick ſociety ) #»ſtrutts, fir it,;x the brbavin 
of a Prince to but Subjett, tn prniſhing his yich) 
Chap. 7. 10. 1» rewarding of vertnes , chaps 
2. 15. : Secondly, 1n the behavzour of the Subjeb 
ro lus Prince, tu obſerping bye Laws , and diſci 
vering his Emernnes, chap. 2. 22. Thirdly , tht 
behaviour of a Subjelt to a Snbieft, in mutwalit) 
ef lave, Chap.4-7. 1 propagation of peace » chat 
10.3. | 3. Th 


1iTo the Reader, © $3 


3. The Orconomical part ( the objelt whereef 
i private Soeizty ) teacherh, fir}, the carriage of 
a Wife to her Husbaxd , in obeyingy Chap. 1. 
22,of the FIusband to his Wife in ruling , cha p 
1.32. Secondly, of « Father tohis Child, in ad- 
viſ:g, Chap- 2, 7.10. of a Child ro his Father, 
in obſerving, Chap. 2. 30. Thirdly , of .@ Ma- 
fer to his Servant, in commanding , Chap. 4+ 5» 
of a Servant to his Mafter , in eff-tting his come 
mand, Chapi4. 6+ FY ary” 
Farthermore, in this Hiſtory the two proincipat 
faculties of thy ſonl are ( not wn vain ) mploned 
Firſt, the Imellef , whoſe proper object us 
Truth, Seeondly, the Will ,' whoſe proper 0bjett 
1s good, whether Philoſophical , which the great 
Maſter of Philoſophy calls Wiſdems ; or T heolo- 
£ cal, which we point at now, hoping to enjoy h:re= 
aſter. 
tithe the Penman of this ſacred H iſtory was , 
or why the Name of God ( as in few other parts of 
the Bible ) is nnmentioned in this,it 1s immateri= 
al and doubtfal. For the firſt , it is enough for an 
wncnrions Oneſtione? to know, it was ind ted by 
the Spirit of God : For the ſecond, let it ſuffice, 
that that Spirit will'd not here toreveal his Name, 
As for the Manner of this Hiftory,( conſiſting 
mn the Periphraſ, e ,the ad journment of the Story, 
and 1Mterpoſition of Meditation ) 1 hope it had 
wt injured the Matier : For inthis I was not 
G 2 the 
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the leaſt careful, to uſe the light of the beſt Exye. 


tors, wot daring to go unled, for fear of un 
bling. Some ſay, Divinity in V erſe 18 zncongra« 
ou5 and unpleaſing : ſuch I refer tothe Plalms 
of David, or the Song of h:s Son Solomon , to be 
correfted, But in theſe lewd times , the ſalt , and 
ſoul of a Verſe, is obſcene ſcurnility , without 
which it ſeems dull , and liveleſs : And thongh 
the (acred Hiſtory needs not ( as humane do ) Poe 
try , to perpetuate the remembrance , ( bewng 7 
” God's own mouth bleſt with Etermty ) yet Verſe 
( working ſo near upon. the ſoul , and ipurit ) will 
oft-times draw thoſe to have a Hiſtory in famuli« 


arity, who ( perchance) before, ſcarce knew there 


w4s ſuch a Book, 


Reader , be more than my haſty pen tiles thee, 


Read me with advice , and thereafter judge nu, 
and in that judgment cenſmreme. If I jangle, 
think my intent thereby , 15 to toll better Ringert 
7, Farewel. 


The Introduftion. 


Hen Zedehiah ( he whoſe hapleſs hand 
| Once held the ſceprer of great Fudabs Land) 
Went up the Palace of proud Babylon 
 ( The Prince Serajab him artending op } 
A dreadful Propher, ( from whoſe blaſting breath 
Came ſudden dearh, and nothing elle but death ) 
Into S1y.4jah*s peaceful hand berook 
The ſad Contents of a more diſmal Book. 
© Break ope the leaves, thoſe leaves ſo full of dread, 

©Read ( fon of thunder ) ſaid the _—_ read ; 
F Say thus, fay freely chus, The Lord hath ſpoke ic ; 
Tis done, the world*s unable to revoke it ; 
*Wo, wo, and heavy woes ten thoaſand more 
© Beride grear Babylon, that painted Whore ; 
©Thy buildings, and thy fenced Towers ſhall ; 
(Flame on a Balen, and to cinders fall ; 

© None ſhall be left ro wail thy griefs with howls : 

© Thy ſtreers ſhall be peopl'd with Bars and Owls ; 

© None ſhall remain to call thy places void, 

© None to poſleſs , nor ought to be enjoy'd ; 

Bf Nought thall be left for rhee ro term thine own, 
 -M* But helpleſs ruines of a hapleſs Town. 
* Said then the Propher, when thy language hath 
KW Empri'd thy cheeks of this thy borrow?'d breath, 

* Cloſe then the Bosk, and bind a ſtenc unto ir, 
* That done, into the ſwift Eupbrates throw ut ; 

' G 3 © And 
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! _— _ — _ ex = ow 
The Hi ick of proud 8abels fall 3 
© Fs thus ll Baba, ts tall Fel | 
her deftru&&ion leave n Tragick Story 3 (5+ 
© Thus, thus thall Babet Fall; and norte elieve tier, © 
© Thus, thus ſhall Babel fink, thus fink for ever. 
And faln ſhe is. Thus after-times made good - . 
Thar ſacred Prgpheſie, eonfirim'd in blood:, + 
Great Royal Dreamer, where is. now that thing 
Thou ſo mnch yauntedſt of ? where O Sovercign King 
Is that greit Babel, that was rais'd fo highs 
To ſhew the highneſs of thy Majeſty ? 
Where is thy Royal Off-{pring to ſucceed | 
Thy: Throne, and to preſerve thy Princely ſeed, * 
Ti!tthis time ? Sleeping hew couldſt rhou foreſee 
That thing, which waking, thou choughtſt ne*r would be) 
Ard thou Belſhaz3arg ( full of yourhful fare, 
Unliicky Grandchild to a luckleſs Sire ) 
On thee the ſacred Oracles arrended, 
For with thy life great Babels Kingdom ended : 
Whar made thy ſpirit tremble, and thy hair 
B-lr up > Whar made thee (fainting) gaſp for air 2 
A ſimple word upon a painted Wall ? 
What's that to thee ? If ought, what harm at all? 
Cculd words affright thee > O pre ous wits 
To fear the writing, not the hand that writ ! 
The hand that writ, it ſelf ( wnſcen ) did ſhroud 
Within the gloomy bofom of a Cloud 3 
The hand that writ, was bent, ( nor bent in vain } 
To part the Kingdom, and the King in twain + 
The hand that writ, did write the ſentence down, 
And now ſtands armed todepoſe the Crown : 
The hand thar writ, did threaten to tranſlate 
Thy Kingdom Babel, ro the Perſian State : 
Th effe& whereot did brook no long delays, 
For when Beiſbeszx3 had ſpun out his days, 
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( Soen eut by thar Avengers faral {uife ) 
Proud Bbels Empire ended with his life. 

As when that rare. Arabiin Bird doth reſt 
Her bed -rid carkaſs in her Spicie neſt, 
The quick-devouring fire of Heaven conſumes 
The willing ſacrifice in ſweer perfumes, 
From whole ſad cinders ( balm'd in fur*ral Spices ) 
A ſecond Phoenix { like che firſt ariſes : 
$o from the ruines of great Babels Seat, , 
The Mcdes and Perſons Monarchy grew great. 
For when Beiſhazzar, laſt of Babels Kings, 
Yielded roalearh, ( the ſum of morial things ) 
Like carth-amazing thunder from above, 
And lightning from the houſe of avgry Fove, 
Or like to billows in rh? Eubcean Seas, 
Whoſe ſwelling, nought but ſhipwrack can appeaſe, 
So bravely came the herce Dariys on, 
Marching with Cyrus into Babylon ; 
Two Armies Royal ſtoutly following, 
The one was Medes, the other Perfs"s King, 
As when che Harveſter with bubling brow , 
( Reaping the intereſt of his painful Plough } 
Wirh crooked Sickle now a ſhock dorh ſhear, 
A handful here, and then a handful there 3 
Nut leaving, till he nought but ſtubble leave ; 
Here lies a nzw-faln rank ; and there a ſheave ; 
Even fo the Perſian Hoſt it (elf beſtirr'd, 
$0 fell grear B ibel by the Perſian ſword, 
Which, warm with ſlaughter , and with blood imbru's, 
Ne'r ſhearh''d, till wounded B 16:4 fell fubdud. 

But ſee 2 Theſe brave jointenants that ſurviv'd 
Toſce a littie world of men unliv'd, 
Muſt now be parted : Greur Darius gies, 
And / yrus ſhares alenc the new=got prize % 
He fights for Heaven, Heavens foemen he ſubaues ; 
He builds the Temple ; he reſtores the J:ws. 
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By him was Zedehiah's force disjointed, 
Unknown to God he was, yet Gods Anointed » 
But mark rhe'malice of a wayward Face ; 
He whom ſucceſs crown? always fortunate, 
He that was ſtrong t'atchieve, bold to attempr, 
Wiſe to foreſee, and wary to prevent, 
Valiant in War, ſacceſslul re obtain, 
Muſt now be ſlain, and by a Woman ſlain. 
* Accurſed he thy facrilegious hand, 
Thar of her Patron cob the Holy Land ; 
Curs'd be thy dying life, thy living death, 
And curs'd be all things that proud Tomyris ha:h. 
O worſt that death can do, to take a life 
Which ( loſt) leaves Kingdoms ro a Tyrants Knife ; 
For now, alas'! degenerate Cambyſes, 
(Whole hand was fil'd with blood, whoſe heart with vice) 
Sits crowned King to vex the Perfian Stare, a 
With heavy burthens, and with fore regrate. 
O Cy us, more unhappy in thy Son, 
Than in that ſtroke wherewith thy life waz done ! 
Cambyſes now fits King, now Tyrant ( rather: ) 
( Unlucky Son of a renowned Father ! 
Blood cries for blood ; Himſelf revenged hath 
His bloody Tyranny with his ewn death : 
That cruel Sword on his own fleſh doth feed, 
Which made ſo many loyal Perſians bleed. 
Whoſe wofulthoice made an indift*rent thing, 
To lcave their liyes, or leſe their tyrant King : 
Cambyſes dead, with him the lateſt drop | 
Of Cyrus blood was ſpilt, his dearh did ſtop 
The infant ſource of his brave Sire*s worth, 
Erc after-times could fpend his rivers ferth. 
Tyrant Cambyſes being dead and gone, 
On the reverſion of his empry Throne 
Meunts up a Mags with difſembled right, 
Forging the name of him whole greedy night 
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Too early did perperuate her own, 
And filent death arch'd away unknown, 

But when the-ridings of this Royal Chear 

Times loyal Trump had fram*d, th? uſurped Sear 
Grew too too-herz and longer covld not bear 

So proud a burthen on ſo proud a Chair : 

The Nobles ſought their freedem to regain, 

Not reſting till the Magi all were ſlain ; 

And ſo renowned was that happy ſlaughter, 


+ That it ſolemniz'd was for ever after ; * 


So that whar Pen ſhall write zhe Perſian ſtory, 
Shall rrear thar Triumph, and write rhar days glory 
Fer co this time the Perſians ( as hey fay ) 
Obſerve a Feaſt, and keep ir holy day 

Now Peyſea lacks a King, and now the Stare 
Labors as much in want, as it of late 

Did-in abundance ; Too great calms do harm 
Sometimes as much the Scaman, as the Storm z 
One while they think r* ere& a Monarehy 3 

But that (corrupted ) breeds a tyranny, 

And dead Cambyſes freſh before their eyes, 
Afﬀfrights chem with rheir new-ſcap'd miſeries z 
Some to the Nobles would commir the Stare, 
In change of Rule, expeRing change of fare 
Others cri'd no, More Kings than one, incumber 7 
Better admit one Trans then a number 3 

The tule of many doth diſquier bring, 

One Monarch is enough, one Lord, one King : 
One ſays, Let's rule cur (elves; let's all be Kings ; 
No, ſays another, thar confuſion brings ; 

Thus medern danger bred a careful trouble, 

Double theig care is, as their fear is double ; 

And doubtlels to reſolye of what conclufien, 

To bar confuſiqn, thus they bred confuſion ; 

Ar laſt ( and well adviy'd ) they put theis choice 
Upon tlie verdiRt of a Jurics voice ; 


Seven 
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Seven is a perfet number, then by ſeven 
Be P/:fi2's Royal Cr: wn, and Setpter given 2 
< Now-Pr:fer, dothy plaputs or joys commenee z 
© God givethy Fury ſacred evidence, 
Fearful to chuſe, and faithlefs in their ehoice, 
( Since weal or wo depended on their voice ) 
A few from many they extrafted forrh, 
Whoſe even pois*d valour, and like equal worth 
Had ſer a No%=p/us on their doubrfult 
Unweeting where = —_ —_—— ,, 
They this agreed, and thus'(advigd) beſpake : 
c \ For purblind mortals, of nm." o ge make 
© No diff:rence *rwixt good, and evil, nor know 
< A good, from what is only good in ſhow, 
e But with unconftant fraiky, doth vary 
© From whar is good, to what is clean contrary : 
© And ſince it lies not in the brain of man, 
© To make his drooping ſtate more happy , chan 
cH's unpropitious ars allor, much leſs 
© To lend another, or 2 Stare ſucceſs ; 
© 1n vain you thercfore ſhall expeR this thing, 
© Thar we ſhould give you fortune, with a King, 
© Since you have made us means to propagate 
© The joyful welfare of out headleſs Stare, 
© ( Bound by the tender ſervice that we bear 
« Our native ſoil, far, than onr lives, more dear, } 
© We fiftcd have, and belicd from the reſt, . 
© Whoſe werft 4dmits no badneſs, and whoſe beſt 
© Cannot be better'd. 
© When [hanticlear ( the Bell-man of the morn ) 
e Shall ſummon twilight, wich his Bugle horn, 
© Ler theſe brave Herory dreft in warlike wiſc, 
« And richly mo:nted on their Palferics, 
© Atrend our riſing Sun-god*sruddy face, 
e Within che limit of our Royal place. 
8 And hc, whoſe luſty Stallion firſt ſhall neigh, 
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©To him be given chedoubrful Monarchy 2 
« The choice of Kings hes yor in morrals breaft ; 
« This we ; the gods and Fortune do the reſt, 

So (aid, the people tickled with the motivn, 
Seme toſt their Caps, ſomefell rotheir devorion, 
Some clap their joyful hands, ſome ſhout, ſome ſing, 
And all at once cry'd our, A King, a King, 

When Phebus Harbinger had chas'd the nighr, 
And tedious PhoFPher brought the breakirg lighr, 
Compleat in Arms, and glorious in their train, 
Came thele brave Hgroes prancing or the Plain. 
With mighty Streamers came theſe blazing ſtars, 
Portending Wars, ( and nothing elſe but Wars ; ) 
Into the Royal Palace now they come : 

There ſounds the Martial Trump, here bears the Drum : 
There ſtands a Steed, and champs his frothy ſteel, 
This ſtroaks rhe ground, that ſcorns & with his heel $ 
One ſnorts, another pufts our angry wind 3 
This mounts, before ; and that curvets, belund. 

By this, the foamy Steeds of Phaeton 
Puff roo, and ſpurn the Eaſtern Horizon 2 
Wherear the Nobles proſtrate to the ground, 
Ador'd their goo, ( their god was early found, 
Forthwith from our the thickeſt of the crowd, 
In depth of filence there was heard the loud 
And luſtful language of Darius Horſe, 
Who in the Diale& of his diſcourſe, 
Proclaim?*4 his Rider King ; whereat the reſt 
( Patienr to bear what cannot be redreſt ) 
Liſmount their lofty Steeds, and proſtrate bring 
Their humbled bodies to their happy King ; 
God ſave tbe Kong, they joyntly fay ; God bleſs 
Thy: proſp*rous attions with a due ſaccels , 


The people clav their ſ«eaty palms, and ſhonr ; 
The Bonhres ſmoke, the Beils ring round about, 


The Minſtrels play ; the Parrots learn to fing, 
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CPerchance as well as they ) God ſave the King, 


Aſſuerus now's inveſted in the Throne, 
And Peyfia's rul*d by him, and him alone ; 
Proye happy Perſsa : Great Afuerss prove 
As equal happy in thy peoples love. 
Enough ; and let this broken breviate, 
Suffice to ſhadow forth thy downfal ſtate 
O mighty Babel, and the Conqueſt made 
By the fierce Medes and Perſcans conqu'ring blade ; 
Whoſe juſt ſucceſſion we have traced down, 
Till great Aſſutrus wear the Perſian Crown ; 
Him have we ſought, and having found him, reft ; 
To moergow go we to his royal Feaſt, 


—__ AVw@me rD <c 


"x." 
To the Hicntsr: 


His Humble Servant implores his 
_ Gracious A Ds 


Hou great Direfter of the Hearts of Meng 
4 From whence 1 Propegere whate'r 1s mine, 
Seull my diſquzet thoughts ; Dirett my Pen, 
No tyore mine —__ thou adopt it thixe : 
O Be thy Spirit All in All to me, 
That will zmzplore no A 1d,no Muſebut Thee, 


B: thos the Load-ſtar to my wandring mind, 
New rigg'd, and bound #jon a new Adventure + 
0 fill my Caimvaſs with a profÞ rom wind : 
linlock my foul, and let thy Spirit enter : 

So bleſs mty Talent with a ofa Loxe, 

That it, at leaſt, may render two for ng. 


Unworthy 1, totake ſo high aTask; 
Wnworthy 1, to crave ſo great a Boon , 
Alas  unſeaſon'd is my ſlender Catk, 
My Winters day hath ſcarcely ſeen her Noon ' 
But if the Childrens Bread muſt be deny'd, 
Yet let me I: ch the Crums that fall beſide, 


THE 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
The King Afuerus makes twa Feaſts, 
Invites bs great and meaner Gueſts ; 


He mahes & Statute to repreſs * 
The laathſom ſom ſu of Drunhenueſ; [# 


— 


Sed. 1. 


: 
— 


Hen great Aſkerus ( under whoſe Cammand 
The worlds moſt peer did in {ubjeRiqn ſtand, 


Whale bi 
And ſtretchr from Ethiopia unto Ind” ) 
When this brave Monarch hid with 5 years pow'e 
Conkin'd himſclf che Perkian Emperor ; 
The peoples patience nilling rs ſuſtain 
The hard oppreſſion of a third years Raign, 
Softly began ro grumble, lore to vex, 
Fecling ſuch tribute on rheir ſeryile necks ; 
Which when the King ( az he did quic "4, hears ; 
( For Kings haye tender, and the nimbleſt cars ) 
Parcly co blow the coals of old affe&ion, 
Waich now ars dying through a fore'd ſubjeRion ; 


om _ to Eaſt and Welk contin'd, 


Partly 
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The Hiſtory of Queen ESTER, gg 
Partly to make his Princely might appear, 
To he them fear fer love, ow. fare Y 
-/ He nude 2 Feaſt 2 he made a Royal Feaſt, y 
Fit for himfclf, had he himſelf been Gueſt 2 0 
To which he calls rhe _ of his Land, 
Who ( paying tribute ) by his power Rand ; 
To ol , wy his bg, Eſtate, g 
His Caprains, and his Rulers of the State : 
That he may ſhew the glory of his ſtore, 
The like ur.ſcen by any Prince before ; 
1B That he may boaſt his Kingdoms beauty forclr, 
os His ſervant Princes, and their Princely worth, 
That he may ſhew the Type of Sov*reignty, 
= 8 Fulfld in hy honor of his Majclty ; > 
He made a Feaſt, whale Date ſhould nor expire 
Until ſeven Moons had loſt and gau'd their farc, 
When as this Royal rcdious Feaſt was endee. 
{ For good, more common” *ris, *ris more commended 
For meaner ſort he made a ſecond Feaſt x | 
- BY His Gueſts were from the greateſt co the leaſt 
"= In Suſa*s place : Seven days they did reforr 
\B To feaſt Prh? Palace Garden of the Court z - 
Where, in the midſt the ho.iſe of Baccbus ſtands, 
To entertain, when Bounty claps her hangs : 
The Tap ſtry hangings were of divers hue, 
Pure white. and youthful green, and joyful blue 2 
The main ſupporting Pillars of the Place, 
Were perfect Martle of the purcſt rzce ; 
The beds were rich, righ: Pr.ncely to behald, 
Of beaten hilver, and of burniſht Gold. 
The Pavetnent was diicou)our'd Porphory, 
And dur.ng Marble, colour'd diverſly ; 
In laviſh Cups of cft-retined Gold, 
Came Wine unwiſht, drink what the poople would : 
The Golden veſlels did in numbers paſs ; 
Great choice of Cups, grey choice of Wane there was, 
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And fince Abuſe artends upon Exceſs, . ' © 
Leadingplweer Mirth to loarhſome Drunkenneſs, 
A temp'rate Law was made; that no man mighr 
Infor@an undiſpoſed Apperite - 

So thar a ſober mmhd miay uſe his pleaſure, 


And meaſure drinking, though not drink by meaſure; 


——— 


— — 


Meditat. r: 


O man 1s born unre himſelf alone ; 
Who lives unto himſelf, he lives to none 2 
The World's a body, each man a member is, 
To add ſome meaſare to the publiek bliſs ; 


Where muclris giv'n, there much ſhall be requir's 3 


Where little, lefs ; for riches are but hir'd 2 
Wiſdom is {old for ſweat, pleaſures for pain 
Who lives unto himſelf, he lives in yain : 
To be a Monarch is a glorious thing ; 
Who lives not full of Care, he lives no King * 
The boundleſs glory of a King is ſuch, 
To {weeren Care, becauſe his Care is much. 
The Sun ( whoſe radiant bearts refle& ſo bright 
Comforts and warms, as well as it gives light ; 
By whoſe example Phebe ( rhough more dim Y 
Does counterfeit his beams, and ſhines from him $ 
So mighty Kings are not ordain'd alone 
To pcarch in glory on the Princely Throne, 
Burt to direR in Peace, command in War 
Thoſe Subje&s, for Whole ſakes rhey only are ; 
So loyal Subjects muſt adopr them to 
Such verruous actions as their Princes do : 
So ſhall his People, even as well as He, 
Princes ( though in a leſſer volum ) be, 

Sa often as | fix my ſerious eye 
Upon Aſizerss Feaſt, merhinks, I ſpy 


— 


The 


a vw Aw tr oo >» rr Ar Pu — WH 


he 


U The Temple dance, methinks my raviſhr ear, 


made a Feaſt, ang pug on jolly with, 
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(Rapt with che ſecret miuſick tha I hear 3 


 Þ Acends the warble of an Angels tongue, 


I Refounding forth this ſenſe=bereaving ſong 5 
"ſe 


Vaſhti ſhall-fall, and Eſter 
Sion ſhall thrive; when Hamman dies. 


Bleſt are the Meetings, and the' Banquets bleſt, TE 
Where Angels carol muſick co the Feaſt, "26 
, How do our wretched times degenerate 07 6 


Hah laviſh cuſtom made our bed=rid Age, h 
Atting obſcene Scenes on her drunken Stage ! TY 
Our times are guided by a l: der lor, 7na 
As if that world: another world begot-: SHOW LB 

Their friendly Feaſts were fill'd with ſweer ſobriety 2 © ,** + 
Ours, wich unclean delights, and-baſp ebriery : -D4 
Theirs, the unvalued price of ove inrended ;; © 

Ours ſeek the cauſe whereby out Love is ended 2 

How in ſo blind an Age could choſe men fee ! 

And in a ſeeing Age, how blind are we! | 


From former ages ! How intemperate - 


A F 
——— _ A. —_— P __ 


' THE, ARGUMENT. _,/ 
The Kjng ſends for the Pueen ; the Duten + 
Dents to come ; His haſty Spleen- | 
Inft «mes ; unto the Perſean Laws, 

He leaves the teaſure of his cauſe. 
PS ihe | nh. be 1 


 ——— —”— 


Set. 2. 


O add mere horior to this Royal Feaſt, | 
That Glory may with Glory be encreaſt, + + 


Vaſhti the Queen ( the faireſt Queen on carth 
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To bid welcom with her Pxincely cheer _ | 
To all her Gueſts ; her gueſts a]l, women were. 

By this, the Royal bounty of the 'King 

Hath welil=nigh ſpent che ſeven days banquerring, 
Six jovial days have run their hours our, 

And now the ſeventh revolyes the week about, 

Upon which day ( the. Queens ualucky day } 

The King wih jollityentic'd away, 

And gently having ſlipt the ſtrifter reins 

Of temperance ( that over-mirth reſtrains } 
Roſe up, commanded that withaur delay, 
—_ the Perf#an cuſtom. do gain=ſa 

hat men and married wives ſhguld feaſt ropether J 

Thar fair Hon Vafhti be canduQted thither, 

For him to ſhew the ſweerneſs of her face, 
And pecrieſs beaury mixt with Princely grace - 
To wound their wanton. hearts,;and to ſurpriſe 
The Princes with the Artillery of her eyes. 

Bur faireſt /aſbt; (in whole ſcornful cyes 
More haughty pride, than Heavenly beauty lies 
= bol LINER of a wy doms bo 
Aniwer'd- longing oft ings : 

And ( filPd with ſcopn\) retuyn'd thio Mecſlage. home, 
yeen Vaſhti camdt, Vaſher will not come. 
Whereats:a» Boreas with his bluſtering, 
- (C When ſturdy Aries uſhers in rhe Spring) 

Here fells an aged Oke, :rhere cleaves a Tree, 
Now holds his full moutrh'd blaſt, now lets it flees 
So ſtorms the King ; now pale, now fiery red, 

His colour comes and'evx3; iis angry head * 
He fternly ſhakes, {pits his inraged ſpleen, 
Now on the meſſenger, now on the Queen 2 
One while he deeply weighs:xrhe foul cancempry 
And then his paſhon bids his Wo ripen 

A quiek revenge ;-now creep into his 
Such things ap hn- «Ap = 


The 


On 
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The place, the perſons preſent, and the time, 
od his wra nal aer his Ladies Crime. 

Bur pes hen had reſtor'd the Rein 
To righteous cafon? $ goyernment again ; . 
The King ( ynfit to. ad his proper Cauſe } 
Referr'd the trial to the Perſian Lays ! 
He call'd his learned Counſel, and diſplay'd 
The nature of his Grievance thus, and ſaid : 
| © By vertue of a Husband, and a King, 
To make compleat our Royal Banquetring Y 
f We gave command, we gave a ftri&t command, 

© That by the office of our Eunuchs Band, 
© Queen Yaſhtirthould in ſtare arrended be 
© Into the preſence of our Majeſty : 
©But in contempt ſhe ſlacks our dread beheft, 
Negle&s performance of aur dear Requeſt, 
© And ( through diſdain ) difloyally deni'd, 

. ©Like a falſe SubjeR; and a faithleſs Bride z =. 
© Say then ( my Lords) for yau ( being truly wit } 

Have brains to.judge, and judgments to adviſe ; 

c Se boldly (f 5 ) whar do the Laws affign ? 
© What puniſhmenr'? or whar deſerved Fine ? 
© {ſiuerns bids, rhe mighry King commands ; 
©Paſhti denies, the ſcornful Queen withſtands. 

c . 


_ | Meditat: 4. 


Vil fanners breed goed Laws ; and that's the beſk 
That &r was made of bad : the Perſian Feaſt 

( Finding the miſchief thar was grown ſo rife ) 

Admitted not with men a married wife. 

How carefyl were they in preſerving that, 

Which we fo watchful are to violate ! 

O Chaſtity, the flower of the ſaul, 

How is thy perfe& fairneſs rurn'd to foul 5 
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How are thy Blofloms blaſted all ro duſt, 
By ſudden Lightning of untamed Luſt ) 
How haſt thou thus defhlV'd x Ivy feet! _ 
Thy ſweerneſs that was once, how far from ſweer! | 
Where are thy maiden-\ſmiles, ” bluſhing cheek 3 * 
Thy Lamb-like countenance, {o fair, ſo meek 2 
Where is that ſpotleſs flower, that while exe 
Wirhin thy Lilly boſom thou didſt wear 2? 
Has wanton Cupid ſnatch'd it ? Hath his Dart 
Sent courtly tokens to thy fimple heart 2 | 
Where doſt thou bide ? the Ceuntrey half diſclaims thee 
The City wonders when a body names thee: 
Or have the rural woods engroſt rhee there, 
And thus foreſtall*d eur empty Markets here ? 
Sure tlYarr nor, or kept where no man ſhows thee ; 
Or chang'd ſo much, ſcarce- man or woman knows thee. 
Our Grandame Eve, before it was forbid, 
Defired not the fruit the after did : 
Had not the cuſtom of thoſe times ordain*d 
Thar. women from inens feaſts ſhould be reſtrain*d 
Perhaps (* Aſsuerus ) Yaſhti might have gied 
Unſent for, and thy ſelf becn undenied : 
Such are the truirs of mirth's and wine's abuſe, 
Cuſtoms muſt crack, and love muſt break his reuce, 
Conjugal bands muſt looſe, and ſullen Hare | 
Enfues the Feaſt, where Wine*s immcderare; 
More difficulr it is, and greater skill 
To bear a miſchict than prevent an il! : 
Paſſion is natural, but to bridle paſſion, --F 
[s more divine, and virthes aperation : 
To do amiſs is natures AR : to err, 
Is bur a wretched mortals Charater ; 
Burt to prevent the danggr of the ill, 
more than man, ſurpaſſing humane kill : 
Who plays a happy game with crafty ſlight, 
Confirms himſelf but Fortunes Favorite: 3 


But 


— 
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Bur he that Iusbands well an ill=dealr game, 

Deſerves the.credit of a Gameſters name. 
Lord, If my Cards be bad, yer lend me skill 

To play them wiſely, and make the beſt of ill, 


—— 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The learned Councel plead the Caſey 

The Hucen degraded from ber place : 

Decrees are ſent throughout the Land, 
' That Wives obey, and Men command. 


—_—__ 


Seft. 3. 


He rigironne Cone having heard the caliſe ) 
Advisd'a while, with reſpite of a pauſe, \, 
Till Memucan ( the firſt that filence brake ) 
Unſeal'd his ſerious lips, and thus beſpake : 

©The grear' Aſſuerus Sovereign Lord and King,, 
©('To grace.the period ofihis Banquetting ) 
Hah ſent to Vaſhti, Paſhti would not come, 
© And now it reſts in us to give the doom. |. 4 
© Bur left that ro9. much raſhneſs violate : ; 
©The ſacred Juſtice of our happy Stare, , + | 
© We firſt prbpound the height of het offence, © _ 
©Next, the ſucceeding inconvenience, ' 
© Which through rhe circumſtances does augment, 
* And fo defcend ro tv equal pinufhinent, 
©Th' offence mAndaD:: now. We muſtichite _. 
© Such cigcuinſLees char might a Trvath 
*And firſt the place, ,( the Palage warts King ) 
© And next the zinie, (the Tune of Banqueting ) 
* Laſtly, the perſons, ("Princes of the Land )** 
© Which witncſs ge coewyr of rhe command ; _ 

3 
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© For when this ſpeech, divulg 


& The Place, the Perſons preſent, and rhe Time, 

© Make foul the fault, make foul the Ladies crimes -- _ ©_ 

© Nar was her faiilt unto the King alene, 1 

© But to the Princes and to w_ one 3 | 

d ſhall be, 

© Yaſhti the Queen withſtood the Kings Decree, 

© Women { thar foo can an advantage rake 

© Of things, which for their privare ends do make Y 

© Shall ſcorn their coward Husbands, and deſpiſg 

© Their dear requeſts within, their ſcornful eyes, 

© And ſay, it we deny your heſts, then blame not, 

© Aſſuerus ſent for YVaſhti, but ſhe came not 

© By Yaſhties parrern others will be taugh+ 5 

© Thus her example*s fouler rhan her fault : 

© Now therefore if it like 0:1t gracious King, #1 

E ( Since he refers to us the cenſuring Y . . . 

© Let hin) proclairm ( which untranſpreſſed be) 

© His Royal EdiR, and his juſt Dectee, . * 

© That Vaſhi come rio mote before his fate, 

© Bur leave the titles of her Princely place : 

© Let firni divorce unloofe the Nuprial Knor, 

© And let the name of Queen be quite totgot's 

6 Ler her Eſtate, and Princely dignity, _ 

© Her Royal Crown, and ſcat ſfconcd be 

© To one whoſe {ated vertue ſhall attain 

< As high perfc&ion, as her bold diſdain; - 

© $o when this Royal Edi thall be fam*d, 

© And through the ſeyeral Provinces pronain'd, 

© Diſdainful Wives ſhall learn, by /aſbries fall, ' 

« To anſwer gently to their Husbands call > * 
Thus ended Meywucan, the King was plear'd 

{ His bluftripg palſion 6x lengrk 4ppeag'd } 

And ſoon appli'ed himſelf to'undi oe oe. 

To pur in praQice what hif Counſel ſpake* **, 
59 into every Province of the Lund, © + 

Be {:pt his ſpeedy Leiters, yith chmmand 
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That Husbands rule their Wives, and bear the ſway, 
And by ſubjeRisn teach their Wives t'obey, 


——— 
— _ 


; Meditat, 3 


en God with ſacred breath did firſt inſpire 
The new made earth, with quick, and holy fare, 
He C well adviſing whar a goodly creature 
He builded had, ſq like himſelf m feature ) 
Forthwith concluded by his preſervation 
Teerernize thar prear ſtork of Mans creation ; 
Into a ſleep he caſt this living clay, 
Lockt up his ſenſe with drouzy Morphrus keys 
1 Opencd his fruitful flank, and from his fide 
| He drew the ſubftance of his helpful Bride, 
Fleſh of his fleſhy 'and bone made of his bong, 
He framed Woman, making two of one ; 
Thus broke in two, he did a new'ordain 
That theſe fame” Pwo, ſhould be made one again, 
Till fingling Death this Tzered knot undo, 
And part this new-made ofnr Once more in twos 
 _ Since of a Rib firſt framed was a Wife, 
Let Ribs be Hi'reglyphicks of their life : 
Ribs coaſt che Hearr, and guard it reund abour, 
And like a tender Watch keep danger our : 
90 tendet Wives ſhould loyally imparr 
Their warcliful care, to fence cheit Spouſes heart 2 
All members elſe from our their places rovyc, 
Bur Ribs are firmly fixr, and ſcldbra move : 
- Women ( like-Ribs mult keep their wonted homes. .- 
And nor ( like Diaah that was raviſht ) rome 2 
If Ribs be vver=bent, or nandled rough, ; 
#T hiey break ; If ler alone, they bend enough ; 
Women muſt (unconſtrain'd) be pliant ſtill, 
And gently bending to cheir Husbands will : 
H 4 The 
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The ſacred Academy of mans life, 
Js holy wedleck in a happy wifes 
' It was a wiſe mans ſpeech, Could never they 
 Rnow to command, that hnew 10t firft Pobey : 
Where's then that high command ? that am 
Your ſex, to glorifie 
Your noble ſex in former days atchiey'd ? * + 
Whoſe ſaunding praiſe no after=times out=liv*d, 
Whar brave exploits, what well=deſerving glory, - 
The ſubjeft of an everlaſting ſtory, 
Their hands atchiev*d ? they thruſt their Sce 
As well in Kingdoms, as in hearts of men © 
And ſwcer obedience was the Joyly ſtair, 
Mounted their ſteps.ro that commanding chair, 
A Womans rule ſhould be in {uch a faſhion, 
Only to guide her hoyſhold, and her paſſion ; 
And her abedience never*s out of ſeaſon, 
So long as either Husband laſts,” or Reaſon ; 
111 thrives the hapleſs Family, that ſhows 
A Cock that's filent, and a Hen that crows 2 
1 know not which live more unnatural lives, - 
Obeying Husbands, or commanding Wives, 


ir honor'd name, 


ple fame 


Sy 
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THE: ARGUMENT. 


Aſſierus pleas*d ; bis ſervants Motion 


Propeundeg, gain his approbation, 
Efters deſcent, her Fewiſh race ; 
Her beauties, and her perſeft grace. 


Sed. 4. 


Hen Time ( that enderh all things) did a Ff 
* The burning Feycr of Afſverys rage, . 
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* And quget ſatisfaRtion had aflign'd 


Delightful Julips to his troubled mind, 

He call'd Is old remembrance to account , | 
Of Yaſhti, and her crimes that idid amounr 
To th? ſung of her divorcement 3, In his thought 
He weigh'd the cenſure of her heedleſs fault : 
Ais fawning ſervants willing to prevent him, 


is . 


Leſt tuo much thought ſheuld. make his love repent himg 
Said thus 2 © ( If it ſhould pleaſe. our graciqus Lord 

© To crown with.audience is ſervants word ) 

<Ler ſtrit inqueſt, and carcſul inquiſicion 

tn all the Realm be made; and quick proviſion 

© Throughout the Medes, and Perbans all along 

© For comely Virging, beautiful and young, = 

© Which curionſly ſelefed, ter them brings 

©Into the Royal Palace ofthe; King 3 --,..;, - 1 : 
© And Ict the Eunuchs of --he King take cars ! _ | 
«For Princely Robes, and Veſture , and prepars. 

© Sweer Odours, choice Perfumes, and all chingy meery 
©To add 4 greater {weerneſs.ra their ſweet 2 .,, | 

© And ſhe, whoſe perfc&'/beams ſhall beſt delight, 

© And {cer moſt, graciqus in his Princely Gght.; 

©To her be given the-ronqueſt of her face, | 

© And bg at 6247s in.ſcornful Faſhtzes vlace, 

The projc pleas'd the King, who flraight requires 
That ſtri&t performance lccond. their deſires. 

Within the walls of Sufe gwek chere one, 

By breeding, and by birth a Jew, and known 

By th* name of Mordecai, of mighty kin, 

Dceſcended trom the Tribe. of Bexjanan 3 


( Whoſe neck was ſybzeft tp the {laviſh yoke, my 


When Fecbomah was kusppz'd and took, 

And carried captive wto Babels Land, 

With ftrengrh of mighty Nel/thaduexga1s hand) | 
Within his þouſe abode. a. Virgin bright, 

. Wheſz name was Effet, of Hadaſia hught, 


1 
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His brothers daughter, whom {her Parents dead 
This Jew did foſter in her Fathers ſtead ; 

She wanted none, though father ſhe had none, 
Her Unkles love aflum'd her for his own 3 © 
Bright beams of beauty ſtreatned from her eye, 
And in her-cheek fare maiden'modeſty ; 
Which peerleſs beauty lent ſo kind a relliſh 

To modeſt virtue, thar they did imbelliſh 
Each other ex*lence, with a full aflent, 

In her to beaſt rheir- perfet complement, 


mp—_— 


HMeditat. 4. 


T He ftrongeſt Arteries that knit and tie 
I he members of a mixed Monarchy, 
Are learncd Counſcls, timely Conſultations, 
Rip'ncd Advice, and fage Deliberations ; 
And if thoſe Kingdoms be bur ill beebleſt, 
Whoſe rule's committed to-a young mans breſt 2 
Then ſuch Eſtates are more unhappy far, 
Whoſe choiceft Ceuncelfors but Naldren are 2 
How many Kingdoms bleſt with high renown, 
( In all things happy elſe ) have plac'd their Crown 
Upon the Temples of a childiſh head, 
Uncil with ruine, King, or State be ſped ; 
Wha: Maſſacres (begun by fa&ious jars, 
And ended by the ſpoil of Civil wars ) 
Have made braue Monarchies-unfortunare, 
And raz'd the glory of many a mighty State ? 
How many hop-ful Princes ( ill advis'd 
By young and tmooth-fac'd Ceunfcl Y have deſpit'd 
The ſacred Oracles of riper'years, © 
Till dear Repentance waſh the Land with tears ? 
Wirneſs rhou luckleſs, end ſucceeding Son 
x7 Of (Wiidoms Favorite } great Solomon ; 4 
14 ow 


y forrunes ſubjeft to a — ? 
And laying buitthens on thy pesples neck, 


he weight hung ſadly n thy bended bagk. - 
thard, ( oce our Rrittin King, 
Whoſe Syr's and Grandfif's fame the world did rin 


ou ſecortd Ric 


How was thy gentle natnre led afide 


By green adviſctnefirs which th 
- Untih-che-rizle of-rhe Crown- tid 


And fortunes ( as thy Fathers name ) ware black > 

Now glorious Britain, clap thy hands, ang bleſs 

Thy ſacred fortunes ; for thy bay 
E 


( As doth thy Hand does ir 


Stare did guide, 


cracks 


pineſs 


div idey 


And titfiter froth fall che world beſide ; 


Bleſt are thy open Gates with joyful peace, 
Bleſt are thy fruitfiil Barbs with ſweet increaſe, 
Bleſt in thy Councel, whole induftrious $kill * 


Is but ro make thy fortunes bappy till ; 


In all rhings bleſt, thar to 2 State pexrain ; 


Thrice happy in my dreaded Sovereign 


My ſacred Soy*reign in whoſe on 


ly bre/ 


A wiſe AflembV of Privy Councels reſt, 


Who conquers with his Princely hearr as far 
By peace as Alexpader did by War ; 
And with his Olive:-branch more hearts did board 
Than daring Ceſar did, with Ceſars ſword : 
Long maiſt thon hv{d within thy Royal hand, 

y Land: 
low'r'of eſſe, | 
Preſerve thy Lions, ana thy Flowers bleſs, 


The peaceful Scepter of our hap 
Great Judah*s Lion, and the 


\ 


: 
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low did thy raſh and beardleſs Counſel bring 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Fair Virgins brought to Hege”s band, 
The cuftom of the Perſean Land : 

( Eſters neglef} of rich attire, 
To whet the wanton Kzngs defere. 


""R- Sea. 5. 
F A Nd when the luſtful Kings Decree was read 


n every car, and Shire proclaim'd and ſpread, 


Forthwith unto the Eunuch Hege*s hand 
The Bevy came, the pride of beauties band, 
Armed with joy, and warring with their eyes, 
To gain the Conqueſt of a princely prize ; 

Bur none in peerleſs beauty ſhin'd ſo brighr 

As lovely eſter did in Hege*s fight : 

In loyal ſervice he obſerved her ;- 

He ſent for coſtly Oiles, and fragrant Myrrhe, 
To fit her for the preſence of the King : 

Rich Tires, and change of Veſture did he bring ; 
Seven comely maids he gave to tend upon her, 
To ſhew his ſervicee, and increaſe her honor ; 
Bur ſhe was watchful of her lips, and wile, 
Diſclofing not her kindred, or allies, 

For truſty Mordocheus tender care 

Gave hopeful Eſtey Items to beware 

To blaze her' kin, or make hgr people known, 
Leſl for their ſakes her hopes be overthrown. 
Before the Gates he to and fro did paſs, 
Wherein inclos'd the Courtly Eſter was, 
To underſtand how Eſter did behave her, 

And how ſhe kept herin the Ennuchs favour. 


F 
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Now when as time had ficted every thing, 

By courſe tlieſe Virgins came beforerhe King. 

Such was the cuſtome of the Perſian ſoil, 

Six months the Virgins bath*d in Myrrh and Oil, 

Six months perfum*d in change of odours ſweet, oF 

Thar perfeR luſt, and great exceſs may meer ; b 

Whar coſtly robes, rare jewels, rich attire, 

Or curious fare, theſe Virgins did defire, 

"Twas given, and freely granted, when they bring 

Their bodies to be proſtrate to the King : 

Each Virgin keeps her turn, and all the nighc 

They lewdly laviſh in the Kings delight ; 

As ſoon as morning ſhall reſtore the day, 

They in their boſoms bear black night away, 

And ( in their guilty breaſts, as are rheir fins, 

Cloſe priſoners ) in the houſe of Concubins 

Remain, uncil the ſatiate King ſhall pleaſe 

To lend their pamper*d bodies a releaſe. \ 
Now when the turn of Eftey was at hand, IP 

To fatisfie the wanten Kings command, | 

She ſought nor ( as the reſt) with brave artite + 41 

To lend a needleſs ſpur Cunchaſte deſire, "4 

Nor yet endeavors with a whoriſh Grace, c 

T” adulterare the beauty of her face ; 

Nothing ſhe ſought ro make her glory braver, 

But ſimply rook whar gentle Hege gave her : 

Her ſober viſage daily wan her honor : 

Exch wandring eye inflam'd, that looks upon her. 


——_—___. — 
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Meditat. 5. 


Hen Ged had with his All-produciflg Blaſt 
Blown up the bubble of che world, ang plac'd 
In order that, wfiich he had made in meaſure, 
As well for necellary uſc, as pleaſure 3 


Then 


Then out of earthly mould he fram'd a creapure, 
Far more Divine, and of more gloriqus fearyre 2 
Than erſt he made, indu'd with underſtandipg, 
With ſtre 

With Reaſor Wir, repleat with Majeſty, 

With heavenly Knowledge, and Capacity, 
True embleme of his maker :"Him he made © 
The Sov'reign Lord of all :'Him all ohey'd ; 
Yeckding ther lives as tribute to rheir King : | 
Both Fith, and Bird, and Beaſt, and every chipg $ 
His body's rear'd upright, and in his eye T7 
Stand radiant heams of awful ſov?reignty ; 

All creatures clſe pore dowtwayd t9 the ground, 


; 


Man looks to Heaven, and all his thoughts rebound, - 


U pon the carth ( where tides of pleaſures meer }-. 
He treads and daily tramples with his feet ; 

Which reads ſweer LeQures to his wandring eyes; 
And teach his luſtful hearr ro moxalize $ 

Naked he liv'd, naked to the world he came ; © 

For he had then nor fault to hide, nor ſhame 
His Rate was level, and he had free-will 

To ſtand or fa, unforc'd to good or ill : 

Man had ( ſuch ſtatc he was created in 

Within his pow'r, a power fiot, to fin : | 

But Man was tempted, yeelded, finn*d, and fell, * 
Abus'd his free=will, loſt it, then befel 

A worle ſucceeding ſtate 3, who was creared 
Compleat, is now become poor, blind, and naked 
Hc*s drawnwith headeftrong bias unto11ll;” 
Berefr of ative pow'r 10 will, or 7ift ; 

A blefled Saint's become'a baleful Devil. 

His free=will's only ſtinted now to evil 2 
Plealure*s His Lads and in his Ladies eyes 

His Chryftal Temple of Devorjon lies: . 
Pleaſurc*s thz white, whereart he takes rhe level, 
Which too much wronged with-the name of evil } 
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"With beſt of bleſſings rakes her lofry ſeat, 
/q reſt of goods, and ſeeming þeſt of great ; 

\E What's good ( like Iron ) ruſts for want of uſe, | 
{> And what is bad, is worſed with abuſe ; 
Pleaſure, whoſe apr, and right ordained end 
Is bur " _ abour, and artend F | 
The frailry of man, is now preferr*d ſo high, : 
To be his Lord, and bear che So een? 
Ruling his laviſh thoughts, ignoble aRions, 
And gains the conqueſt of his beſt affeRions, 
Sparing no coſt to bolſter up delight, 

Bur force vain pleaſures to. unwonced heighr, 
Who adds exceſs unto a lyftful heasr, 
Commits a coſtly fin, with greater Art. 


mad 


PEPE 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Eſter's belor/d, wedded, crown'd;) 
A Treaſon, Mordecai betzyay'd ; 

The Traytors are purſuwd, and fhund, 
And for that Treaſon well apaid. 


Sea. 6. 


NC” now the time is come, fair Eſter muſt 
Expoſe her beauty ro the Lechers luſt ; 
Now, now muſt Eſter ſtake her hunor down, 

And hazard Chaſtity, to gin a Crown ; 

Gone, gone ſhe is, atrendea to the Court, 

And ſpends the evening in the Princes {port ; 

As when a Lady ( walking Floya's Bowr ) 
Picks here a Pinck, and there a Gilly-flower, 
Now plucks a Vilet from her purple bed, 

And then a Primroſe { the years Maidenhead ) 
x 
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There, nips the Briar ; here; the Lovers Pauncy,” 
Shifting her dainty Pleaſures, with her Fancy 7 
This on her arm, and thart ſhe liſts to wear by 
Upon the borders of her curious hair ; | 
Ar \cneth, a Roſe=bud ( paſſing all the reſt J a 
She plucks, and boſoms in her Lilly breſt | oy 
So when Afſuerus ( tickled with delight ) 
Perceiv'd the beauries of rhole Virgins bright, 
He lik*d them all, .but when with ſtri& revie' ” 
He viewed Eſters. ſace, his wounded eye | 
Sparkled, whilſt Cup:d with his youthful Dart 
Transfixt the Center of his feeble heart ; 
Eſther is now his Joy, and in her eyes 
The ſweeteſt flower of his Garland lies 7 " (41 
Who now bur Eſter ? eſter crowns his bliſs, 
And tes become her priſoner, that was his : 
Eſter obrains the prize; her high deſert 
Like Di*mond's richly mounted in his heart ; 
Is, now 16 Hymen fing, for ſhe | 
That crowns his joy, muſt likewiſe crowned be ; 
The Crown is ſet on Princely Efers head, 
Eſter fits Queen, in ſcornful Paſhties ſtezad, 
To conſecrate this day. to more delights, 
In due tol:mnizing the Nuptial Rices, 
In Eſters name, Aſtuerus made a Feiſt, T. 
Invited all his Princes, and releaſt | 
The hard taxation char his heavy 'hand | 
Laid on the SubjeRts of his groaning Land ; 1% 
No rights were wanting to augment his joys, | 


Wirhin the Cabbin of her Royal hreſt, _ 
Who was as pliant ( being now a Queen 
To ſage aavice as &r before (h'ad been + | 
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Grear gifts confira*d the bounty of his choice 7 SY 
Yet had not Eters laviſh tongue deſcri*d ov 
Her Jewiſh Kin'or where ſhe was alli*d ; REI bs. - 
For (11 che words of Mardecas did reſt . 


\ 
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It came to paſs as Mardocheys fare - 
Within che Porral of the Princes gates 
He heard two ſervants of the King, 
Cleſely combin'd in hollow whiſpering, 
(Like whiſtling Y9tus that foretells a rain Y 
To breath our treaſon *painſt rheir Sovereign ? 
Which, ſoon as loyal Mardocheus heard ; 
Forthwith to Efters preſence he repair'd ; 
Diſclos'd to her, and'to her care commended 
The traitors, and the treaſon they intended 3 
Whereat the Quicen ( impatient of delay } 
Berray'd the trayrors; that would her betray, 
And to the King unboſom'd all her heart, 
And who-her News-man was, and his deſerr. 
Now all in hurly-burly was the Court, 
All rongues were fall'd with wonder, and xeporr : 
The watch was ſer,*purſuit was made about, 
Toguard the King, and finde the rraytors out * 
Who found, and guilry found, by ſpeedy trial, 
( Where witneſs ſpeaks, what boots a bare denial 2 } 
Were both hanged upon the ſhameful tree 8 
({ To bear fuck fruit-ler trees ne*r barren be ; 
And whar ſuccefs this happy Day afforded, 
Wasin the Perſian Chronicles recorded. 


oe 


(Meaditat. 6. \ 


He hollow Concave of 2 humane breſt,] 
Is God's Exchequer, and therein the beſt, 


And ſum of all his chiefeſt wealth conſiſts, 
Which he ſhuts up, and pens when he liſts : 


| I No power is of man ; to love or hate, 


Lies not ih mortals breſt, or pow r of Fate ! | 

Man wants the ſtrength ro ſway hus ſtrong affe Rions, 

Wh power is; is from Divine dire Rions ; 
I 


Whicit 
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Wh'ch oft ( unſeen throzgh dulneſs of the mind ) 
We nick=name Chance, becauſe our {clves are blind 
that's the cauſe, mans firſt beholding eyc 

fr loyes, or hates, and knows no reaſon why, 
*T was not the brightneſs of Rebecca's faces 

Or ſervants skill, that wan the virgins grace 
*T was not the wiſh or wealth of Abraham, 

Or Iſaac's fortune, or renowned name, 

His comely pcrionage, or his high deſert, 

Obrain'd the conqueſt of Rebecca? s heart : 

Old Abra*xs with, in ſecrer God direfted ; 

* [was Abra*m us'd the means, *rwas God effteRe1 : 
" Beſt marriages are made in heaven ; In heaven 
The hearts are Joyn'd ; in earth the hands are given ; 
Firſt God ordains, then man confirms rhe Love, 
Proclaiming thar on earth was done above. 

*T was not the ſhsrpneſs of thy wandring eye, 

( Grear King Aſſuerys ) to pick Majeſty 
From out the ſadneſs of a Caprives face ; 

*T was not alone thy chuſing, ner her grace 3 

Who mounts the meek, and beats the lefry down, 
Gave thee the heart to chuſc, gave her the Crown. 

Who bleſt chy fortunes with a ſecond wife, 

He bleſt thy fortunes with a ſecond life ; 

That breaſt that entertain'd (o ſweet a Bride, 
Stood fair: o Treaſon, ( by her means deſcride; } 
With double fortunes, wert thou dpubly bleſt, 

To find fo fair, and ſcape fo foul a gueſt. 

Thou aged Father of gur years and-hours, 

( For thou as yell diſeovcr'ſt as nn, 

Seurch ſtill the entrals of thy juſt Records, 
Whcrein arc cntred the diurnal words - -..... 
And decds of mortal men bring ( thou ) 46 light 

All treaclY'rous projefts mann'd by craft or might 2 

With Tow?rs of braſs, their faithtul hearts imboſs 


That tc:r the CI riftian colours of the Crols, 
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And thou preſerver of all morral things, 
Within whoſe hands are plac'd the hearts of Kings ; 
By whom all Kingdoms ſtand, and Princes reign, 
Preſerve thy CHARLES, and my dear Soycreign g 
Let Trairors plots, like wandring Atomes flic, 
And on their heads pay tenfold uſury 3 
His boſom tutor, and bis ſafery tender 3 
O be thou his, as he's thy Faichs Defender : 
That thou in him, and he in thee may reſt, 
And we of boch may live and die poſſeſt, 


| ET ah — 
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THE ARGUMENT, 


The line of Haman, and bis race, 

His fortunes 1# the Princely grace 
His rage to Mordecai expreſt, 
Not bowing to bim,as the 1eſt, 
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See. 7 


Pon a time, to Perſia*s Royal Court, 
A fercin ſtranger uſed to reſort,” 
hc was the Iflue of a Royal breed, 
The off=caſt off ſpring of the curſed ſeed 
Of Amalek, from his deſcended right, 
That ſold his birtheright for his Appetice ? 
Heman his name ; His fortunes did improyeg 
Increaſt by fayour of rhe Princes love : 
Full great he grew, preferr'd to high command, 
And plac'd before rhe Princes of the Land : 
And ſince that honour and due reverence 
"I Belong where Princes give pre=eminence z 

The Kirig commands the ſervanrs of his Stare 
18 To ſyir reipeR to Hamans high eſtare, 

] 2 
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And do him honce fitting his depree, 

Wirth vaile1 benner, and low.bended knee : 
They all obſerv*d ; bur aged. Mordecai 

( whoſe ſtubborn Joynrs negleRed ro ebey 


The ſeed which Heaven with. infamy had branded } 


Stoutly refuſed what the King commanded ; 
Which when the ſervants cf the King had ſeen, 
Their fell diſdain mixt with an envious ſpleen, 
Inflam'd 3 they queſtion*d how he durſt withſtand 
The juſt performance of the Kings Command * 
Daily they check*d him for his high diſdain, 
And he their check did daily entertain 
With filent ſlight behaviour, which did prove 
As full of care, as their rebukes'of love. 

Since then rheir hearts ( not able to abide 
A lenger ſufferance of his peeviſh pride ) 
( Whoſe ſcorching fires, paſſion did augment ) 
Muſt cither break, or find a ſpeedy vent : 
To Hamas they th” unwelcome news related, 
And what they ſaid their malice aggravated. 
Envy did ope her ſnake-devouring jaws, 
Foim'd frothy blood, and bent her unked paws, 
Her hollow eycs did caſt out ſudden flame, 
And pale as aſhcs look'd this angry Dame, 
And thus beſpake : © Art thou that man of might, 
© That Impe of Glory ? Times great Favourite ? 
© Hath thy deſerved worth reſtor'd again 
© The blemiſht honur of thy Princely ſtrain ? 
© Art thou that Wonder which the Perfian Stare 
© Stands gazing at ſo much, and pointing at ? 
<Fillirg all wondring eyes wirh' admiraricn, 
© And every. loyal hcart with Adoration ? 
* Art thou that mighty He ? How haps it then | 
© That wretched Mordecar, the werlt of men, 
* A captive ſlaye, a ſuperſticicus Jew, 
$ Slights thz2, and robs the: of rhy rxi2bef 4] dye? 
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eNor was his fault deſign*d with Ignorance, 
©( The unfee'd Adyocare of fin ) or Chance, 
«But backt with arrogance and foul deſpight : 
«Riſe up, and do thy ſuffring honour right, 

Up ( like his deep Revenge ) roſe Haman then, 
And like a ſleeping Lion from his den, 
Rouz'd his reſencleſs rage ; Bur when hjs eye 
Confirm*d-rhe news; Report did teſtitie, 
His reaſon ſtraight was heav?d from off his hinge, 
And fury rounded in his ear Revenge, 
And ( like a raſh Adviſer ) chus began : 

© There's nothing ( Haman ) is'more dear to man, 
And cools his boyling veins with ſweeter pleafure, 
©Than quick revenge ; for to revenee by leiſure, 
*[s but like feeding when.the ſtomack*s paſt, 
*Pleafing nor eager apperite, nor taſte ; 
©Yer when delay returns Revenge the greater, 
Like poynant ſauce, it makes the mear the {weerer ; 
© It fits nor th* honour of rhy perſonage, 
© Nor ſtands ic with thy Greatneſs, to ingage 
©Thy noble cheughts, ro make Revenge ſo poory 
fTo bereveng*d on one alone : thy jore 
© Needs many plaiſters : make chy honour good, 
© Not with a drop, but with a world of blood ; 
* Borrow the Syche of Time, and let thy paſſion, 
*Mow down thy Jewiſh Foe, with all lus Nation. 
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Meditat, 7. 


Flair God for curſid Amaleh ? That hand 
That once did curle, doth now the curle withſtand 
Is God unjuſt ? 1s Juſtice fled from Heaven ? 
Cr are the righteous Ballances un-even 2 
Is this that Juſt Jehovah's ſacred Word, 
Fimly intoll'd within the Laws _— 
3 
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PK freht with Amalch, deſtroy bis Nation, 
And from remembrance blot bis Generation ? 
What ſhall his curſe to Amaleb be void ? 
And with thoſe plagues ſhall Iſr'l be deſtroy*d ? 
Ah, ſooner ſhall the ſprightful flames of fire 
Deſcend and moiſten, and dull carih aſpire, 
And with her drineſs quench fair Titans hear, 
Then ſhall thy words, and juſt Decrees retreat 3 
The day ( as weary of his burthen ) rires ; 
The year ( full laden with her months ) expires s 
The heav*ns ( grown great with wc muſt ſoon decay ; 
The pondrovs carth jn time ſhall paſs away z 
Bur yer thy ſacred words ſhall alway flouriſh, 
[Though days,and years,& heaven,and carth do periſh, 
How perks proud Haman then > What proſp*rous far 
Exalrs his Pagan head ? How fortunate 
Hath favour crown'd his times ? Hath God decreed 
No ether curſe npon that curſcd ſeed 2 
The mortal eye of man can bur perceive 
Things preſent ; when his heart cannot conceive, 
He's cigher by his outward ſenſes guided, 
Or like a Ouare, leaves it undecided ; 
The fleſhly eye rhar lends a feeble ſight, 
Fails in extent, and hath no further mighe 
Than to attain the objc& ; and there cnds, 
His office, and of what irapprehends, 
Acquainrs the underſtanding, which conceives, 
And deſcants en that rhing the fight perceives, 
Or good, or bad ; unable to projeR 
The juſt vecaſion, or the rrue effe& ; 
Man ſecks like man, and can but comprehen@ 
—_ as they preſent arey not as they end ; 
Good ſees a Kings heart in a Spepherds breaſt, 
And in a mighty Ki he ſees & Beaſt : 
*Tis not the ſpring tide of an high eſtate 
Creates a man ( rhovgh ſeeming ) Fortunate 


} 3 


The blaze of Honor. Fortunes fiveer exceſs, 
Do undelerve the name of Happineſs : 
The frowns of indiſpoſed Forrune makes 
Man poor, bur nor unhappy. He that rakes 
Her checks with patience, leaves the name of poor, 
And lers in fortune at « backer do-r, 
Lerd, ler my forrunes be or rich, or poor 3 
If ſmall, rhe leſs account, if great, the more, 
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THE ARGU MENT, 


£10 the King proud Haman ſues, 
For the deftyutÞio1 of the Jews : 

The Kzag conſents, ad ia his name 
Decrees were ſent to effect the ſame. 


— Alt. 
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SEA. 8. 


Ow when the year had rurn'd his courſe abour, 
And fully wern his my hours cut, 
And left his circling rravel to his heir, 
That now ſers onfer to the enſuing year, 
Proud Hamen ( pain'd with travel in the birth, 
Till after=time could bring his miſchief forth Y 
Caſt Lors, from month to month, from day to day, 
To pick the choiccſt rime when fortune may 
Be inoſt propitious to his damned plor ; 
Tilln the laſt month fell the unwilling Lot : 
So Hamas guided by his Idol Fate, 
( Cloaking with publique good his private Hate ) 
In plaintiff rerms, where reaſon forg?d a reliſh, 
Unto the King, his ſpeech did rus imbellith : 
"Upon the limirs of this happy Narion, 
© There flotes a ſcum, an oft-caſt Generation, 


I 4 © Dilpers'd 


© Dispers'd, deſpis'd, and noyſome to the Land, 
© And Refraftory to the Laws, to thy Command. 
© Nor ſtooping to thy Power, bar deſpiſin | 
£ All Government, but of their own devifng, 
© Which ſtirs the glowing embers of diviſion, 
© The hateful mother of a States perdition, 
© The which ( not ſoon redreſt-by- Reformation ) 
© Will ruine breed, to thee and to thy Nation, 
© Begetting Rebels, and ſeditious broils, 
© And fill thy peaceful Land with bloody ſpoils : 
© Now therefore, if it pleaſe wy gracious Lord, 
© To right this grievance with his Princely word, 
© Thar death and equal Juſtice may o'rwhelm * 
© The ſecrer Ruiners of thy ſacred Realm, : 
© Unto the Royal Treaſure of the King, 
© Ten thouſand flyer talents will I bring. 

Then gave the King, from off his heedleſs hand 
His Ring to Haman, with that Ring command, 
And {aid ; © Thy proffer'd wealth thy (elf poſlefs ; 
© Yet be thy ju ctition ne*rrheleſs | 
© Entirely granted. Lo ! before thy face 
© Thy vaſlals lie, with all their rebel race ; 
© Thine be the people, and the power thine, 
© T*allor theſe Rebels their deſerved Fine. 
Forthwith the Scribes were ſummon? to appear, 
Decrees were written, ſent to every Shire ; 

To all Lieytenants, Captains of the Band ; 
And all the Provinces throughout the Land, 
StiPd in the name and perſon of the King, 
And made authentick with his Royal Ring 3 
By ſpeedy Poſtemen were the Letters ſent 3 
' And this the ſum is of their ſad content : 


ASSUERUS REX 


F © Let ev*ry Province in the Perſian Land, 


* ( Upon the day prefixt ) prepare his hand 
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£To make the Channels flow with Rebels blood, 
£ And from the earth ro root the Tewiſh brood : 


« And let the ſofrneſs of no partial heart, 
«Through melcing pity, love or falſe deſert, 


£ Spare cicher young, or od, or man, or woman, 
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« Bur like their faulcs, ſo ler their plagues be commmon. 


© Decrced, and figned by .our Princely Gracc, 


« And given ar Suſhan from our Royal Place. 
So Haman fllPd with = , 
foul 


Wirth fair ſucceſs of his 


Mean while the Jews, ( the poor afftited Jews, 

Perplext and ſtartled with the new-bred news ) 

With drooping heads and ſelf —_ arms, 
arms, 


( his fortunes bleſt 


requeſt ) 
Laid care aſide to ſleep, and with the King 
Conſum'd the time in jolly banquerring : 


Wept forth the Dirge of their enſuing 


—_— — 


Aleditat, 8, 


F all Diſcaſes in a Publick weal, 


AJ No one more dangerous, and hard to heal , 
(Excepr a Tyran King ) than when great might 


Is rruſted ro the hands, that rake delight 

To bathe and paddle in the blood of thoſe 
Whom jealoufies, and not juſt cauſe © 
For when as haughty power is conjoyn 
Unto the will of a diſtemper'd na. 

What e*r it can, it will, and what it will, 
Jt in it ſelf Harh power to fulkl : 


What miſchicf rhen can linger, unattempred ? 
Whar baſe atrempts can happen unprevented ? 
Starures muſt break, good Laws muſt goto wrack 
And ( like a Bow that's overbent ) muſt crack * 
Juſtice ( the life of Law ) becomes (o furious, 
\Thar { overedoipg right ) it proves injurious ; 


ppoſ - 


Mercy 
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Mercy ( the Stear of Juſtice ) flies the City, 

And falſly muſt be term'd a foolrth pity : 

M-an while the gracious Princes tender breſt 

( Gently poſſeſt with nothing bur the beſt 

Of the diſguis'd difſembler ) is abus'd, 

And made the cloke, whetewith his fault's excus*d. 

The radiant beams that warm, and ſhiny fo bright, 

Comfort this lower world with heat and light, 

Burt drawn, and recollefted in a plaſs, 

They burn, and their appointed limits paſs, 

Even ſo the power from the Princes hand, 

Direfts the ſubje& with a ſweet command. 

But to perverſe fantafticks if conferr'd, 

Whom wealth, or blinded fortune hath preſerr'd, 

It ſpurs on wrong, and makes the right retire, 

And ſets the grumbling Common=wealrh on fire 2 

Their foul intent, the Common good pretends, 

And with that good they mak their privare ends ; 

Their glory's dim, and cannot be underſtood, 

Unleſs it ſhine in pride, or ſwim in blood 2 

Their will's a Law, their miſchief Policie, 

Their frowns are dearh, their power nny 2 

Il chrives the State that harbours ſuch a man, 

That can what e'r he wills ; wills, what he can. 
May my ungarniſht quill preſume ſo much 

To glorifie it ſelf, and give a touch 

Upon the Iſland of my Sovereign Lord ; 

What language ſhall I uſe, what new-found word, 

T-abridge the mighty volume of his worth, 

And kecp m2 blameleſs from th? untimely birth 

Of ( falle-reputed ) flattery 2 he lends 

No curſed Haman pow'r to work his Ends 

Upon our ruin, but transfers his grace 

On juſt deſcrr, which in the ugly face 

Of foul derraftion, ( untoucht ) can dare, 

And ſmile, till black- mouth'd Envy bluſh, and tare 


Her 
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Her ſnaky fleece, Thus, thus in a ha ce 
He eg ro make our happineſs ras 4; np 
Dire&s with-love, commands with Princely awe, 
And in his breaſt he bears a living Law : 

Defend us thou and heavens thee defend, 

And let proud Haman have proud Hamaz's end. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


The Jews and Mordecai lament, 

And wail. the height of their dift:efſes : 
But Mordecai the Oueen poſſeſſes, 
with eruel Haman's foul zntent, 


Sef. 9. 


7] Ow when as Fame ( the daughter of the earth 
Newly diſ-hurthen'd of her plumed birch ) 
From off her Turrets did her wings diſplay, 

And pearchr in the {ad cars of Mordecai ; 

He rent his garment, wearing in their ſtead 
Diſtrefled Sackcloth ; on his fainting head 

He ſtrowed Duſt, and from his ſhowring cyes 
Ran floods of ſorrow, and with bitter cries 

His grief ſaluted heaven ; his groans did borrow 
No Are to draw the true pourtraGt of ſorrow ; 
Nor yet within his troubled breaſt alone, 

( Teo ſmall a ſtage for grief to trample on ) 
Did Tyrant forrow att her hvely Scene, 

Bur did inlarge ( ſuch grief admits no mean 
The lawleſs limits of her Theater 

I'ch? hearts of all the Jewiſh Nation, where 

( With nodifl:mbled aftion ) ſhe cexpreſt 

The lively Paſſion of a penfave breſt. 


For; its 
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Forthwith he peſterh ro the Palace gare, - bu 
T? acquaint vs Eſter with his ſad eſtate, 4 
But found no entrance : for the Perſian Court | 6 
Gave welcome to delights, and youthful ſporty 7 
To jolly mirth, and ſuch delightful things : c 
Soft raiment beſt befits che Courts of Kings : c 


"There lies no welcome for a whining face, 

A mourn:ng habit ſuits no Princely place : 
Wh'eh when the Maids, and Eunuchs of the Queen 
( Unable of rhemſelyes to help ) had ſeen, 
Their Royal Miſtreſs ſtraight they did acquaint 
With the dum ſhew of her ſad Cozens plaint ; 
Whereat ( till now a ſtranger to the cauſe ) 
Perplext and forced by the render Laws 

Of dear affeRion, her gentle hearr 

Did f mperthizz, with his conceived ſmart : 

She {cnt him change of rayment to put on, 

To yail his gricf, bur he received none ; 

Then ( fore diſmay'd, imparient to forbear 

The knowledge of the thing ſhe fear'd to hear ) 
She ſent her ſervant to him, to importure, » 
What ſudden Chance, or what diſaſtrous fortune 
Had cauv'd this ſtrange and il|-apparellV'd grict, 
Thar ſhe ( if in her lics ) may ſend relief! 

To whom his ſorrows made this ſad Relation 3 
And this the renour of his Declaration : 

© Hamans ( that curſed Hamans haughty pride, 

© Becauſe my knee deſcrvedly deni*d 

* To make an Idol of his ercarnels ) hath 

© Incenſt the fury of his jealous wrath, 

© And proffer'd laviſh bribes to buy the blood 

© Of me, and all the fairhful Jewiſh brood : 

© Lo, here the Copy, granted by the King, 

e Stil'd in his name, confirmed with his Ring 3 

© By vertue of the which, into his hands, 


© Curſt Hamas hath ingroſt our lives, our lands NY 
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"2 Go tell the Guerhs it reſteth. in hee powers 
© To help ; the caſe is hers, as well as ours : 

© Go tell my Cozen Queen, it is her charge 
«To uſe the nicans whereby. ſhe may inlarge 

© Her aged Kinſmans life, and all her Nation 
« Pteferring ro.the King her ſupplicarion. 


L25/ 


F: 
LD —— 


Ho hopes t attain the ſweer Elyſian Lays 
To reap the harveſt of his well-ſpett days, 
Muſt paſs the joyleſs fireams of Acheron, 

The ſcorching waves cf; burning Phlegeron, 

Are ſable billows of the Stygian Lake : 

Thus ſweer with fowr each mortal muſt partake, 

Whar joyfal Harveſter did &*r obtain 

The ſweer fruition of his hopeful gain, 

Urtil his hardy 13bors firſt had paſt 

The ſummers heat, and ſtormy winters blaſt ; 

Aſable night returns a ſhining morrow ; 

And days of joy enſue fad nights of ſorrow : 

The way to bliſs lies not en beds cf Down, 

And he that had no Croſs, deſerves ne Crown : 

1 here's but one Heay*n, one place of perfect eaſe, 

In man it lies, ro rake it where he pleaſe, 

Above, or here below * and few men do 

Emoy the-one;-and raſte the other roo : 

Sweating, and conſtant labor wins the Goal 

Of reſt ; AﬀfiRions clarihe the (oul, 

And like hard Maſters, give more har! dircCtions, 

Tur'ring the nonage of vncurd'd affeRions : 

Wiſdom ( the Antidore of {ad deſpair ) 

Makes ſharp Afﬀflictions ſeem nor as they are, 

Through patient ſufferance ; ana oth apprehend, 

Nt as they ſezming are, but as they end ; 


To bear AffliQtion with a bended brow, 
Oc ftubborn hearr, is but to. diſallow 
The ſpeedy means to health; ſalye heals no fore, 
If miſappli'd, but makes the grief the more ; 
Who ſends Afflidtion, ſends an end, and He 
Beſt knows what's beſt for him, what*s beſt for me 3 
®T is not for me to carve me where I like ; © © 
Him pleaſes when he liſt ro ſtroke or ſtrike 
F11 neither wiſh, nor yet ayoid rencarion, 
Bur ſtill expe&t it, and make preparation : 
If he think beſt, my Faith ſhall nor be rri'd, 
Lord keep me ſpotleſs from preſumpruous pride £ 
If otherwiſe with trial, give me care, 
By thankful patience to prevent deſpair : 
Fit me to bear what=e*r 6 ſhalc aſſign ; 
I kiſs the Rod, becauſe the Rod is thine, 
How-e*r, let me not boaſt, nor yer repine, 
With trial, or without, ( Lord ) make me thine; 
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THE ARGUMENT, 


Her aid implor”'d, the Oueen refuſes 
To help them, and her ſelf excuſes 

But ( urg*d by Mordecai ) conſents 

To die, or croſs ther foes intents, 


Set. 4, 


Ow when the ſervant had return'd the words 
Of wretched Mordecai, like painted ſwords 
They near impierc'd Queen &fters render heart, 
Thar we could pity, bur no help impart ; 
Ballac'd with gricf, and with the burthen foil'd, 
( Like Ocdnance over=charg'd ) ſhe thus recoil'd ; 


Go, 


Go, Hatach, tell my wretched kinſman thus, 

{The caſe concerns not you alone, bur us ; 

6 We are the ſubjeR of proud Hamans hate, 

«As well as you , our life is pointed at, 

$ As well as yours, or as the meancſt Jew, 

©Nor can I help my ſelf, nor them, nor you # 

$You know the cuſtom of the-Perkan Stare, 

No King may break, no Subjc& violate. 

© How may I then prezume to make acceſs 

«Before th* offended King? or rudely prel s 

© ( Uncall'd ) into his prelence ? How can [ 

(Expect ;uy ſuit and have deſerv'd to dic ? 

© May my deſires hope to find ſucceſs, 

© When to effe& chem, 1 the Law tranſpreſs ? 

© Theſe thirty days uncall'd for have | been 

*Unto my Lord, how dare I now go in ? 

Go, Hatach, and return this heavy news, 

& And ſhew the truth of my enforc'd cxcule. 
Whereof when Mordecat was tull polleſt, 

His troubled ſoul he boldly thus cxpreſt : 

**Go, tell the fearful Queen, too great's her fear, 
©Too [mall her zcal ; her life ſhe rates roo dear 2 
©How poor*s th? adventure, to engage thy blood, 
© Toſave thy peoples l:fe, and Churches good ? 
© To what advantage canſt thou more expoſe 
©Thy life than this > Th'aſt bur a life to loſe : 
© Think not thy Greatneſs can excuſc our death, 


* Or ſave thy life, thy life is bur a brearh 


" ©As well as ours, ( Great Queen ) thou hop'ſt in vain, 


© In ſaving of a life, a life to gain ? 

© Who knows if God on purpoſe did intend 

© Thy high preferracnc for this happy end ? 

*It at this necdful time thou ſpare to ſpeak, 

* Our ſpeedy help ſhall ( like the morning ) break 
* From heaven, togerher with thy woes ; and he 

* Thar ſuccours us, ſhall keep hus plagues on thee, 


Wliuck 
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Which when Queen &ſter had right well perus*dg 

And on each wounding word had ſadly muv'd, | 

Startled with zeal, not daring to deny, | 21 oN 

She rouz?d her fairh, and ſent this meek reply : oh 
© Since Heaven it is endows each enterprize 

© With goed ſucceſs, and only in us lies 

© To plant and water ; let us firſt obtain 

© Heavens high aſſiſtance, leſt the work be yain 2 

© Let all the Jews in $#uſa ſummon'd: be, 

© And keep a ſolemn three days Faſt, and we, 

© With all our ſervants, and our maiden-train, 

© Shall faſt as long, and from our thoughts abſtain 2 

© Then tothe King ( uncalld ) will I repair, 

© Howc'r my boldneſs ſhall his Laws contrair ) 

© And bravely welcome Death before mine cye, 

© And ſcorn her power 3 If I die, I gie. 


O— 
I 


Meditat. 10. 


' A Sin the winged Common-wealth of Bees, 

( Whoſe careful Summer Providence fore-ſces 
Tl approaching fruitleſs Winter, which denies 
The crown of labour ) ſome with laden thighs 
Take charge to bear their waxy bnrthens home ; 
Ochers receive the welcome load z and ſome 
Diſpoſe the wax ; orhers the plot contrive ; | 
Some build rhe curious Comb, ſome guard the Hiye, 
Like armed Centincls ; others diſtrain 
The purer honey from the wax 3 fome train, 
And diſcipline the young, while others drive 
The ſluggiſh Drones from their deſerved Hive ? 
Thus in che Common=wealth ( untaughr by Art } 
Exch winged Burger a&s his buſie part : 
So main ( whoſe firſt creation did intend, 
And chicfly pointed at no other end, 


LIN 
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Then (as 3 faithful Steward )) to receive 
The Fine and quit=rent of the lives we live ) 
Mut ſuit his dear endeavour to his might 3 
Each one muſt Jifr ro make the burthen light, 
Proving the power thar his gifts afford 
Toraiſe the beſt advantage for his Lord, 
Whoſe ſubſtiture he is, and for whole ſake 
We live and breath, each his account muſt make, 
Or more of lefs ; and he whoſe power lacks 
The means to gather honey, muſt bring wax : 
Five talents double five ; two render four ; 
Where's lirtle, lirtle*s crav*d;z where's much, there's mere ; 
Kings by theix Royal priviledge may do, 
Whar unbefirs a mind to ſearch into, 
Bur by the force of cheir prerogarives, 
They cannot free the cuſtom of theit lives ! 
The filly Widow ( from whoſe wrinkled brows 
Faint drops diſtil, chrough labour that ſhe ows 
Her needy life ) muſt make her Audite too, 
A well as Kings and mighty Monarchs do : 
The world's a Stage, p.. mortal a&s thereon, 
As well che King that glitters on the throne, 
As needy Beggars ; Heav'n SpeRator is, 
And marks - aRerth well, and who amiſs. 
Whar part befirs me beſt; I cannot tell : 
It matters not how mean, ſo a&ed well. 


ated. at... 


—_—_—— 


THE ARGUMENT. 


anto the King Dueen Eſter goes, 
He unexpefed favour ſhows ; 
Demand; her ſuit, ſhe doth requeſt 
The King and Haman to 4 Feaft, 


W—_ — _ chaos a. t.—_—_ we —_ —_ 2 
. 


K 
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SefF. I. | } 

\ F Hen as Qyecn ers ſolemn theee days Faſt - T 

HaJ feafted oh with a iweer wm_ Es 

Her lowly bended body ſhe unbow*d, - 

And like ( fair Titan breaking from 8s Cloud } He 

She roſc, and with her Royal Robe ſhe clad F 

Her liveleſs lims, and with a face as [ad t; 

/, _.©£ , As grief could paint, ( wanting no Art to botraw = # 
[4 A needleſs help tg councerfeir a ſorrow, ) ( 
Softly the did dirc& her feeble pace ; o- 

Unco the Inner=-Court, where fe a ſpace 7 

She boldly ſtood before the Royal Throne, T 

Like one that would, but durſt net make her mone ; T 

Which when her Princely Husband did bchold, I [T 

His heart relented, ( Fortune helps the bold ) T 

And to cx poop a welcome unexpected, | 'T 

Forth ro the Queen his ſceprer he direRted z = 0 


Whom ( now imboldned to approach ſecur*d } 
In gracious terms he gently = conjur'd ; 
, © Whar iv't Queen Eſtev would 2 whar ſad requeſt 
© Hangs on her lips, dwells i her doubtful breſt ? 
« Say, ſay, ( my life's preſerver ) what*s the thing 
© That lies in the performance of a King, F 
Shall be deni*d ? Fair Queen, what is mine, 
© Unto the moity of my Kingdom's thine. 
So Eſter chus : *[f in thy Princely eyes, *| 
© Thy loyal ſervant hath obtain'd the prize © 
< Of undeſcrved favour, let the King 
© And Haman grace my this days banquering, 
© To crown the dainties of his handara aids Fa, 
© Humbly deyored ro fo great a Gueſt. 
The motion pleas'd 


and fairly well ſucceeded; 
( To willing minds, no twiee entreaty netcded-) 


Th y came; bur _— ig 3 
Ti 


( Robl'd of the {weetrels 0; her wonte: grace 


i 


4 
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King read diſcgntent z ker face divin'd 
in rrearhels of {Fe furcher fair behind. 

« $ay, ſays \ thou bounreous hatveſt of my Joys 
eSaid then che King ) what dumpiſh grief annoys 
«Thy troubled Soul ? Speak Lady, whar's the thi 
ey hear defies? By comb of King 
«My Kingdoms half, requeſted; VN divi 
« To fair een Eſter, ro my faireſt Bride. 

©Lo theti''the tenour of niy dear requeſt, = 
( Repli'd the Queen ) * Unto a ſecond Feaſt 
«Thy humble Suitor doth preſume to bid 
The King, and Hamas, as before ſhe did 7 
© Now rherefore if it plesſe my gracious Lord 
©To daign his Royal preſence, arid afford 


© The pecrieſs rreature of his Princely Grace, 


©To dry the ſorrews of his Handemiaids faces 
Then to my Kingly, and rheice welcom Gueſt, 


«His fervant ſhall unbeſom her requeſt, 


be 


| 


MC I 


(Meditat. 18. 


that irvites his Makef t6 a Feaſt, 

( Adviſmg well the greatneſs of his Gueſt ) - 
Muſt purge his dining Cliamber from infe&ions, 

d ſweep the Cobwebs of his Jewd-aff<Rions, 
id then provide ſuch Cates as moſt delight 
is Palart, and beſt pleaſe his Appeute 2 
ad ſuck are holy wikdds, and pious deeds, 
heſe are the dainties whereon Heaven feeds 2 
ah plays rhe Cook; ſeaſons, dire, and guids z 
So man finds meat, ſo God the Cook provides 3 
lis drink are tears, ſprung from a midnight=cry, 

aven hps-our NeQar from a Sinners = - 
Lhe dining Chamber.is the. {oul oppreſt 5 .......... 
A keeps hys Revels gm a _ breſt : 
= 
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The muſick rhat aarenes the Feaſt, arg proans, 
Deep ſounding ſighs, and loud 12menting moans : 
Heay'n/hears no lweeret muſick, than complaints ; 
The Faſts of Sinners, are the Feaſts of Saints, 
To which heav'n dains to ſtoop, and heay*ns high King 
Deſcetids, whilſt all rhe, Quire of gh fing, 
And with ſuch ſenſe-bereaying Sonnets fall 

The hearts of wretched men, that my nude quill 

( Dazell'd with coo much light ) ir ſelf addreſſing 

To blazc them forth, obſcures them in th* ex xprelſing : 
Thrice happy man, and thrice thrice happy Feaſt, 
Grac'd with the preſence of ſo great a gueſt ! 

To him are freely giv'n the privy keys 

Of heay*n and = to open when be pleaſe, 

And leck when er he liſt ; In him ir lies 

To ope the ſhori floodgates of rhe $kies, 

Or ſhut them at his pleaſure ; in his hand 

The Hoſt of Heaven is pur 3 if he command, 

The Sun ( net daring to withſtand ) obeys, = 

Our-runs his equal hours, flics back, or ſtays z 

To him there's neught uncafie to atchieye ; 

Hic'll rouze the Graves, and make the dead alives T' 


Lord, I'm unfit © invite thee to my home, - | IT 
My Cates are all too courſe, roo mean my Room 2 \," 
Yer come and welcome : by thy power Divine, c 
Thy Grace may turn my Water into Wine, c 
5 __ ——, 
THE ARGUMENT. gd; 

: , (| 
Good Mordecai's unreverence Li 


Great Haman's haughty pride offends : © |< 
H* acquaints his Wife with the offence ; T 
The Counſel of his Wife and Friends. |< 


© T X * I 
- + wlaatics.: WI. - "> C46 fl 
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Seft. 12. 


fHar dey went Hanan forth 3 for his ſwoln breſt 
Was f1'd with joys, and hegre was full poſſeſt 
Df all the height Ambirion could require, 
oſariche her prodigal Deſire. 
Bur when he paſſed through rhe Palace Gmee, 
(Ris eye-fore ) aged Mordocheias' (are, 
ich head unbarr?d, and ſtubborn knee'unbenr, 
napt to fawn, with flaviſh blandiſhmiene : 
Which when great Haman ſaw, his boyling breſt 
$0 great diſdain unable ts digeft') 
o'r; his blood grew hor, and new deſires 
Incenſt and kindled his avenging fires ; 
Surcharg'd with grief, and fick with male-contenr 
Through his diſtemper'd paſſion, homie he went ; 
"I Where ( to aflwaye the ſwellizg of his ſorrow 
© Withiwords rhe proreſt helps diſtreſs can borrow ) 
His Wife anJ Friends he ſummon'd to partake | 
His cauſe of diſcont:nt , and thus beſpake : 
See, ſce, how Fortune with 2 liberal hand, 
©Hath wich the'beſd and ſweeteſt of the Land, 
© Crown'd my deſires, and hath timely blown 
*My budded hepes, whoſe rj 


© The lindirs ard the height of expeRatjon 
©Searce to be had bur 8 A real : 


© See, ſee, how Forrune, ( toinlathe his break, 
And make me living in deſpight «Death ) 
©Hach multiply*d my loyns, that after-Fame, 
May in my 1tock preſerve my blood, my name. 


*Behc1d, my gracious Lord the King hath given 
©And truſted to my hand the Cord Paws "> 
1} © Orlife, or dearh lies where I laugh or lowr ; 
* Who ſtands more gracious in'thy Primees eye ? 
* How frowr.s the King, if Haman be not by ? 


eſs hah our-grown | - |_ 


__T33 


a. = 


* Co make my honaur with my-fortunes even, . -- 


, P 
k ome , 
p 5 
þ 
, 


£ Effer 


5 And wiſely weighing how to grace the Feaſt 
£ With moſt adyantage { hath in palicic # 

© Invit me : Andno g/m roy 

f Only ( a fir companion for a Ki 

$ day raſte the 4-my of the banquering; 


© Yer what avails my wealth, my place, my might 


£ How can I relliſh them ? with what deMfphr ? 

© What pleaſure.is in.dainties, if the taſte 

© Be in it ſelf diſtemper'd # Better faſt; 

© 1n many ſweets, one ſowr offends the palate, 

© One loathſom weed annoys the choiceſt Salar 3 


© What are my riches ? what my honour'd place? 


© What are my Children 2 or my Princes Grace, 
©So long as curſed Mard*caz ſurvievs ? | 
© Whoſe very breath infeRs, whoſe life deprives 

© My life of bliſs, and viſage ſternly ſtrikes 

© Worſe yenome to mine eyes than Bafiligks, 

When Hamas then had launc'd his ripn'd grief, 

Jn bloody terms they thus appli'd reliefs 

£ EreR « Gibb, fifty Cubs ligh, 

© Then urge the King ( what will the King deny 
© When Hama ſues ? ) that ſlaviſh Mordecal 

$ Be hang'd thereon ; his blood will ſoon alla 

© The heat of thine z,his curſed death ſhall tame 
e The highnels of th papers and his ſhame 

« Se when thy ſuir ſhall tind a fair event, 

, Go banquer with che. King, and live content. 

> Tac Counſel pleay'd : the Gibber fairly ſtands, 
Socn done, as faid 3 Revenge finds nimble hands, 


Ce een 
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« Effer the Queen hath made the King her gueſt, 


2 


— — 


(1 (MeditA, 12. 


Ome Ey'1sI muſt approve 3 all Goods, 1 dare ne; 
F Some are, and ſeem not good; "ome ſeem, Se arg id; 


at 4d #094 ot we ref ey 
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h ehoofing goods my heart will make the choice, 
My flatt'ring eye ſhall have no caſting voice : 
No outward ſenſe ay chuſe an inward bliſs, 
For ſeeming haþpineſs leaſt happy is : 
The Eye ( the chicfeſt-Cinque-port of the heart ) 
| Keeps open doors, and plays the —_ ; 
+ B Lets painted ple in, to bribe th" AﬀeRions, 
Which masks foul faces under falle complexians ; 
I: hath no power to judge, nor can it fee 
Things as they are, bur as they {cem to be. 
There”s but one happineſs, ane perfeR bliſs ; 
2B Bur how obrain'd, or whercy or what it is, 
The world of nature ne*r could apprehend, 
«Grounding their labors og no ccher end 
Than bare opinion, diver affecting 
Some one thing, ſome another, ſtill projeRing 
Prodigious fancies, till their learned Schools 
Lent ſo much knowledge as to make them fools : 
One builds his bliſs upon the blaz of glory : 
Can perfe&t happineſs be tranſitory ? 
In trengrh, another ſums feliciry : 
What horſe is not more happy tar than he ? 
Some pile rheir happineſs on heaps of wealrh : 
Which ( fick) they 
Some, in the uſe of beauty place their end! 
Some, in th” enjoyment cf a Courtly friend 2 
Like waſted Lamps, ſuch happineſſes ſmorher ; 
Ave rufterh out the one 3 and want, the ether. 
The happineſs, whoſe worth deſerves the name 
Of chief, with ſuch a fire doth inflame 
The breſt of mortals, rhat Hewen thinks it fic 
W Thar men ſhuuld rather think, than taſte of it; 
All earthly joys ſome other aim intend, = 
This, for it [clt*s defir*d, no other end 3 
Thoſe ( if enjoy*d ) are croſt with diſcontent, 
lf nct in the parſuity in the event : 
K 4 


135 


d loarh,if Gold could __ healch 2 
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This ( truly good ) admirs no centrari 4. 
cd defe&t, or yet a loath'd = ; 1 

The leaſt is more than my deſert can claim, 1K 
( Thankful for both ) ar thus alone I aim, - | 


THE ARGUMENT. - 


The King ashs Haman, what refpets 
Befit the man that be affeſts ; 

And with that honour doth appay 

The good deſerts of Mordecai. 


Se. 13. 


\ T Ow when as Horphens ( vg, of the night } | 
"N Had laid his Mace upon the dawning light, * 

And'with his luſtleſs limbs had cloſel (ores 

The ſable Curtains of his drouzy bed, ' 

The King ſlept not, bur ( indiſpoy'd to reft } 

Diſguiſed thoughts within his troubled breſt 

—A midnight Revels. ; 

Wherefore ( to recellef his random thought } 

He gave command the Chronicles þe broughr 

And read befoxe him ; where, with good artentiong 

He wark*d how Mordecaz ( with fair prevention } } 

Of a fou] treaſon *painſt his blood intended, 

His lifc, and State had loyally defended : 

Wherear the King ( impatient to repay ' 

Such faithful ſervice with the leaſt delay ) 

Gently demands what On recompence, 

What worſhip, or deſerved reverence, © 


% 


Equivalent to ſuch great fervice, hath 
- Juftly repaid this loyal-Liege=mans faith ? 

They anſwer'd, None : Now Haman ( fully bent 
T6 pive the yeſlkl of his poyſon, yent ) 


Lt) 
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Srood ready charg'd with full Revenge, prepar'd | 
To beg his life, whom highly to reward | 
The King intends 3 © Say ( Haman ) queth the King 
© Whar worſhip, or whar honorable thing | 
< Beſt fits the perſon, whom the King ſhall place 
© Wichin the bounty of his higheſt Grace ? 
So Haan thus berhought, © Who more than I 
© Deſerves the Sunſhine of my Princes eye? 
»' © Whom ſeeks the King ro honour ney wok me 2 
From Hamans mouth ſhall Haman honour*d be ; 
© Speak freely then, and ler thy tongue proclaim 
© Ar honour ſuiring to thy worth, thy name : \ 
— = So Henman thus ; © This honour, this reſpe& 
| © Be done to hira the King ſhall moſt affeR, 
| ©1n Robes Imperial be his body dreſt , 
| © And bravely mound on thar very Beaſt | 
B *TheKing beſtrides; then be the Crown of Stare 
* Plac'd on his lofty brows : Ler Princes wair 
© Upon his $tirrop, end in triumph lead 
eThisImp of Honour in Aſſuerus ſtead ; 
*And ro expreſs the glory of his name, : 
© Live Heralds, let the Princes thus proclaim z 
*This peerlefs Hopour, and rheſe Princely Rites 
© Be done to him in whom che King delights. 
Said thep rhe King, ( O fudden change of Fare | 
? © Within the Portal of our Palace Gate 
©There firs a Jew, whoſe name is Mordeca', 
C ©Be he the man; ler no peryere delay 
© Protradt ; but whac thy laviſh tongue hath ſaid, 
©Do thou to him. So Hamas ſore diſmaid, = 
His tongue ( ti'd te his Roof ) made no reply, 
Bur ( neither daring anſwer, nor deny ) 
Peforce obey*d, and fo his Page became, 
Whoſe life he ſought to have bereav'd with ſhame 
The Rites ſ(olemniz'd, Mordecat remurr;'d 
Unro the Gare 3 Haman went home, and mourn'd, 


"0 


( His vifage muffled in a meurnful vale } 

And told his wife this melancholy tale ; 

Whereat amaz'd, and ſtartled ar the news, 
Deſpairing, thus ſhe ſpake 2: © If from the Jews 

© This Mordecai derive his happy line, 

© His be the palm of viQtory, nor thine : 

* The higheſt heavens have Mill conſpir'd ro bleſs 
© That faithful ſeed, and wirh a fair ficceſs 

© Have crown*d their juſt deſigns 2 If Mordee &} 

© Deſcend from thence, thy hopes ſhall ſoon decay, 
© And melt, like wax before the mid-day Sun. 

So ſaid, her broken ſpeech not fully done, 

Haman was haſted ro Queen E#ers Feaſh, 

To mirth and joy, an indiſpeſed Gueſt, 
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— 
In 


Meditat. x3. 


T Here's norhing under Heaven mote glorifies 
The. name of King, or in a SubjeRts eyes 

Wins more obſervance, or true loyalty, 

Than ſacred Juſtice ſhared equally : 

No greater glory can belong to Might, 

Than to defend the feeble in their right , 

To help the helpleſs, and their wrongs redrefs, 
" To curb the haughty=hearred, and ſuppreſs 

The proud ; requiting ev*ry ſpecial deed 

Wirh puniſhment, or honorable meed : 

H:rein Kings aptly may deſerve the name 

Of gods, enſhrinea in an earthly frame ; 

Nor can thy any way approach more nigh 

The full perfe&ion of a Deity, 

Tha by true Juſtice, imitating Heaven 

In rorhing more, than in the poyzing even 

Thar righteous ballance : Juſt ce is not bl.na, 

As Poets fein ; bur, with a fight refin'd, 


Her 


Her Lyncean eyes are 6lear*d and ſhine as brighr 

As do their errors, thar deny her fight'; 

The ſoul of Juſtice reſterh in her eye, 

Her contemplarion*s chiefly to.deſcry 

True worth from painted ons 3 and loyalty, 

From falſe, and deep diſſembled rreachery 

A noble Stareſmany from a.,Patafire ; 

And good, from whar is meexy good in ſight ; 

Such hidden things hef piercing eye can ſee $ * 

If Juſtices:then be blind, how blind are we Þ 
Right fondly have the Poers pleas'd ro ſays 

From earth the fair Aſtrea's. fled away, 

And in the ſhining Baudrike takes her ſear, 

To make the number of the Signs complear 2 

For why 2 Aftrea doth repoſe and reſt 

Wirhin the Zodiack of my Sqv'reigns breſt, 

And from the Cradle of his Infancy 

Hath train*d his Royal heart with induſtry, 

In depth of righteous lore, and. ſacred thews 

Of Juſtice School, that rhis my Haggard Muſe 

Cannnot contain the freeneſs of her ſprighr, 

But make a Mounty ar fo fair a flight, | 

( Perchance ) thengh like a baſtard Eagle ) daz*d 

With roo great lig 


So high a bliſs, chan 6kilful in expreſſing. 


pen ER 
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1, ſhewinck, and fall amaz'd. 


Heav*n make my heart more thankful in confeſſing 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The Queen brings Hamans accuſation ; 
The K:ug's difpleaſed, and grows in paſſion $ 


Proud Hamans treachery deſcry'd 
The ſhameful ead of ſhameleſs pride, 


n___ — — 


> 
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| Sefi. 14, 
Ortchwith te ſatisfi eche Queens _ , 


The King and Hamer came unto her Fea 
Wherear the King, ( what then can hap amiſs? 
' Became her ſuitor, that was humbly his, 
' And fairly thus intreating, this beſpake : | 
© What is'r Queen Eſter would ? and for her {ake 
© Whar is' the King would not 2 Frefer thy ſuir 
© Fair Queen : thoſe thar deſpair, let them be mute. 
© Clear up thoſe clouded beams ( my faireft Bride ) 
© My Kingdoms half ( requeſted ) Pll divide. 
Whereat the Queen, half hoping, half afraid, 
Diſclos'd her trembling lips, and thus ſhe ſaid + 
© If in the bounty of the Princely Grace, 
© Thy ſad petitioner may find a place 
© To ſhrowd her moſt unutrerable grief, 
© Which if nor thete, may hope for no relief ; 
© If in the treaſure of thy gracious eyes, | 
© ( Where mercy and relenting pity hes ) 
© Thy hand-maid hath found favour ; let my Lord 
© Grant me my life ( my life ſo much abhord, 
© To do him ſervice ) and my peoples life, 
© Which now lie open t6 a ryrarits knife : 
© Our lives are ſold, *tis 1; *cis guiltleſs Iz, - 
Thy loyal Spouſe, thy Queen, and hers muſt dic : 
_* The ſpores blood of me, thy fairhſul Bride, 
© Muſt ſwage!rhe ſwelling of a tyrants pride : 
© Had we been ſold for drudges, to attend 
© The buſie Spindle ; or for ſlaves to ſpend |, 
. © Oux weary hours, to deſerve our bread, 
© So as the gain ſtood bur my Lord in ſtead, 
© I had been filent , and ne*r ſpend my breuh ; 
© Bur neither ke that ſetks it, nor my dearth 
© Canto himſelf rhe leaſt advantage bring, 
© ( Except tevenge ) rior to my Lord the King, 


Like 


Like to a Lion rouzed from his reft, 
Rag'd then the King, and thus his rage ex 
© Whois the man thar dares attempt this 
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hir 2 : 
© Where is the Traytor 2 Whar ? Am I a King 


? 


© May not our SubjeRs ſerve, bur muſt ur Queen 


© Be made tlie ſubjeRt of a villains ſpleen ? 
v 1s not Queen Eſter boſom?d in our heart ? 
© Whac trayror then dares be fo bold, to part 


© Our hearc and us ? who dares atrempe this thing ? 


© Can Eſter then be ſlain, and not the Ki 

xd the «Jueen, © The man that hath 

6 That curſed Haman, wicked Haman is, 
Like as a Þelon ſhakes before the Bench, 

Whole troubled filence proves.the Evidence, 


? 
this, 


So Haman trembled when Queen Eſter ſpake, 


Nor anſwer, nor excuſe his could make. 
The King, no longer able to dilgeſt 

So foul a treachery, torſook the Feaſt, 

Walk'd in the Garden, where conſuming r 


age 


Boyld in his hearr, with fire ( ynapr to {wage ) 
So Haman _ iley ro the fault, 
Beſought hus lite = whoſe life he ſought, 


When as the King had walk'd a little ſpace, 


( So rage and choler often ſhift their place ) 


In he recurn'd, where Haman fallen flar 
Was on the bed whercon Queen EfFer ſar : 


Whereat the King new cauſe of rage debares, _ | 
( Apt to ſuppoſe the worſt, of whom he hates ) 


New paſſion adds new fuel to his fire, 


And fains a cauſc ro make ir blaze the higher. 


© 1 not enough fyr him to ſeek her death, 


© ( Said he ) bur with a Lerchers tainted brearh, 
©Will he inforce my Queen before my face, 
© And make his Brochel in our-Royal Place? 


So ſaid, they veiled Hamans face, as he 
Unkit were te be ſeen, or yer ro ſee: | 


<P: 


bg 


"Then 
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Then ſad an Eunuch ſadly carey by, 

© In Hamans Garden, fifty Cubits high, 

© There ſtands a Gibber, built bur yeſterday, 

© Made for thy loyal fervant Mordecai, 

* Whoſe faichful lips thy life from danger. freed, 

© And merit leads him to a'fairer meed. che 
Said chen the King; *Ir ſemerh juſt and good 

© To ſhed his blood, thar thitfted after blood ; 

£ Who plants the tree, deſerves the fruir ; *cis fir 

© That he char bought the purchaſe hanſel ir : 

© Hang Hamanthtre ; It is his proper good ; 

6 $9 ct. the Horſcleach burſt himſelf with blood ; 

They ſtraight obey'd 2 Lo here the end of Pride ; 


Noy reſts the King apyeas'd and fatish'd, - 
: nt — \ 

Meditat. 14. 

{ up, and carol forth your (ilver ditty, _ 
( Heavens winged —_ and fill your City 

| 


( The new Jeruſalem ) with jolly mirth 2 

The Church hach peace in heaven, hath peace on earth 2 

I forth your golden pinions, and cleave 

Alitting skies ; diſmount, and quite bercave 

Our ſtupid ſenſes with your heavenly mirch, 

For lo, there's peace in heay*n, there's peace on carth 2 
Let Hallelujah fill your warbling tongues, 

And let the Air compos'd of Saintly ſongs, 

Breath fuch celeſtial Sonners inour ears ; 

That whoſoe*t this heavenly muſick hears, 

May ſtand amaz'd, and ( raviſht ar the mich ) 

Chan forthychere*s peace in heay*n,there*s peace on earth ; 
Let Mountains clap their Joyful, joyful hands, 

And ler the lefler hills trace o'r the Lands 

In equal meaſure ; and reſounding woods 


Bow down your heads, and kiſs your neighb'ring floods Ay 
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Ls peace and love exalt your key of mirch 

Lang there”s peace in welder peace on earth : 
You holy cemples of the higheſt King, 

Trumph with joy ; Your ſacred Anthems fing ; 

Chanc forth your Hymns, and heav'nly roundelays, 

And touch your Organs on their louder keys ; 

For Hamar*s dead, that danted all yeur mirrh, 


And now there's peace in heav*n, there's peace on earch * 


Proud Hamar's dead, whoſ: life diſtur*b thy reſt, 
Who ſought to cut, and ſcar thy Lilly breſt ; 
The rav*ncus Fox, that did annoyance bring 
Uro the Vineyard, is taken in a Spring, 

Seem*d not thy Spouſe unkind, to hear thee Weep 
And nor redreſs 7 th ? Seem'd he-not aſleep ? 
No ( $107 ) no, he heard thy bitrer prayer, 
But Jer thee weep, for weeping makes thee fair, 
The morning Sun refle&s, and ſhines moſt brighe ; 
When Pilgrims grope in darkneſs all the night : 
The Churci: muſt conquer, &*r ſhe gets the prize, 
But there's no conqueſt, wheres no enemies 2 
The day is thine ; in eriumph make thy mirth, 


For now there?s peace in heaven, theres peace on carth ; 


What man's {o dull, or in his brains "«ndone, 
Tolay ( becauſe he ſecs nor ) there's no Sun ? 
Weak is the faith, upon a ſudden grief, * 
That ſays ( becauſe nor now ) there's norelief 3 
God's bound ro help, bur loves to ſee men ſue ; 
Though dateleſs, yer the bond*s nor preſent due. 
Like to the forrows of our Childebc<d wives, 
Is the fad pilgrimage of humane Lircs : 
Bur when by throes God ſends a joyful birth. 
Then find we peace in heay'n, and peace on eartil, 


"THE 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


+ Upon the Dueen and Merdecai 
Dead Hamans wealth and dignity 
The King beſtows : to their diſcretion 
Refers the Fews decreed opprefſion. 


—\ 


[on 
——_—_—— 


| SeT. 15; 


T Har very dey the King did freely add 
More bounty to his gift ; what Haman had 

Barrow'd of ſmiling Fortune, he repaid 
To Eſters hand, and to her uſe convaid : 
And Mordecai found favour with the King z 
Upon his hand he pur his Royal Ring, 
Whole Princely pow'r proud Haman did abuſe, 
In late betraying of the guiltleſs Fews ; 
For now had Eſter ro the King deſcri'd 
Her Jewiſh Kin, how near ſhE was alli*d 
To Mordocheus, whom ( her father dead } 
His love did foſter in her fathers ſtead. 

Once more the Queen prefers an earneſt ſuir, 
Her humble body lowly proftituce 
Before his Royal feer, her checks o*rflown 
Wirth mariſh tears, and thus her plainful moan 
Commixt with birrer fingulrs, ſhe expreſt : 

© If in the Cabin of c y Princely breſt 
© Thy loyal ſervant ( undeſery'd ) hath found 
© A place wherein her wiſhes might be crown'd 
© With fair ſucceſs ; If inthy gracious fight 
© ] pleaſing, or my cauſe ſeem juſt ang right, 
© Be ſpeedy lerrers written to reverſe, 
© Theſe bloody Weirs whigh Haman did diſperſe 


£ Throughag 


Y 0-3, 


——= p< 4 00 © 


Was the ſubverſion cf my innocent 


t And fairhful people ; Help ( my gtacious Lord 


tThe time's prefitr, wherein th? im partial Sword 


«Muſt make this Maſſacre; the day*s at hand, 
tUnlefs thy ſpeedy grace ſend countermand 2 

© How can I brook within my tender breſt, 

(To break the bonds of Narures high beheſt, 
©And ſee my people ( for whoſe fake I breath ) 
tLike ſtalled Oxen, brought and ſold for death $ 
CHow can I ſee ſuch tnilehief ? how can [ 

t Survive, to ſee my Kin, and people die 3 

Said then the King, © Le curſed Haman hath 
eThe execution of our higheſt wrath, 

© The equal hire of his malicious pride : 

His wealth to thee I gave ; ( my faireſt Bride ) 
t His honour ( berter plat'd ) I have beſtow'd 

© On him, ro whom my borrow'd life hath ow'd 
* Her five years breath , the truſty Mordecat z 

© Our loyal kinſmian : Ler his hand pourtray 
*Our pleaſure, as beſt liketh him and thee ; 

fLet him ſer down, and be ir our Decree, 
Let him confirm it with our Royal Ring, 

© And we ſhall fign it wich the name of King 2 
©For none may alcer, or reverle tlie ſame 
FThar's ſeal'd and written in out Princely name. 


er ererrees 
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Meditat. 15. 


T® breath's a rieceſſary gifc of nature, _. 

; Whereby we may diſcern a living creature 

From plants, or ſtones : *ris but a meer degree 
rom vegetation ; and rhis, harh ſhe 

Like equally ſhar'd out to bruriſh beaſts 

With man, who teſs obſerves het he beheſts 


( Seme+ 
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| ( Somerimes ) rhen they 3 and oft, by accident, 
Do leſs improve the gift in rhe event ; 
Bur man, whoſe Organs are more fairly dreſt, 
To entertain a far more noble Gu 
Hath throughthe excellence of his Creation , 
A Soul Divine ; Divine by inſpiration ; 
Divine through likeneſs to that power Divine, 
That made and plac'd her in her fleſhly ſhrine ; 
From hence we challenge lifes ative 3 
Beaſts only breath  *cis man alone doth live x 
One end of mans creation was Society, 
Murual Communion and friendly Piety 2 
The man thar lives unto himſelt alone, 
Subſiſts, and breaths, bur lives not 3 Never one 
Deſerv'd the moiry of himſclf, for he 
Thar*s born, may challenge bur ons part of three ; 
Triparted thus ; his Country claims the beſt ; 
The next his Parents z and himſelf the leaſt, 
He husbands beſt his life, thar freely gives 
Ir for the publike goed ; he rightly lives, 
Thar nobly dies : *ris greateſt maſtery, 
Nox to be fond to live nor fear to die 
On juſt occafion ;- He that ( in caſe ) deſpiſes 
Life, earns it beſt ; bur he that overeprizes 
His deareſt þlood ,when honour bids him dic, 
Steals bur a life, and lives by Robbery. 

O ſweer Redeemer of the world, whoſe dearh' 
Deſery'd a world of lives ! Had thy dear breath 
Been dear to thee ; Oh hadſt thou bur deni*d 
Thy precious blooa, the world far e*r had di'd 2 

O ſpoil my life, when I defire ro (ave ir, 

By keeping it from thee, that freely gave it, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Letttrs are ſent by Moxdecai, 
That all the Fews, upen the day 

Appoizeed far their death, withſtand 
The fury of their ſo-mens hand, 


4 
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Sefi. 16. 


Orthwith the Scribes were ſummon'd to appear ; 
[oev'ry Province, and to ev*ry Shire, 
Letters they wrote (# Mordecai direted ) 
To all the Fews ( the Fews lo much dejeRtcd 
To all Licvrenants, Ceprains of che Band, 
Toall the States, and Princes of the Land, 
According to the phraſe, and divers faſhion 
Of DialeQ, and ſpeech of ev*ry Nation ; 
All which was ſtyled in the name of th” King, 
Sign'd wich his hand, feal'd with his Royal Rings 
Lo here the tenor of the Kings Common ; 
© Whereas of late ( ar Haman's urg'd pctition ) 

©Decrecs were ſent, and ſpred throughout the Land, 
©To ſpoil the Jews, and with impartial hand 
* { Upoa a day prefixt ) to kill and flay ; 
©We fkewile grant, upon thr very day, 
© Full por to the Jews, to make defence, . 
© And quit their lives, and for a recompence, 
©To take the ſpoils of rhoſe they ſhall ſuppreſs, 
* Shewing like mercy to the mercileſs. 
+ By Poſts, as ſwift as time, was this Decrce 
Commanded forth ; as faſt as day they flec, 
Spurc'd on, and haſtn'd with the Kings command, 


aich traight was nois'd, _ ps: through the Lany 
| > p 
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As warning to the Fews, to make proviſion 
To entertain ſo great an oppoſition. "I 
So Mordecaz ( disburth*ned of his grief, 

Which now found hopeful rokensof relief } I 
Departs the preſence of the King, addreſt | 
In Royal Robes, and on his lofty Creſt + *% 
He bore a Crown of gold, his body ſpred | 
With Lawn, aftid Purple deeply coloured 1 
Fill'd were the Jews with triumphs, and with noiſe, | 
( The common Heralds to proclaim true joys. ) 

Like as a Pris*ner muffled at the tree, 

Whole life*s remoy'd from death ſcarce one degret, 

His laſt pray'r ſaid, and hearts confeſſion made, 
CHis eyes poſſeſſing dearh*s eternal ſhade Y & 

Ar laſt unlook*d for, comes a ſlow Reprieve, | 

And makes him ( even $s dead ) once more to live * 

Amaz'd, he rends deaths muffler from his eyes, 

And ( over=joy*d ) knews not he lives, or dies ; 

Sb joy'd the Fews, whoſe lives this new Decree 

Had quit from death and danger, and ſer free 

Their 5 ing ſouls, and ( like 3 blazing light ) 

Diſper the darkneſs of the approaching night 3 

So joy'd the Jews : and with their folemn feaſts 

They chas'd Qull ſorrow from their penſive breaſts 3 

Mcan while the people { ſtartled at the news ) | 

Some griey*d, ſome envi*d,lome (for fear) rurn'd Jews. * 


- awes 


——_— 
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Medita, 16. 


| Mong the neble Greeks it was no ſhame 

To loſe 2 fword ; It bur delery*d the name 
Of wars d:{aſtro: 5 fortune 3 but te yeeld 

The right and ſafe poſicffion of rhe ſhield, 

Wis foul reproach, and minleſs cowardize, 
Vzrworle thin gearh to him that ſcorn'd ro_prizc 
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His life before his Honour 3 Honour's won 
+» 8 Moſt in a juſt defence, Defence is gone, 
** 8 The ſhieldonce loſt ; the wounded Theban cri'd, 
- 8 How fares my ſhicld 2 which ſafe, he ſmil'd and di'd + 
True honour bides at home, _ Om delight 
In keeping, not in gaining of a Right ; 
——_ wr” 4 5h, Qu ſhe blood, 
And chirſts ro make her name not great, as good : 
God gives a Right ro man 3 ro man, defence 
m_—_ it Ss z bur when a falſe prerence 
Shall ground her title on a greater Might, 
What doth he elſe bur wag with heav'n, .and Gghr 
With Providence ? God ers the Princely Crown 
On heads of Kings ; Who then may rake ir down 2 
No juſter ginent or more noble fight, 
Than to maintain, where God hath giv*n a Right ; 
There's no deſpair of Conqueſt in that war, 
Where God's the Leader ; Policie*s no bar 
To kis deſigns ; no power can withſtand 
His high exploits 3 within whoſe mighty hand 
Arc all the corners of the earth ; the hills 
His fenfivg bulwarks arc, which when he wills, 
His lefler breath can bandy up and down, 
And cruſh the world, and oo a wink, can drown 
The ſpacious Univerſe in ſuds of Clay ; 
Where Heay*n is leader, hetven muſt win the day : 
God reaps his honour hence ; that combar's ſafe, 
Where he's a Combatant, and ventures half : 
Right's not impair*d with weakneſs, bur preyails 
Inſpight of ſtrength, wheh ſtrength and power fails : 
Frail is the truſt r<pos'd on troops of Horle 3 
Truth in a handful finds a greater force. 
Lord ma.l my heart with faith, and be my ſhield, - 
And if a world confrant me, 111 nor yeild, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


The bloody Maſſacye : the Fews 
Prevail ; their fatal ſword ſubdnes 
A world of men, and'in that fray, 
Haman's te# curſed ſons they ſtay. 


lh. TORR . 7 


T” eter F : Td CVE FER 
Set. I7. 


N O W when as time had rip'ned the Deceeeg?] 

( Whoſe winter fruit, uſhaken from the tree 

Full ready was to fall ) and brought that day, 

Whercin pretended miſchief was to Play 

Her tragick Scene upoy the Jewiſh State, 

And ſpit the venom of her þloody rage | Y 
Upon the face of that diſperſed Nationy 2 
And in a minute breath their deſolarien ; 

Upon that day ( as patients in the fight J | 
Their ſcatter'd force the Jews did reunite. 
And to a head rheir ſtragling ſtrength reduc'd,, 
And with their fatal hand ( their hand diſus'd 
To bathe in bload ) they made (o long recoil, 
Thar with a purple ſtrgam the thirſty ſoil 
O'rflow'd; and on the pavement ( drown'd with hlood:) 
Where never was before they rais'd a flood 3 

There lies a headleſs bodyy there a lim 

Newly diſ=joynted from the trunk of him 

Thar there lies groaning ; Rere, a gaſping head 

Cropt from his neighbours ſhoulders ; there, half dead 
Full heaps of bodies, whereof ſome curſe fate, 

Others blaſpheme rhe name of heay*n, and rate 
Their unlifpoſed ſtars ; with bitrer cries, 

One pities his poox widow-wifc, and dies : 
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Another bans the night his ſons were born, 

That he maſt dic, and they mult live forlorn x 

Here ( all beſmear'd in blood congeal*d) their lies 

A throng of carcaſſes, whoſe liveleſs eyes 

PATE: 
ole dearh rhe re; 

And here the ſon, hel: hopes wn, © the pleaſure 

His aged father had, and his lifes treaſure : 

Thus fell their foes, ſome dying, and ſome dead, 

And only they har ſcap'd the ſlaughter, fled 

But with ſuch e amazement were affrighred, 

( As if chemſelves in cheir own dearhs delighted ) 

Thar each his force againſt his friend addreſt, 

And ſheath'd his ſword within his neighbours breſt ; 

For all rhe Rulers ( being ſore afraid 

Of Mordocheus name ) with ſtrength and aid 


, Suppli'd the Fews ; For Mordocheus name 


Grew great with honour, and his honour'd fame 
Was blez'd through every Province of the Land, 
And ſpread as far, as did the Kings Command : 
In favour he increaſt ; and ev'ry hour 

Did add a gout prearneſs ro his pow'r 2 

Thus did t : few! triumph in victory, 

And on thar day themſclves were doom'd to die, 
They flew th* appointed aRors of their dexth, 
And on their heads they wore that noble wreath, 
That crowns a ViRtor with a ViRtors priz: ; 

So fled their foes, ſo di?d tacir enemies : 

And on that day at S»ſan were imbru*d 

In blood, five hundred men whom they ſubdu'd ; 
The curſed fruit of rhe accurſed rree, 

That impious Decad, Haman's progeny, 

Upon thac faral day, they overthrew, 

B.r-rook no ſpoil, nor ſubſtance, where they ſlew. 
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mummy, 


; Meditat. 19. 


Lately mugd ; and muſing ſtood amaz'd, 
B My heart was bound, my fight was over=daz'd 
Py view a miracle 2 could Phars fall 
efore the face of Iſracl ? could her ſmall 
An1 ill-appointed handful than prevail, 
When Pba0*s men of War, and Charr'ors fail ? 
Theſe ſtood like Giants ; thoſe like Pigmy brats > 
Theſe ſoar'd like Eagles ; thoſe like {warms of gnars 2 
On foot theſe marchr ; thoſ: rode ©n troops of horſe 5 | 
Theſe never better arm?*d ; they, never wore 3 
Strong backt with vengeance, and revenge were they - 
Theſe, with deſpair, themſelves, themſclves berray x 
They cloſe purſu'd ; theſe ( fearful.) fled the field ; 
How could they chooſe, but win 2 of theſe bur yield? 
Sure *tis not man, nor horſe, nor {word ayails, w” 
When Iſrael conquers, —_ Pharo fails ; 
Poor 1{r'el had no man of War, but One., 
And Pharo having all the reſt, had none ; 
Heay*n fought for 1ſr'el, weakned Pharo's heart; 
Who had no _ god to take his paſts 
What meant that cloudy Pillar, that by day 
Did uſher 1fr'cl in an unknown way ? 
What meant that &'ry pillar, rhat by nighr 
Appear'd to lir'el, _ gaye Iſr'cl light ? 
*T was nox the ſecret power of Moſes Rod, 
That chatm'd the Seas in *rwain ; *rwas Moſes God 
Thar fought for 1{r'c, and made Pharo fall ; 
Well thrives the fray where God's the General : 
*T is neither ſtrength nor undermining ſlight, 
Prevails, where hcaven's ingaged in the fight, 
Me lift not ramble into antique days, 
To man this rheaw, leſt whule #lyJes firays, 
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*« hearr forger his home Penelope : 

- war Britain makes ſufficient Plea 

To prove her bliſs, and heay*ns protefting power, 

Which had ſhe miſt, her glory in an hour 

Had faln to Cinders, and had pn away 

Like ſmoke beforg the wind 3 Which happy Day 

Let none but baſe-bred Rebels ever fail 

To conſecrate ; and ler this Age entail 

lpon ſucceeding times Eternity, 

Heay'ns higheſt love, in ther days memygry. - 


LL OO———— 


THE ARGUMENT, 


The Sons of Haman ( that were ſlain ) 
Art all hang*d up : the Jews obtain. 
Freedom to fight the morrow after, 

They put three hundred more to ſlaughter, 


——_— 


Seti. 18. 


YAY Hen as'the fame of thar days bloedy news 
| Came to the Kinghe ſaid, © Behold, the Jews, 


© Have won the day, and in their juſt defence, 
© Have made their wrong, a rightful recompence ; 
© Five hundred men in S«ſan they have ſlain, 
© And that remainder of proud Hamans ſtrain, 
© Their hands have rooted out ; Queen Eſter, ſay, 
© Whar further ſuir ( wherein Afſuerus may 
© Expreſs the bounty of his Royal hand ) 
*Reſts in thy boſom' > Whar is = demand ? 
Said then the Queen : *© If in thy Princely fight, 
* My boon be pleating, or thou rake delight 


+ *Toegrant thy fervancs ſuir, Let that Commiſſion 


$ ( Which gave the Jews this haz py days permiſſion 
To 
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©To fave their lives ) ro morrow ſtand in force, 

© For rheir behalfs chat onfy make 

© To God, and rhee 3 and ler that curſed brood 

© ( The ns of Haman, thar m guilty blood 


© Lie all ingor?d, unfit to taint & 

© Be hang*d on Gibbers, and ( Ce Net ) have 

© Like equal fhares of that deſerved ſhame, 

© Their wretched father purchag'd in his name. 
The King was pleaY'd, and the Decree was giv*n 

From Suſan, where betwixt the earth and Heaven, 

{ Moſt undeſerving to be own'd by either } 

Theſe curſed ten ( like twins ) were born together. 

When Titan ( ready for his journal chaſe ) - 

Had rouz?d his dewy locks, and Rofie face 

Inricht with morning beauty, up aroſe 

The Jews in Suſan, and their bloody blows 

So toughly dealt that in that diſmal day 

A leaſe of hundreds fell, bur on the prey 

No hand was laid 2 So, ſweet and jolly reſt 

The Jews enjoy's, and with a ſolemn Feaſt 

( Like joyful ViRors, diſpoſſeſt of ſorrow ) 

They conſecrated the enſuing morrow ; 

And in the Provinces throughout the Land, 

Before their mighty and viftorious hand, 

Fell more than keventy thouſand, bur the prey 

They ſcized nor ; and in memory of that day 

They ſolemnized their viRorious Gueſts, 

With gifts and triumphs, and with holy Feaſts. 


C———_—_—_ 


Meditat. 18. 


T !i« Dottrine of the School of Grace difſents 
From Natures ( more uncercain ) Rudiments, 

- And are as much contrary, and oppoſite 

As Yeag and Nay ; as black and pureſt white 2 


For 
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For Nature teaches firſt to underſtand, 

And then believe ; bur Grace doth firſt command 
Man to beleeve, and then to comprehend ; 

Faith is of things unknown, and muſt intend, 

And ſoar above conceit 3 whar we conceive, 

We ſtand poſſeſt of, ali already have : 

Bur faith bcholds ſuch rhings, as yer we have nor, 
Which eye ſees at, eay hears not, beart conceives not. 
Hereon, as on our ground=work, our ſalyation 
Ere&ts her pillars ; from this &rm foundation, 

Our ſouls mount up the New Jeruſalem, 

To take poſſeſſion of her Diadem ; 

God loves no ſophiſtry z Who >, pow leaſt 

In Graces School, coneludet, and argues beſt ; 

A womans Logick paſſes there ; for *cis 

Good proof to ſay, *Ti ſo, becauſe it is ; 

Had Abraham advis'd with fleſh and blood, 

Bad had his faith been, though his reaſons good 3 
If God bid do, for man to urge a Why, 

Is, bur in better language, a deny : 

The flcſhly ballances of our conceirs 

Have neither equal poyſure, nor juſt weights, 

To weigh, without impeachment, Gods deſign ; 

T here's no, proportion betwixt things Divine, 

And Moral ; Lively faith may not depend 

Either upon th” occaſion, or the end. 

The glorious Suns reflefted bearl.s ſuffice, 

To lend a luſtre ty thee feebleſt eyes, 

But if the eye, too covetous of the light, 

Boldly out»face the Sun (. whoſe beams ſo bright, 
And undiſpergd, are togeroo much refin'd 

For view ) is it not juſtly ſtrucken blind ? 

I] dare not task ſtout Sampſon, for his death ; 
Nor wandring fozah, that bequeath'd his breath 
To veping Seas, when God commanded ſo ; 

Nor thee ( great Queen ) whoſe lips did overflow 


5s 
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With ſtreams of blood ; nor thee ( O cruel kind )} 
To quench the fire of a womans mind, | 
With flowing rivers of thy ſubjedts blood ; | T 
From bad beginnings God creates a good, 
And happy end ; What I cannot conceive, 
Lerd, let my ſoul admire, and believe. 


 — _ —_— 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The Feaſt of Purim conſecrated : 
Th? occaſion why twas celebrated : 
Letters were writ by Mordecai, 

To heep the mem'ry of that day. 


Se. 19. 


| =— Mordocheng throughout all the Land 
Diſpers'd his Letrers, with a ſtrit command 

To celebrate theſe two days memory 

With feaſts, and pifts, and yearly jollity, 

Thar after=ages may record that day, 

And keep it from the ruſt of rime, that rhey 

Which ſhall ſucceed, may ground their holy mirth 

Upon the joys, thoſe happy days brought forch, 

Which chang'd their ſadneſs, and black nights of ſorrow * 

Into the brightneſs of a gladſom morroy : 

Whereto the Jews ( to whom theſe Letters came } 

Gave due obſervance, and did ſovn proclaim 

Their {acred Feſtivals, in memory 

Of rhar days joy, and joyful viftory 2 _ 

And fince the Lots ( that Haman did abuſc, 

To know the diſmal day which to the Jews 

Might fall moſt faral, and to his intent 

Leaſt unpropitious JNwere in th” event 


Croſt 


To work his ruine, their deliverance : 
rherefore M remembrance of tlie Lor 

( Whoſe hop*d for ſad event ſucceeded nct } 

The ſolemn Feaſts of Purim did inveſt, 

And by the name of Purim call their Feaſt ; 

Which to obſerye with ſacred Complement, 

And ceremonial rites, their ſouls indent, 

And firmly inrol the happy memory 

Ith? hearts of cheir ſucceeding Progeny, 

That time ( the enemy of mortal things Y 

May not with hoy*ring of his nimble wings, 

Beat down the dear memorial of that time, 

Bur keep ir flowring in perpetual prime. 
Now leſt this ſhining day in times progreſs 

Perchance be clouded with forgerfulneſs, 

Or leſt the gauled Perſians ſhould debate 

The bloody ſlaughter, and re-ulcerate 

In afrer-days, their former miſcry, 

And blur the glory of this days memory, 

The Queen and Mordecai ſent Letters ous 

Into the Land diſperſed round about 

To re=confirm, and fully ratify 

This Feaſt of Purim to Eternity ; 

\ Thar it to after-ages may appear, 


When finners bend their hearts, heaven bows his car. 
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Croſt with a higher Fate, than blinded Chance, 


Meditat. 1g. 


; Nd are the Laws of God defective then 2 
Or was the Paper ſcant, or dull the Pen 
That wrote thoſe ſacred lines > Could imperfection 
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Lurk clolely there, where heav'n hath giv®n dirc&ics. ? 


How comes it then, new feaſts are celebrated. 
Unmenrtion'g in the LN, and uncroued 
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By him that made the Law complear and juſt ; 

Not to be chang?d as brain»fick mortals luſt 3 

Is not heavens deepeſt curſe, with death re Boor, 

Denounc'd te him that takes from, or adds to'c > 
True *ris, the Law of God's the rule and ſquire 

Whereby to limit mans uncurb'd defire, 

And with a gentle hand doth juſtly paize 

The ballances of his unbevell'd ways. 

True, *ris accurs*d, and thrice accury'd be he, 
That ſhall derraR, or change ſuch Laws as be 
DireRive for his worſhip, or concern 
His holy Service, theſe we ſtri&ly learn, 
Wirhin our conſtane breſt to keep inſhrin'd, 
Theſe in all ſeaſons, and for all times bind : 

But Laws ( although Divine ) that do reſpe& 
The public reſt, and properly dire, 

As Statutes politick, do make relation 

To times, and perſans, places, and occafien, 
The Brazen Serpent, which by God's command 
Was builded up, was by the Prophets hand 
Bear down again, as impious and impure, 

When it became an Idel, ngt a Cure, 

A moral Law needs natm ant ys 

Than Lawful givers, and conveniency, 

Not crolling che Divine : ) lr lies in Kings 

0 aCt, and to inhibir all ſuch things 
As in his Princely wiſdom ſhall ſeem beſt, 

Apd moſt yantageous to the publick reſt, 

And what before was an indifferent thing, 

His Law makes good or bad : A lawful King 

Is God's Lievrenant ; in his ſacred ear 

God whuſpers oft, and keeps his preſence theres 
To break a lawful Princes juſt Command, 

Is brokige of a fin, at ſecond hapd, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Aﬀterus Atts upon Record, 
The juft mans wertne and reward. 


Se}. 10. 


A Aſſuerus ſtrercl'd his heavy hand 
Laying a Tribute both on Sce and Land ; 
Whar elſe he did, what Trophees of his fame 
He left for time to glorific his Name, 

With what renown and grace he did appay 

The faithful hearr of loyal Mordecas ; 

Are they not kept in endleſs memory, 

Recorded in the Perſian Hiſtory ? 

For Mordecat polleſt the ſeoond ſcar 

In all the Kingdom, and his name is grear ; 

Of God ana man his vyertues were approv'd, 
Of God = man _— yuor's'b and belov'd ; 
Seeking his peoples good, and ſweet proſperity. 
And { Eitng Jopkel prac ro his pur” 29 ' 


pre 
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Medaitat. 20. 


Hus thrives the man, thus proſper his end&vonre, 
Thar builds on faith, and in that faith perſevers; 
Ir is no loſs to loſe 3 no gain, to ger, 

If he thar loſes all, hall win the Ser : 

God helps the weakeſt, rakes the loſers chair, , 

And ſerting on the King doth ſoon repair 

His loſs with vengeance ; He's not alway beſt, 

That takes the higheſt place, nor he che leaſt 
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” Thar fits beneath * for outward fortunes can 
| Expreſs how great, but not how good's the man 3 
Whem God will raiſe, he humbles firſt a while ; 
And where he raiſes, oft he means to ſpoil. 
It matters not ( Lord ) what my fortunes bez 
May they but kead or whip me home to rhecs 


Here the Canonical Hiſtory of Queen i 
ESTER ends, 
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Horat. Car. lib, ode 17, 


— Dis, pietas mea ; 


Et Muſa, cordi eſt —— 
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T ts Propotic Icion of the. 
Work. 


FOatijt thou dif: EY; ins # covion 
Iſland, Bo th ford groin 


- 


p wy 
Surrounded with a Sea of briny tears, (1M; thhep, 
The rock y dangers, and.the Fears, 
The , . f reads, the ed Nati 0h. 
The heavy ma qr are 2 < >, 

On ay &d Job then iÞeng thy weeds» 

And | ler. the Job we /nhar'g 8 % 


iotdft how behold a ty aty ich Ser ow; 
Whoſe.» wojul. Plot the ptr. ve * did not boyr {Br Bro 
From ſa rvention? The [able Stage,” 
The lively Attors with their equipage ? 
The Muſick made of S; 1ghs, the Cars of Cries, 
The ſad fpeftators with their watry Eyes ? 
Behold all this, compriz.ed here in one : 
E xpett the Plandit when the Play ts done. 


Or wouldft thou ſee a well built Pinace roft 
Mpon the ſwelling Ocean, iþlit ( almoſt ) 
Now on a churl:ſh Rock.; » 10W fiercely ſtreving 
With laboming Winds ; now deiperately driving 
M5 Hpen 
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(I logs boylin I 1} th nu. Fla 
We "#1, Tr DAG FL; wag. Ns apr, 
He treaſure leſt; her men with lightning fg 
And left awreck oth relentleſs. Mat ke 
This, this-and bv) wito pl whiBred es, 
Onr patient Job Ra Jivtly moralize, 


dt thou behold ayparalleldd 

Wh b minds AC. 4p wk., r 548 FY ex. 
Full to the life, the Anvil, whereupon | preſe 

* Miſchief doth work her Maſter-preces: ly nod 
To 1mtate 4 dire Anatomy 


Of t cmriouſly difſeied ) Miſery ; 

The face 0 ht m her fterneſt Ms 

Tt "meat of Tragick Books ? 

Iz brie Pt tender eyes endure toſee 
( Summs'd up ) the greateſt ſorrows that cas 
ord they then,peor Job affiitted here, 
And each Fare oo _ ( at ak a tea 


| TO-THE GREAT 
TETRAGRAMMATON, 
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'L ORD 


PARAMOUNT 


Heaven and Earth : 


His Humble Servant Dedicates 
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I, 
G Reat God, the indebted praiſes of thy glory, 
[f mas ſhould ſmother,or his Muſe wax faint 
T4 jumbo . the flones wonld maks com- 
"And write &never ending-Story, [ plarnt, 
And, not without juit reaſon, ſay, 
k Mens hearts are more obdure,thap they, 
2. 

Diſmount from Heaven(O thou Diviner Power) 

Hanſel my-flender Pipoy-broath (thou upas it, 
Tol That it may ran an everlaſting Son, 
" 'Þ Vhich envious tinze may wot devour : 
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Be 18 5 Bl: hp dr P aiſe 


Dire the foot Pep ro my foker Maſs 
Fa 6/ch tne Np Ares þ: For beit kamwn, 


She only "ekothy Blom, dot her own, 


Yor rouze for 4 ay #ſe; 


'* If opfierwiſ er ſhe never 


Stng mores bu ſerack dnmb for ex ever, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
Jobs Lineage, and Integrity, 


His Iþue, Wealth, Properity, 
His {bildrens bo! Feaſt : His wiſe 
Forecaſt, and xealous Sacrifice. 
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Set. 1. 


Or far from Caſius, in whoſe bounteous womb, + j 
Great Pompeys Wi lies crowned with his comby 
Weſtward, betwixt Arabia and Judzz, 
Is fiuate a Countrey called Idumza, 
There dwelt a man [{ broughr from his Lineage, 
That for his belly ſwopt bes Herkogh ) Ky 
His natne was Job, a man of oeoge t Will, 
Juſt, fearing Heaven, e chewing wha what was to, 
On whom his God had heap?*d in higheſt meaſure, 
The bounteous riches of his Fa $ Treaſure, 
As well of Forrune, as of Grace, and S iriry 
Goods for his Children, Children to inheric ; 
As did his N ame, his wealth did daily wex, 
His ſeed did getminarte, in either ſex, 
A hopeful ile, whoſe deſcent may keep 
His righteous race on foot ; ſeven thouſand ſheep 
Did pay their Summer-tribute, and did add 
Their Winter bleſſings to his Fold ; He had 
They thouland Camels, able for their load, 
Fire hundred Aﬀles, furniſht A the Road, . 
$ 
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As many.yoks of Oxgp, zo maintgin , 
YivkBuholg, for hedge e993 E 
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Nor was there any in the Ealt, the whic | 


Ih yetri uſo rafch In Fealttyſofich?. 7 CT — > x 
, por eh? hilfeen ( toimptove. "4 * "f 
Their ſweet affe&ion of their mutual love ) 

Made folemn'feafts ;” each feaſted in his turn; 

( For there's a-rime ro xmiggh; as well as mpurn ) 

And who, by courſe was Maſter of the Feaſt, . . 

Minto his home invited ull-the reſt. ©... = 

' Even as a Hen ( whoſe render brood forſake 

The dowry cloſet 6f* her wings, and take © | 

Eacl its atteted way') marks how they feed, 

T his; on that erum-; and thar, on other {eed-; . 
Moves, as they move ; and ſtays when as they ſtay, 

And {ems delighted in their infant play ; 

Yer fearing danger with @ buſie eye, . . _- al. 
Looks here and there, if ought ſhe can eſpy,.. I | 
Which'unawares might ſqatch a booty from her, 4%. 
Eyes all rhar paſs, afid watches every commer 2 ', * 

Even to ty alfQion of.this'tender Sire, © 

( Being made mort; fervent with rhe ſelf-fame fire 
Of deareſt love, which flamed in their breſts, * © 
Preſerved ( as by fewel') in thoſe feaſts) + 
Was ravitht-in the height of joys to {ee 

His happy childrens'ten<fold unity  * * 

As was his jÞy, ſuch was his holy fear, 

Leſt he char plants bis Engines every where, __ 
Baitei with pgoiden fins, and re-ininares 
The foul of man, turning his whear to tares, 
Should ſcafon Error with the rafte of truth, 
And tempt the vale of their render. youth, © 
No tooner therefore had the dapled sky. 


Op.ned the twilight of her waking &ye, .. 
And in her breaking Tight had promiv'd ta 1/44 
But up he roſe, his holy hangs did lay 75, 
þ, 7 **— _—_ | 
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Upon the Tacred Altar ( one by one ) 


'An cnn Sacrifice for every Son 2: 


« For who can tell ? ( faid he ) my Suns ( perchance } 
« Have flip ſome ſin, which neither ignorance | 
6Pleaded, nor want of heed, nor youth can cure ; 


Sin ſtcals upſeen, when men ſleep moſt ſecure. 
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Meditat, x. 


Ant is the badg of poyerty : then he | 
| That wanteth moſt, is the mooſt poor,ſay we, 
The wretch that hunger drives from daor to dogr 
Aiming ar preſent Alms, defires'no more, | 
The wyling Swain, that hevh with pleafing crouble 
Codkt a {mal fortune, would rhar fortune double, 
Which dearly bought with flay*ry, then ( alas ) 
He would be deem*d a man, thar's well to pals ; 
Which got, his mind?s now tickled with an itch, 
But to deſerve that glorious ſtile of rich. 
That done, 1? enjoys the crown of all his labour, 
Could he bur once out=noſe his right-hand neighbour 3 
Lives he at quiet now ? Now he begins ; 
To with that U&ry werethe leaſt of fins ; 
But great, or {mall he trics, and ſweer*s the trouble, 
And for us lake he wiſheth all things double z 
Thus wiſhing ſtill, his wiſhes never ceaſe, 
Burt as his wealth, his wifhes ſtill encreaſe, * 

Whihes proceed from want : the richeſt then, 
Moſt withing, want moſt, and are poorcſt men 3 
If he be poor, that wanteth much, how poor 
Is he that hath reo much, and-vet-wants more 2 
Thrice happy he, to whom the bounty of heaven, 
Suſhcient, with a {paring hand, hath given : 
*Tis Grace, r:9t Gold, makes great 3 {ever but which,, 
The rich man is bur poor, the poer man rich, , {1 
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The faireſt Crop, of either Graſs, or Grain, 
1s nox for ule, 1.4 fry with timely raing 
The wealth of Creſus, were it to be given, 
Where not thank=worthy, funbleſt by Heaven, 

Even ET fair Phabe, m Diameter, 

Earth interpos'd berwixt the Sun and her } 
uffers Eclips, and is difrobed quire 
( During the time ) of all her borrowed light ; 
So Riches , which fond Mortals ſo imbrace, 
If not enlightned with the beams of Grace, 
B'ing interpoſed with roo groſs a Care, = 
They lie obſcured ; and no riches are. 

My ſtint of wealth lies nor ini my expreſſing, 
With Facoby Store (Lord ) give me Zacobs Bleſſipg, 
Or if, at night, thou grant me Laxar's Boon, | 
Ler Dives Dogs lick 3ll my fares ar noon 2 
Lord, pare my wealth by my Capacity, 

Leſt I, with it, or it ſuir not wich me, 

This 1.umbly do I ſue for at rhy hand, 

Enough, and not roo much for thy command. 
Lord, what thou lend'ſt, ſhall ſerve bur in rhe place 
Of reckonir g Counters, ro ſum up thy Grace. 


DE Ws ET HEY L---4! 


On Is —_ _—__ 


T —_ 
THE ARGUMENT, 


Satan appears, and then profeſics 
Himſelf mans Enemy; confiſſes 
Gad's love to Job, mabigas his Faith 
Gains power over all bc hath, 


———_— —— 
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Set. . 


Pan 2 time, wh en H:avens (weet quire of Saints 
( Whoic everlatiing Hallelujah chaunts 
The . 
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The higheſt praiſe of their celeſtial King J 
Before thei Lord did their preſentment Feing 
Of th? execution of his ſacred Will, © 
Commirred to theig fanRion to fulfil : 
Satan came too ( that Saran, which betraid a3 
The ſoul of man todeaths eternal ſhade ; 
Saran came too) and in the midſt he ſtands, 
Like ro a Vulrure ?mongſt a herd of Swans. 
Said then th' Eternal ; © From what quarter now 
© Hath buſineſs brough | 
© The Lord of heaven ( (aid rh' infernal ) fince 
Thou haſt cntitled me the Worlds great Prince, 
1 have been praQtiſing mine old profeſhon, ' 
{ And come from compaſſing my large Poſſeſſion, 
Tempring thy ſons, and ( like a roaring Liog ) 
© Seeking my prey, diſturb the peace of Sion 
©1 come from {owing Tares among thy Wheat, 
©To lum thar hall difroble Peters leat, * 
©] have been plorting how to prompt the death 
© Of Chriſtzan Princes, and the bribed breath 
© Of cheapned Juſtice, hath my fire inflam'd, 
© With ſpiric of boldneſs, for a while, unſham'*d 
© come from planting ſtrife and ſtern debate, 
© I wixt private man and man, *twixt State and Stareg 
© Subverting trurh with all the power I can, 
© Accuſing Man to God ; and God to Man 2 
at. daily fon freſh Schiſmes among thy Saints ; 
© 1 buffer them, and laugh ar their complains ; 
© The earth is my Dominion, Hell's my Home, 
© round the world, and {o from thence | come, 
Said then th? Eternal : © True, chon haſt not fail'd 
© Of what theu fay'ſt ; thy ſpiric hath prevail'd 
© To vex my little Flock : rhou haſt been bold 
©To make them ſtray, a little, from cheir Fold, 
# Bur ſay ; In all thy hard Adventures, hath 
© Thine exe obſerved Fob my Servants fairh 3 


c Hach 


t thee Þ (Saran) whence com'ſt thou? 
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<'Hath open force, or ſecret fraud beſer 


< Hath nor thy love ſurrounded him about, 
© And hedg*d him in, ro fence my praRice our ? 
© But ſmall*s the trial of a faith, in this, | 
© If rhou ſupport him, *ris thy ſtrength, not his. _ 
© Can then my power, thar ſtands by thy permiſſion, - , 
© Encounter, where thou makſt an oppoſition ? | 
£ Stretch forth ry hand, and fmire bur what he hach, 
© And prove thou then ths temper of his faith ; 
© Ceale cock*ring his fond lvimor, veil thy Grace, 
* No doubr but Rel blaſpheme thee to thy face, 

© Log'( faid th* Eternal ) ro.thy curſed hand, 
© [ here commit his mighty ſtock, his land, 
© His hopeful Ifluc, and Wealth; though ner ſo much ; 
© Himſelf; alone, rhou ſhalt forhear ro rouch, 


< His bulwark ſo impregnable as yer ? | Tv 
< And haſt thou ( without efvy ) yer beheld, | Vie 
< How that the world his ſecond cannor yeild > '| © 
© Haſt thou nor found, thar he's of upright will, | ( 
© Juſt, fearing Ged, eichewing what is ill ? 'IT 

© True Lord ( repli'd the Fiend ) hy Champion hath .y- 50 
© A ſtrong and fervent ( yer a crafty ) Faith, T 
© A forced love necds no ſuch great applauſe, T 
© He loves bur ill, rhar loves not for a cauſc, B 
£ Haft chou nor heap'd his Garners with exceſs ? 1 
© Inricht his paſtures 2 Dorh not he poſleſs F 
© All that he hath, or can demand from thee ? + 
< His Coffers fill*d, his Land ſtock'd plenteouſly 2 : 


4 


I 
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Aeditat. 2. 


g Aran begg'd once, and found his pray*rs reward 3 
We often beg, yer ofc return unheard, | 
If eranringbe tl eff of love, then we b 
Cencluce our {lyes t be les loy*darhan he : 


JOB MIATTANT. 19% 
True, Satan begg*d, and begg*d his ſhane, no lefs' 5 © 
Twas granted ; ſhall we enyy his ſucceſs ? 
We beg, and our requeſt*s { perchance ) not granted 
God knew, perhaps, it were worſe had ,than wanted. 
Can God and Betzal both joyn in one will ; 
' | The onero ask, theother to fulkil ? 
\ |, Sooner ſhall ty ian darkneſs blend with light, 
"The Froſt with Fire, ſooner day with Night. 
True, God and Satan'wilÞd the felf-fame Will, 
But God intended Good ; and Satan, 11! ; 
That Will produc*d a ſeveral conclufion ;. 
He aim*d-at Mans, and God at his cofifuifion * 
He that drew Light from or the depth of Shade, 
| And made of nothing, whatſoe*r he made, 
..Ganour of ſeeming Evil, bring. good events ; 
God worketh Good, thou h by ill Inſttuments, 
As in a Clock, one motion dor} convey 
And carry divers wheels a ſeyeral way : 
Yer all rogerher, by the grear Wheels force, 4 
Dire& the hand unto his proper courſe : 'V 
Even ſc, that ſacred Will, alchough it ul2 
Means ſeeming contrary 5; yer all conduce 
To one effec, and in a free conſent 
They bring to paſs heavens high decreed intent, 
Takes Gol delighr in humane weakncls, rheg 
Whar glory reaps he, from affli&ed men ? 
The Spirit gone, can fleſh and blood indure ? 
God burns his Gold,-to make his Gold more pure : 
Even, 8s a Nurle whoſe Childs imperfe& pace 
Can hardly lead his foer from place to place, 
Leaves her fond kifling, ſers him down, t0 go, 
Nor does uphold him for a ſteþ or two ; 
But when ſhe finds thar he begins to fall, 
She holds him up, and kifles him wirhal : 
, Sv Ged from man ſometimes withdraws his hard 
A whie, w rh his infantefaith ww ftand ; 
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But when he ſees his feeble ſtrength 

To fail, he gen:ly rakes him up ora 
Lord, I'm a chald ; fo guide my md 

Thar 1 may learn to walk an upright man 2 | 

So ſhield my faich, char I may neyer doubt thee, 

For I ſhall fall, if er I walk without thee, 


_—_— 


THE ARGU MENT. 
The frighted Meſſengers tell Job 
His fourfold loſs : be rends his Rabe ; 


Submits bim to bis Makers truft, 
Whom be concludeth to be juſt. 


———_—_— ——_ "tl. 
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Set. 3, 


| "TJ Pon that very day, when all the reſt 
-# Were frolick ar their elder Brothers feaſt; 

A vrcarhleſs man, prickr on with winged fear, 

Wirh ſtaring eyes diſtrated here and there, 

( Like kindled exhalarions in the Air | 

At midnight glowing ) his ſtiff=bolcing hair, 
Nor much,unlike che Pens of Porcupines I, -. 
roſſing his arms, and making ae rp 

Perboil*d in ſwear, ſhaking his fearful head, 

Thar often lookr behind him, as he fled, 

Hz ran to Fob, ſtill ne*rtheleſs afraid, 

His broken blaſt breach*d forth theſe words, and ſaid 5 
Alas ! ( dear Lord ) the whiles thy ſervan pli'l 

Thy painful Plough, and whileſt on every ſide 

Thy &ſl:s fed about us as we wrought, 

T here {allied forth on us) ſuſpeR&ing nough, 

Nor ought intending but oar cheerful pain JS 

A rout of rude Sabdans wich their Trainy::  ; 4. 


Arxid 
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A joel wh cs and deaf to all our Cries, 
30] Whi ah 5” par pe" lurprize 
All that chuu » and whilſt we ſtrove in vain 
To guard them, their impartial hands have ſlain 
Thy fairhful ſervants with their thirſty Sword, 
| caly ſcap'd to bring this woful word, - 
No ſooner had he clos'd his lips, bur fee ! 
Anocher comes, as much agaſt as he 2 | 
flaſh of fire ( ſaid he ) new faln from heaven 
all chy ſervancs of cheir lives bercaven, 
And burart thy, ſheep 3 I, 1 alene am he 
Thar's left unſlain, to bring the news to rhiee. 
| This rale nor fully told, a third enſues, 
Whoſe lips in labour with more heavy news, 
Brake chus ; rhe forces of a triple band . 
Brought from the fierce Chaldeans, with. ſtrong hand 
Bath ſeiz*d thy Camels, murcher'd with rhe Swerd 
Thy ſervants all, but me rhar brings thee word. 
Before the air had cool'd his haſty breath : 
Ruſhc in a-fourth, with viſage pale as.death * 
The while ( ſaid he ) thy chilaren all were ſharing 
Mirth ar a feaſt of thy firſt fons preparing, 
Aroſe a wind; whoſe errand had more haſte, 
Than happy ſpeed, which with a ſull-mourlv'd blaſt 
' Hath ſmore the houſe, which hath thy children ref: 
Of all cheir lives, and thou art childleſs left ; 
Thy children all are flain, all flain togerher, 
'I only ſcap'd to bring thee tidings hirher. 
So ſaid, Behold the man, whoſe wealth did flow 
Like to a ſpring=tide, one bare hour ago, 
With the unpatrern'd height of fortunes bleſt, 
Above the greareſt dwelier in the Eaſt ; 
He that was Sire of many ſons but now, x 
Lord of much people, and while=e*r could ſhow 
Such herds of Cartel : He, whoſe flgecie ſtocl: 
Of ſheep could boaſt ſeyen rhouſand in a flock, 
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Sce how he lies, of all his wealth deſpoil'd, 
He now hath neither ſetvant; nor child ; 
Like a poor man afofe the patient Fob, LEY 
C Stun'd with the news.) and rent his purple Robey _ - * 
Shaved the hair frem off his woful head, y 
And proſtrate on the flavor he worſhipped * 
, N aked, ah ! Poor and naked did I come @b 
© Forth from the cloſer of my mothers womby* 7 
© And fhall return ( alas! ) rhe very ſame | 
© Totlv earth, as poor and naked as | came: © - 
© God gives, and takes ; 2nd Why ſhould he not haye 
© A priviledge, to take thoſe thipgs he gave ? * 
© We men miſtake our tenure ofr, for He 
© Lends us at will; that we miſcal as Fee ;; ww 5 
© He re=aſſumes his own, takes but the ſame, * 0 
< He lent a while. Thrice blefled be his Name, .. | 
In all this paflage, Fob, in heart, nor tongue | 
Thought God unjuft, of charg'd hjs hand with wrong, 
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Meditat. 3. 


T H E proudst pitch of thar yiRorious ſpirit} 
Was bur to win the world, whereby t* inheric 
The airy purchaſe of a tranſitory, 

And glozing title of an Apes Glory ; | 
Wouldſt thou by conqueſt wit: more fame.than he ? 
Subdue thy {clt, thy ſclf's a world to thee's | 
Earth's but a Ball that heaven hath quilted o'c 

With wealth and honour, banded on the floor 

Of fickle fortunes falſe and ſlippery Court, 

Sent for a toy, to make us children ſport, 

Mans ſarinte ſpirits with freſh delights ſupplying ; 

Ta till the fondlings of the world from crying, 

And he whoſe merit amounts to ſuch a joy, 

Gains but the honour of a mighty toy, 


ts 3 


Aath fram'd a Veſſel, ſgarch if it be ſound ? 
N 
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By hands of Seraph_ggy rium ph*d with the ſyund 
Of heavens loud Trumper, warbled by che ſhrill 
Celeſtial Quire, recorded with a Quill, _ 

Pluckt from the Pinion of an Angels wing. 
Confirm'd with joy, by heavens Eternal King ; 


Conquer thy ſelf, thy rebel thoughts repel 
And chaſe thoſe falle ffoftions tha _ : q 


Huh heaven diſpoil'd what his full hand hach given thee 7 


Nipt oy ſucceeding Bloſſoms « gr bercaven thee 
Of thy dear lateſt hope thy boſom Friend ?: 
Dorh {ad _ deny theſe griefs an end 2 
Deſpair's a whiſp*ring Rebel, that within thee, 
Bribes all thy Field, and ſers thy (elf gin thee 2 
Make keen thy Faith and with thy force ler flee, 
If thou nor conquer him, hcll canquer thee z * 
Advance thy ſhield of Patience to thy head, =. 
And when grizf ftrikes, *rwill ſtfike che ſtriker dead, 
The patient man in forrow {piesrelict, 
Anl by the rail he couples Joy with Grief, 

In adyerſ: fortunes be thou ſtrong and ſtour, 
And bravely win thy (zl, Haven holds not @.c 
His Bowe, for ever bent. The diſpoſiczon 
Of nobleſt ſpirirs,, doch, by vppoſition 
Exaſperare the more : A nb... nighc 
Whers on the morning to return more bright : 
A blade well tri'd, deſcrves a treble price, 
And Virtues pureſt, moſt oppos'd by Vice ; | 
Braye minds, oppteſt, ſhould (in deſpight of Fate ) 
Look goon ( like the Sun ) in loweſt ſtate : | 
But ah ! hall God thus ſtrive with fleſh and blood ec 
Receives he,glory from, or reaps he Good 
In Mortals Ruine, that he leaves man ſo 
To be &'rwhelmed by his unequal foe 2 . | 

May not a Potter, that from out the ground 


But wouldſt thou conquer, have thy conqueſt crown'd 
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Or if by furbuſhing he take more pain ,-- 

To make it fairer, ſhall rhe Pot complain 
Mortal, rhou art but Clay : rhen ſhall nor he 
Thar framd thee for his ſervice, ſeaſon rhee 2 
Man, cloſe thy lips, be thou no underraker 
Of Gods deſigns, Difpure not with thy Maker. 
Lord, *is againſt thy nature to do ill, | 
Then give me power to bear, and work thy Will ; 

Thou know*ſt what's beſt, make thou thine own conclaſion, 
Be glorifi'd, alchough in my confuſion, | 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Satan the ſecond time appears 

Before th* Eternal, boldly dares 
Malign Jobs tried faith afreſh, 

And gains the afflifting of bis Fleſh, 
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Self. 4. 


Nce more, when Heavens harmonious Quiriſters 
Appear'd beſore his Throne, (whoſe miniſters 

They are, of his concealed Will ) to render 
Their ſtri& acceunt of Juſtice, and to tender 
Tlacceptcd Sacrifice of higheſt praiſe, 
( Warbled in Sonnets, and celeſtial Lays ) 
Satan came too, bold, as an hungry Fox, 
Oc ravenvus Wolf amid the render Flocks, 

Saran, ( ſaid then th* Erernal ) from whence now 
Hath chy employment driven thee > Whence com*ſt that? 
Satan replies : Great God of heaven and earth, 

I come from tempting, and from making mirth, 
To hear thy dearcſt Children whine and roar ; 
In bricf, I come, from whence I came before. 


Said 


LIMI 
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Said then th? Eternal, Haſt chou not beheld 
My ſervants Faith, how like a ſevenfold ſhield; 
k hah defended his integrity | 
Againſt thy fiery Darrs ? Hath.not thine Eye 
On envious eye ) perceiv?d how purely juſt 
e ſtands, and perfe&, worthy of the truſt 
I lent int his hand, perſiſting till  . 
uſt, fearing Godz cſchewing whar is ill ? 
Twas not the loſs of his fo fair a flock, 
Nor ſudden rape of ſuch a mighty Stock , 
*Twas neither loſs of Servants, not his Sons 
Untimely ſlaughrer, ( aRed all ar once } 
Could make him quail, or warp {o true a Faith, 
Or ſtain ſo pure a Love. Say-( Satan ) hath 
Thy hand ( fo deeply counterfeiring mige JJ 
Made him miſtruſt his God, or once repine ? 
Can there ih all the earth, ſay, can there be 
A man {o perfe&, and fo juſt, as he? 
Replies the Temprer : Lord, an outward loſs 
Hopes for repair, its but a common cro!s : 
I know thy fervant's wiſe, a wiſe forecaſt 


Grieves for things preſent, not for things are paſt ; 


Perchance the tumor of his ſullen heart 

Brooks lots of all, ſince he hath loſt a parr ; 

My ſelf have ſervants, who can make true boaſt, 
They gave away as much as he hath loſt ; 


| Others ( which Learning made fo wiſely mad } + 


Refuſe ſuch Fortunes as he never had 

A Faith's not tri'd by this uncertain Touch z 
Others, that never knew thee, did as much 3 
Lend me thy power then; thar I might once 
BurSacrifice his Fleſh, aMi& his Bones, 

And picrce his Hide, but for a moments ſpace, 
Thy Darling then would curſe thee to thy face. 


ſo which, th* Erernal thus * © His bodie*s thingy 
- '©To plague thy fill, wirhal I do confine 
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© Thy power to her liſts: AMiR and tear. 
<His fleſh ar pleaſure : But his Ve forbear. 


LIT 


Medhtat. 4. 


Och Goods and Body too, who can ſtand ? 
Expe& not Jobs uprightneſs, at my hand, 
Without Fobs aid the temper of my Paſſion, 
( Untam'd by thee ) can brook no Tabs Tempratien 3 
For I am weak and frail, and what I can 
Moft boaſt of, proves me but a ſinful Man 
Things thar I ſhould avoid, 1 do ; and what 
I am injoy'd to do, that do I nor. 
My fleſh 1s weak, too ſtrong in this, alone, 
It rules my ſpirit, that ſhould be rul'd by none 
But thee; my ſpirit's faint, and hath been never 
Free from the fits of fins quotidian Fever, 
My powers are all corrupt, corrupt my Will, 
Marble to good, and wax to whar is ill ; 
Eclipled is my reaſon, and my Wir, 
By interpoſing earth *rwixt heaven and it 2 
My Mem'ry*s like a Searce of Lawn ( Alas! } 
Ir keeps things groſs, and lets the purer paſs. 

Whar have I then to toaſt > Whar title can 

I challenge more,than this, A ſnſiul Man ? 
Ye: doI fometimes feel a warm deſire, 
Raiſe my lew thoughts and dull affeRions higher, 
Where, like a ſoul encranc*d, my ſpirit flies, ; 
Makes leagucs with Angels, and brings Deicies 
Halt way to Heaven, ſhakes hands with Seraphims, 
And boldly mingles wings with Cherubims, 
From whence 1 look askauns adown the earth, 
Pity my ſelf, and loſe my place of birth ? 
Burt while 1 thus my lower ſtare deplore, 
I wake, and prove the wretch 1 was before, 


B 
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Even as the Needle that dire&s the hour, 
Oo wich the Loadſtone ) by the ſecrer power 
f hidden Narure, points upon the Pole ; 
Even ſo rhe wav*ring powers of my ſoul, 
Toucht by the vertue of thy Spirit, flee, 
From whar is earth, and point alone to Thee, 


| When have faith to hold thee þy the Hand, 


I walk ſecurely, and merhinks I ſtand 

More firm,than Atlas ; Bur when I forſake 

The ſafe pyoreRion of thine Arm, 1 quake 

Like wind-ſhak'd Reed, and have noſtrenerh at all, 


" Bur like a Vine, ( the Prop cut down , [ fall, 


Yer wretched I, ( when as thy juſtice lends 

Thy glorious preſence from me ) ſtraight am friends 
Wirh fleſh arid blood, forget thy Grace, flic from it, 
And, Jike a Dog, return unto'my vomit z 

The fawning World to pleaſure then invites 

My wandring eyes ; the Fleſh preſents delights 
Unto my yeilding heart, which thinks thoſe pleaſures 
Are only bug neſs now, and rareſt treaſures, 

Content can glory in, whilſt I, ſecure, 

Stoop to the painted Plumes cf Sarans Lure * 

Thus I captiv'd, and drunk with pleaſures Wine, 
Like to 2 mad-man, think no ſtare like mine. 

What have I then to boaſt, whar ticle can 

| challenge more than this, 4 ſgnſul Man ? 

| feel my grief enough, nor can I be 

Rcdreſt by any, bur ( great God ) by thee. 

Too great thou art to come within my Roof, 

Say bur the word, Be who!r, and *tis enough ; 

Till chen, my tongue ſhall never ceaſe, mine eyes 
Ne'r cloze, my lowly bended knees ner rite : 

Till chen my ſoul ſhall ne*r wart carly ſobs, 

My cheeks no tears, my penfive breſt no throbs, 

My heart ſhail lack no zeal, nor tongue expreſſing, 
Vt ſtrive, like Facob, till I ger my Bleſſing : 

| > 


vay 


3: JoB MILITANT, 


Say then, Se (lean, Vil never ſtop till then z 
Heaven ne'r ſhall reſt, till Heaven ſhall ſay; Amen. 


a. Ad rd. * —_— ——_— 


YC 


THE ARGUMENT, 


Job ſmote with ulcers, groveling, lies 5 
Pluag'd in a Gulf of Miſeries ; 

His Wife to blaſphemy doth tempt him ; 

Hy three Friends viſpt, and lament him. 


_ 
&. a a —_ A. 


b = 


Sef. 5. 


T Ike as a Truant=Scholar ( whoſe delay 
4 1s werſe than whipping ) having leave to play, 
Ma«cs haſte to be inlarged fronr the Jayl 
Of his neglected School, turns ſpeedy tail 
Upon his tedious book: ( ſo ill befriended ) 
Befo e his Maſters Ite be ſull ended : 
So thankleſs Saran, full of winged haſte, 
Thin! i 1g all rime, not ſpent in miſchicf, waſte, ? 
Depairs with ſpeed, lefs paricnt to forbear 
2c patient Fob, than patient Job co bear. 
Forth from the furnace of his Noſtril flies 
A lulpl'rous vapour, which ( by the envious eyes 
Of this foul Fiend inflani'd ) poſſſt the fair 
And {ſweet complexion cf th? abuſed Air, 
With Peſtlence, and ( having power {o far ) 
Took the advantage of his worſer Star, 
Smcox2 him with Ulcers, ( ſuch as once befe] 
Ti Egyptian W;zzards J) Ulcers hot and fell, 
Whicl: like a ſearching Terter uncorrected, 
Left no part of his body unafteRed, 
From hcaJ to foot no empty place was found, 
{hat coald baited with another wound 3 
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So noyſom was the nature of his grief, 

Thar ( left by friends and wife, that ſhould be chict 

Afſiſters ) he, poor he, alone remain'd 

Groveling in Aſhes, being ( himlſclf ) conſtrain'd 

With Pot-ſheards ro ſcrape of rhoſe rip*ned coars, 

( Which dogs diſdain?d to lick ) from our his ſores. 
Which = his wife beheld, aduſt and keen 

Her paſſion waxt, made ſtrong with ſcorn and ſplecn 3 

Like as the Winds, impriſon'd in the earch, 

And barr*d the paſſage to rheir natural birth, 

Grow faerce ; and nilling to be longer pent, 

Break in an Earthquake, ſhake the world and vent ; 

So brake ſhe forth, ſp forth her fury brake, 

Till now pent in with ſhame, and thus ſhe ſpake : 
© Fond Saint, thine innocence finds timely ſpeed, 

* A fooliſh Saint receivcs a Saintly meed ; 

© Is this the juſt mans recompence 2 Or hath 

* Heaven no requital, for thy painful Faith, 

*Ocher than this 2 what have thy zcalous Qualms, 

* Abſtemious Faſtings, and thy hopeful Alms, 

© Thy private groans, and often bended knees, 

© No other _ no other thanks bur rheſe ? 

Fond man ! ſubmir thee to a kinder Fare, 

*Ceale ro be righteous at ſo dear a rate ; 

*'Tis Heaven, not Forrune, that thy weal debars ; 

* Curſe Heaven then, and nor thy wayward ſtars : 

*'Tis God that plagues chee, God not knowing why, 

* Curſe then thar God, revenge thy wrongs and die. 
* 706 then reply*d, * God loves where he chaſtiz'd ; 

© Thou ſpeakeſt like a fool, and ill adviz'd : 

* Laugh we to lick the ſweet, and ſhall we lowr, 

© If he be pleagd to ſend a little ſowr ? 

* Am 1 ſo weak, one blaſt or two, ſhould chill me ? 

*11}rruſt my Maker, though my Maker kill me. 
When thele {ad tidings fla choſe irching ears 

Of carths black-babling daughter ( ſhe that hears 
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And vents alike, both reurh and forgeries, . | 
And utrers, often, cheaper than ſhe buyes ) | 
She ſpred rhe pinions of her nimble wings, 

Adyanc'd her Trumper, and away ſhe ſprings, 

Arid fills the whiſp'ring air, which ſoon poſleſt 

The ſpacious borders of th? enquiring Eaſt ; 

U pon the ſummons of ſuch ſolemn News, | 

Whole truth malignant Fame could not abuſe, 

His woful friends came to him, to the end  - 

To comfort, and bewail their wrerched friend. 

But when they came far eff, they did nor know 

Whether ir were the {clf-ſame friend or no : 

Brim-fi1'd with briny woe ) they wept and tore 

c T* expreſs their grief ) the garments that they wore; 

Seven gays and nights they fare upon the ground, ' 

But ſpake nor, for his ſorrows did abound, - + 


«i. 


_ _— —— 


Meditat. «. 


Ay, Is not Satan juſtly tiled ther, 

A Temper, and an Enemy to Men ? 

What could he more 2 His wiſh would not extend 

To death, leſt his aQlaulrs with death ſhould end 2 

Than what he did, what could he further do 2 * 

His hands hath ſciz'd both goods and body too. 

The hopeful ifſue cf a holy ſtrain, 

In {uch a dearth of holineſs is ſlain * 

Wa: hath the Lazar 'lett him , bur his grief, 

And { what mighr-beſt be ſpar'd ) his foolſh Wie ? 

Cold miſchicf been more hard, ( though mere in kind ) 

7 0 nip the flowers, and leave the weeds behind 2 
Woman was made a helper by Creation, 

A Helper, nor alone for Propagation, - 

Or fond Delight, but ſweet Society, 

Which Man ( alone ) ſhould want, and to ſupply 

Ys A 
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Comforts to him for whom her Sex was made, 
That each may joy in eithers ncedfal aid : 
Bar faireft Angels had che fouleſt fall; 


8b 


I 


And:beſt things ( once abuy'd ) prove worſt of all 


Elſe had not Saran been ſo foul a Fiend, 
Elſe had not Woman prov? (e falſe a Friend. 
Eyn as the treacherous Fowler, to entice © 
His filly winged Prey, dorh firſt deviſe 
To make a Bird his ſtale, at whoſe falſe call, 
Ochers may chance into the lelf-ſame thrall 2 - 
Even ſo, that crafry ſnarer of Mankind, 
Finding Mans righteous Palate nor inclin'd 
To taſte the ſweerneſs of his gilded baits, 
Makes a collateral ſuit, and lily waits 
Upon the weakneſs of ſome boſome friend, 
From whoſe enticement he expeRts his end, 
Ah righteous Job, 'whar crois was lefr unknown 
Whar-grief may be deſcrib'd, bur whar*s rhinz ow 
Is this a Juſt mans caſe } What doth befal 
To one man, may as wel! betide to all, 
The worſt II look for, that 1 can projeRt, 
If better come, *ris more, than 1 expe& ; 
If otherwiſe, 'm arm'd with Preparation ; 
No ſorrows fudden to an expeRation. 
Lord, to thy Wiſdom 1 ubmit my Will, 
I will be thankf i], ſend me gocd or ill ; 
If good, wy prcſent ſtate will paſs the {weerer ; 
If ill, yy Crown of glory ſh4ll be the greater, 


THE ARGUMENT. 


? 


pi 


0'rwheln'd with grief), Job bieaketh forth | 


Into impatience : Buns by Birth, 
Profeſſes that his heait did doubt, 
And fear,what ſince bath f.ullea out, 


* mal 


G 
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VV Vire with grief, the patient Job berraid 
His ſeven=gays filence,curſt his day ; and ſaid, 


< O that my day of birth had never been, 
© Nar yer the night which I was brought forth in ! 
© Be it not numbred for a Day, ler Lighr 
© Not make a difference 'twixt it and Night ; 
* Let gloomy ſhade, ( than deach more ſable ) paſs 
© Upon it, to declare how fatal *rwas ; 
© Let Clouds o*rcaſt ir, and as hateful make ir, 
£ As life's to him, whom Tortures bid forſake it : 
© From her next day, let that black Night be cut, 
© Nor in the reck*ning of the Months be pur ; 
© Let Deſolation fill it, all night leng, 
© In it, be never heard a Bridal Song :; 
© Let all ſad Mourners that do curſe the night, 
< When light's drawn in, begin to curſe this night ; 
© Her evening twilight, let foul darkneſs ſtain, 
© And may her midnight expe& light in vain ; 
© Let her infant Day ( bur nr 2 
« Suffer ?r to ice the Eye-lids of the morn 
© Becauſe my Mothers Womb it would nor cloze, 
© Which gave me paſſage to endure thele Woes ; 
« Why died I not in my conception, rather ? 
< Or, why was not my birth, and death rogether ? 
« Why did the Midwife take me on her knees ? 
© Why did I ſuck, to feel ſuch griefs as theſe ? 
< Then had this body never been oppreſt, 
£ I had enjoy'd thi? erernal ſleep of reſt 3 
© With Kings, and-mighty Monarchs that lie crown'd 
« With ſtately Monuments, poor I, had found 
« Aplace of Reſt, had born as great a ſway, 
© Had bcen as happy, and as rich as they : 
£ Why was not I as an abortive birth, 
« Tha nc*r had known the horrors of the earth ? 
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£ The filent Grave 18 quiet fron the fear 

« Of Tyrans :. Tyrans are appealed there : 

© The prinded Prigner hears nor { there ) the noiſe, 
$ Nor harder threarnings of th Oppreſlors voice ; 

© Both rich and poor are equall'd in the Grave, 

© Servants no Lords, and Lords no Servants have : 

© What needs there light co him that's comfortlcls ? 
£ Or life ro ſach as languith in ciftreſs, 

© And long for death, which if it come by leilure, 
© They ranſack for it, as a hidden treaſure : 

© What nceds there life to him, that cannot have 

© A Boon, more gracious, than z quiet Grave ? 

© Or elſe tro him, whom God hath -walld about, 

© That would, but cannot fand a palſage out ? 

© When I but taſte, my ſighs recurn my food, 

© The flowing of my tears have rais'd a flood ; 

© When my eſtate was pro{perous, 1 did fear, 

© Leſt by ſome heedleſs ſlip, or want of carc, 

£1 might be brought to miſery, and ( alas! } 

£ Whar ] 6id then o fear, is come to pals : 

© But though ſecure, my ſoul did never ſlumber 

© Yet co my Woes excecd both weight, and number; 


«© 


] 


Meditat, 6. 


g2 poor a thing is Man : No Fleſh and Blood 

LJ Dcicrves the ſtyle of Abſolutely good : 

The rightcous man fins oft ; whoſe power*s ſuch 

To fin the leaſt, fins ( ar the leaſt } roo mich 2 

The man whoſe faith gildain*d is Iſaac's life, j 
D:\:mblcd once, a Siſter, for a Wite ; 

The riglteous Lot, being arurk, did make at ( once ) 

His da:ghrers burit halt fiſtcrs to their ſons 3 | 

The Rovil Favourite of Heaven flood 

Net guiitlc's of Adnltery and Blocd : 
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| And he whoſe hands did build the Temple, doth 


Bow down his luſtful knees ro Aſhteroth : 


The ſinful woman was accus'd, but none 


Was found, that could begin to fling a ſtone: 
From mudled Springs, can Chryſtal water come ? 
In ſome things all men fin , in all things ſome. 
Even as the ſoil ( which Ap1ils gentle ſhowrs 
Have fill*d wi.h fweerneſs, and enricht with lowrs ) 


Rears up her ſuckling plants, ſtill ſhooting 
The tender blofloms of her timely birth, 
Bur if deni'd the beams of chearly May, 


forth 


They hang their withered heads, and fade away : 


$5 mar, aſliſted by th? Alm 
His faith doth flouriſh, and 
Bur left a while, forſook ( as in a ſhade ) 

It languiſhes, and nipt with fin, doth fade. 


No gold is pure from roſs, though oft refin'd; 
The ſtrongeſt Cedar*s ſhaken with the wind ; 


The faireſt Roſe hath no prerogative 


Againſt the fretting Canker-worm : The Hive 


ields unblended with the wax : 


nnen hath buth ſoil and bracks 2 
The beſt of men have fins ; none lives ſecure, 


. - , - 
In nature nothing*s perfeR, nothing pure. 


Lord, fince I muſt needs fin, yer grant that 1 


F..rgc no advantage by infirmity : 
S:nce that my veſture cannot want a ſtain, 
Afſiſt me, let the tin@are be in grain. 


To thee ( my great Redeemer ) do 1 flic, 
It is thy Death alone, can change my Dye ; 
Tears, mingled with thy blood, can {cour fo, 


Tat ſcarlet fins ſhall.;turn, as white as ſnow, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Raſh Eliphaz reproves, and rates ; 
And falſly cenſures Job 3 Relates) 
Hu Viſren & ſhews bim the event 
Of wicked men: Bids him repent. 


hn ——_— — 


Seft. 7. 


Ten £lphax, his pourided tongue repliey'd, 
And laid, Should 1 contend, thou wouldſt be griey's ; 
Yer what man can refrain, but he muſt break 
His angry filence, Raving heard thee ſpeak ? 
O ſudden change ! many haſt rhou direfted, 
And ſtrengthned Yale whoſe minds have been deje&:d, 
Thy ſacred Thews, and {weer InſtruRions, did 
Help thoſe were falling, rais'd up ſuch as {I'd ; 
But now it is thy caſe, thy foul is vext, 
And canſt not help thy ſelf, thy ſelf perplex: ; 
Thou loy'ſt rhy God bur baſely for thy protir, 
Fear'ſt him in further expeRarion of it : 
Judg then : Did Record ever round thine car 
That God forſook the heart thar was ſincere 7 
Bur often have we ſeen, that ſuch as plow 
Lewdneſs, and miſchief, reap the ſame they ſow : 
So have proud Tyrans from their Thrones been caſt, 
With all their cft-[pring, by ch" Almighties blaſt ; 
And they whoſe hands have bcen imbrew'd in blood, 
Have with rheir }flue di'd for want of food 
A viſion lately appear'd before my fight, 
In depth of darknefs, and the dead of nighe, 
Unwonted fear uſurp*'d meround about, 
My trembling bones were ſore, from head to foot ; 


Purchs 
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Forthwith a Spirit glanc'd before mine eyes ; 
My brows did {\veat, my moiſtned hair did riſe, 
The face 1 knew nor, but a whule it Raid, 
And in the depth of filence, thus it ſaid : 

Is man more juſt, more pure than his Creator ? 
Amongſt his Angels ( more upright by nature 


Than man ) he hath found Weakneſs ; how much more 


Shall he expc& in him, that's walled o'r 

Wirh mortal fleth and blood; founded, and floar'd 

With Duſt, and the Worms to be devour'd ? 

They riſe ſecurely with the Morning Sun, 

And ( unregarded ) die e'r day be done z 

Theirglory paſſes with them as a breath, 

They die ( like fools ) before they think of deathy, 
Rage then, and fee who will approve thy rage, 

What Saint will give thy railing Patronage ? 

Anger deſtroys the fool, and he that hath 

A wrathful hearty is lin with his own wrath ; 

Yer have I ſeen, that fools haye oft been able 

To boaſt with Babel, but have faln with Babel 2 

Their ſons deſpairing, roar withour relief 

In open ruine, on the Rocks of Grief : 

Their harveſt (though bur ſmall ) che hungry cat, 

And robbers ſeize their wealth theugh ner ſo great * 

But wretched man, were thy Condition mine, 

Ie net deſpair as thou doſt, nor repine, 

But 6ftcr up the the broken Sacrifice 

Of a {ad foul, before his angry eyes, 

Whoſe works are Miracles of Admiration, 

He mounts the meck, amidſt cheir Deſolation, 

Confounds the wordly wiſe, that ( blindfold ) thez 

Grope all in darkneſs ar the nvon of day : 

Bur guards the lumb!s from reproach of wrongs 

Ani ſtops the current of the Je we L ongue. 

Thrice happy is the man his hands carr;Q 3 

Bewars Iſt fury torce thee to xejeek 
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Th' Almighties trial ; He that made thy wound 
In Juſtice, can in Mercy make it ſound : 
Fear not though mulcipli'd AMi&ions ſhall 

\ | Brliege thee ; he, ar lengrh will rid them all : 
In Famine he ſhall feed, in War defend thee ; 
Shield thee from ſlander, and-in griefs attend thee ? 
The Beaſts ſhall ſtrike rhee with Eternal peace, d, 
The ſtones ſhall nor diſturb chy fields Encreaſe ; 
Thy Heuſe ſhall thrive repleniſht with Contenr, 
Which thou ſhalt rule in proſprous Goyernment ; 
The number of thy Off-ſpring ſhall abeund, 
Like Summers Graſs upon a fruitful Gruund : 
Like timely Corn well rip*ned in their Ears, 
Thou ſhalt depart thy life truck full of years 3 
All this Experience tells, Then ( Fob ) adviſe, 
Thou haſt raught many, now thy ſelf be wiſc. 


Mcditat. 9. 


He perfe& model of true Friendſhip's this : 
A rare afteRion of the Soul, which is 
B:yun with ripened judgment ; doth perſever 
With ſimple Wiſdom, and concludes with Never. 
'Tis pure in ſubſtance, as refined Gold, 
That buyerh all things, bur is never ſold. 
It is a Coin, and moſt men walk withour ir ; 
True Love's the Stamp, Jehovah's writ about it ; 
| ruſts unus'd , bur uſing makes it brighter, 
'Gainſt Heay'n high Treaſon *cis to make it lighter. 
'Tis a Gold Chain, links ſoul and ſoul together 
In perfet Unity, cies God to either, 
Afflition is the Touch, whereby we proyc, 
Wherher *t be Gold, or gilt with fained Love. 
The wiſeſt Moraliſt that ever diy'd 
Into the depth of Natures bowels, ſtriv's 
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With th? Augys of experience, to bors 
Mens hearts {o far, till he had found the Ore 
Of friendſhip, bur-deſpairing of his end, 
My friends ( ſaid he ,) there is no perfett friend, _. 

Friendſhip's like Muſick two ſtrings run'd alike, 
Will both Rtir 3 though bur only one you ſtrike. 

. Iris the Quinteffence of all perfe&ion 
Extrafted into one 2 A ſweet connexion 
Of all rhe Virtues Moral and D:vine, 
Abſtraccd into one. Ir is a Mine, 
Whoſe nar''re is not rich, unleſs in making 
The ſtare of others wealthy by partaking. 

, It blooms and bloſfoms both in Sun and ſhade, 
Doth ( like x Bay in winter ) never fade : 

It loveth all, and yet ſuſpe&erh none, 
Is provident, yet iceketh nor her own : | 
*Tis rare it ſelf, yer makerh all chings commor) 
And: is jadicious, yer judgerh no man. 

 Fhe noble Thebar, being asked which 
Ot three ( propounded J) he ſuppov'{ moſt rich 
In Virtues {acred trexfurey thws reply d : 
Till they be drad, that agubt canaot be try d. 

, tr is no wiſe mans part to weigh a Friend, 
Wirhour the glo's and goodne's of his end 2 

or lifc, wichour the death conſidered, can 
Afﬀord bur half a ſtory of the man. 

*Tis nor my friends afliftion ghar ſhall make 
Me cither wonder, cenfurc, or forlake : 
Judgment beiengs to fools ;, enough that I 
Find he's afflicted, not enquure, why : 

It is the hang of Heaven ; chat (elf-ſame forro 
Grieves him to day, may make me groan to morrow, 
Heaven be my comfort 3 in my higheſt grict 
X will not truft ro mans, bur thy relicf, 


— w/o 4 AC n= tt »H ARR PRA ASNANDCrCcC-”sTWp=n = wr, com. 


J0B MILITANT. 


— 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Job counts his ſorrows, and from thence 
Excuſes bis impatience ; 

Deſcribes the ſhortneſs of mans time, 
And makes confeſſion of bis crime. 


—_— 
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Seft. 8. 
B Ur wretched: Fob fightd forth cheſe words _ ai 2 


Ah me ! that my impatience were weightd 
With all my ſorrows, by an equal-hand hh. 
They would be found more ponderous, than the ſand 
That lies, upon the new=forſaken ſhore2 . * 

My griefs wang, utterance, and have ſtopt cheir door 2 
And wonder not, heav*ns ſhafts have ſtruck me dead ; 
And God hath heapt gll miſchiefs en my. lead ; 

Will Aﬀes bray, wher-they have grafs to eat ? 
Orlows the Oxe, when as he wants no meat ? 

Can palates hind a reliſh in diſtaſte;? . 

Or can the whiges of Egges well pleaſe the taſte > 

My vexd foul is daily fed with ſuch 

Corruptighs; as my hands diſdain to touch ; 

Alas ! that heay'n would hear my hearts requeſt | 
And ſtrike me deadg that I-may find ſome reſt 8 

What hopes have to ſee my end of grief, 

And to what end ſhould I prolong my life?  . . 
Why ſhould noel wiſh death 2 My ſtrength < alas } 
Isit like marble, or tny fleſh like braſs 2 
What power have | to mitigate my pain ? 
If &r 1 had, that power now is vain 3 

My Friends are like the Rivers that are dry 
In heat of Summer, when am * 


Require 
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Requireth water, they amazed Rand 
To {ce my priet, bit tend no-helping hand. 
Friends, beg [ ſuccour from you ? Craved I 
Your goods, to ranſom my Caprivity 3 
Shew me my faulrs, and wherein I did wrong 
My patience, and I will hold my tongue ; 
The force of reaſonable words may move, 
But what can Rage, or Lunacy reproye ? _ 
Rebuke you«( then ) my words to have it theughe 
My ſpeech is framick , with my grief diſtraught ? 
You take a pleaſure in your friends diſtreſs, 

Thar is more wretched, than the Fartherleſs : 
Behold theſe fores : Be Judg'd by your own'eyes. 

If theſe be counterfeited miſeries 2 

Billance my words, and you ſhall find me free 

Free from theſe faul crimes wherewith ye branded me, 
And that my ſpeech was nor diſtain'd with fin, 
Only the language ſorrow treated in, 

Is not mans day prefix, which rhen expir'd, 

Sleeps he nor quier, as « ſervant hir'd ? 

A ſervants labour doth, at lengrh, lurceaſe, 

Flis day of travel finds a Night of peace z 

Bur ( wretched ) L with woes am fill oppreſt, 

My Mid-day torments ſee no Eyen of Reſt ; 

My nights ( ordain'd for fieep ) are fill'd with grief, 

I leok ( in vain ) for the nexr days relief : 

With dſt and worms my fleſh is hid, my ſorrows 
Have plow'd my skin, and filth lies in her furrows ; 
mulyg of Joy are in a moment gone, 

And ( hopeleſs of returning Y ſpent and done : 

Remember ( Lord ) my life is but & puff, 

I but a man, that's miſery enongh 3 

And when pale death hath once ſeaPd up my fights 

I ne'r ſhall ſee the. pleafares of the light ; 

The eye of man ſhall nor diſcover fe, + ++ 

Rr horthine ( Lord, Yor L ſhall ceaſe to be ; 
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When morrals die, they paſs ( like Clouds befote - 
The Sun ) and back return they never more z 
T'his carthly havſt he net th | corpy aging 
And then ſhall be, as if he ne'r had been $ 
Therefore my rongue {hill ſpealty while ic hath breachg 
Prompred wich grief, and wich the pangs of death : 
Am 1 not weak: arid faime > whar necdſt thou ſtretch 
Thy direful hznd upori ſo poor a wrerch > 
When as I think that night ſhall ſRtopthe ſtreams = 
Of my diſtreſs, thou ftight'ſ me then wich dreams z 
So that my ſoul doth racher ehooſe rp die, 
Than be inyolved ih ſuch thiſery 5 _ 
| My life"s a burtheng and will end t O grievs 
No longer him, that would no longer live, ,. 
Ah! what is man; thdt chou thoule'f rai him {9 
High ar the firſt, then ſink him down fo low ? | 
What's man ? thy $ enough wichour him 1 
ay doſt thou ( thus ) diſturb thy: mind about him 3 
Lord, I have finn'd ( Great Helper of Mankind ) 
I am bur Duſt and: Aſhes, I hays Gnn'd Sor, 
Againſt thee 3 ( av a mark ) why.haft thou faxt me © 
How hayc L trefpaſt, chir thou thus afflia'ſt me? 
Why, racher, didſt nor chou femove my ſing: 
And falve the ſortows that I raved in ? | 
For thou haſt heapr ſich yengeaace on m head, | 
That when thou ſeck*Rt-mtz they wilt find me dead; 
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'H* Egyprians, atnidft their ſolemii Feaſts, 
Uſed ro welcome, and preferit their Gueſts 
With the {ad fight of Mans Anatomy, 

Sery'd in wich this loud Mortoz All muſt dies 

Fovls ofcen go abour, when as they may 

Take berrer'vartajts of aneoeer _ 
ey 
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Look well into your boſotns 3. do nor flatter . 
Your known infirmirices $4 Behold, what matter 
Your fleſh was made of Man caſt back thine eye 
Upon the weakneſs of thine infancy ; 
Sce Wow thy lips hang'on thy Mothers breſt, 
Bawling for help, more helpleſs than a Beaſt. 
Liv'ſ rfoa ro:clildhood ? then, behold, what teys 
Do mock the ſenſe, how ſhallow are thy Joys. . 
Com'ſt thou ro: downy years ? Sc, how:deceirs: 
Gull thee with golden fruity and. with falſe baits 
Slily t<guile rhe prime of thy afteRion. 
Art thou atraun'd ar length 'to full perfeRion 
Of ripened years ? Afmbirion hach now ſenc 
Thee on her frothy ertand'; Diſcontenr 
Pays thee thy wages. - Do thy grizly hairs 
Begin to caſt account of many cares 
Upon thy head ?* The ſacred luſt of guld- 
Now firs thy wm for flcſhly luſt roo cold, 
Makcs thee a flave to rhine'ewn baſe deſire, 
Which melts and hardens ar the felf-ſame tire, 
Art thon detrepit 3 Then thy very breath 
[s grievous tothee, and each grict*s a death; 
Look where thow liſt, thy life is-bur a. ſpan, 
Thou art but duſt and to conclude, 4 Man. 
Thy,life*s 4 warfare, thou a Souldier arr, 
Sun Frhy Fo-man, and «faithful heart 
'T c=edg'd weapon, Patience thy ſhield, 
He is rl Chieftain, and the —_ thy field, 
To be afraid to die, of wiſh: for death, 
Are words and paſſions of deſpairing breath : 
Why doth rhe-firſt;the'day dorh faiprly 'yeild 3 
And lt the {; cond,” baſely flies the tield. 
Man's not a lawful Stearſman of his days, 
His bootleſs with, nor haſtens, nor delays :. 


We are Gea's hired workmen ; he diſcharges ;- _- -. 
Sem, late at night,-and (when he lift ) colarges - 
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Orhers'2t noon, and inthe morning ſame : 

None may rclieve hinrlclf, till he- bid, Comes 

If we receive for one half day, as much X 

As they thaq toil till evening, ſhall we grutch 2 P 
Our life's a Road, in death our Journy ends, b 

We go on God's Embaſſage, ſoine he ſends, = 

Gall'd with.che trotting of hard miſery, 

And crherss: pacing on proſperity 3 

Some lag, whileſt others gallop on, before ; 

All go an=end, ſome faſter, and ſome ſlower. # 

Lead me that pace ( great God) that thou think'ſ beſt, 

And I will follow with a dauntleſs breſt : 

Which ( ne'rtheleſs ) if I refuſe todoy | 

I ſhall be wicked, and yet follow too. - 

Aſſt me in my Combare with the fleſh, 

Relieve my fainting powers, and refreſh 

My feeble ſpirit': 1 will nor wiſh to be 

Caſt from the world, Lord, caſt the world from me. 


—— 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Rildad, mans either ſtate expreſſes, 
God's mercy aad juſtice Job confeſſes . 
He pleads bis cauſe, and begs relief, 
FoiPd with the bur then of bus grief. 


Mii th ——— 


$ea. G+ 


O Bildads filence ( great with tongue ) did break, 
And like a heartleſs Comfrter did ſpeak : 
How long wilt thou perſiſt:to breara thy mind 
In words that vaniſh as a ſtorm of wind + 
Will God forſake the innocent, or will : 
His juſtice ſmite thee, undeſgrving ill . 
O 3 Thovgh 
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Though righecaus death thy finful fong hath reng 
Frem thy ſad boſom, yer if thou repent, 
And waſh thy ways with undifſembled tears, 
Tuning thy troubles to ch? Almighcies ears, 
The merey of his eyes ſhall rarely thee 2 
And ſhowr the ſweernels of his gs on thee 
And though a while thou plunge in milery, 
Ar length hell crown thee with proſpericy 3 
Run back and learn of ſage Antiquity, 
What our late births to preſent times deny ; 
See how, and whar ( in the worlds downy ape ) 
Befel our Fathers in rheir pilgrimage; 
If Ruſhes have no mire, and Graſs no rain, 
They ceaſe to flouriſh, droop their heads, and wain { 
$0 fades the man, whoſe hearr is nor upright, 
So periſherh the double fypecrite ; 
His hopes are like the Spiders web, to day 
That's flouriſhing, to morrow ſwept away 3 
But he that's 5uſt, is like the flow'ring tree, 
Roored by Chryſtal Springs, that cannot be 
Scorchr by the noon of day, nor ſtirr?d from. thencez 
Where firmly faxt it hath a re{idence ; 
Heaven never fails the ſoul that is upright, 
Nor offers arm to the baſe Hypocrite z 
The one he bleflts with eternal joys, 
The other his avenging hand deſtroys. 

I yield it for a truth, ( ſad Fob reply*d ) 
Compar'd with God, can man be juſtifi'd ? 
Jf man ſhoyld give account what he hath done, 
Not of a thouſand can he anſwer one : 
flis hand*s all Power, and his heart all pure, 
Apiinſt his God, what man can ſtand ſecure ? 

e ſhakes the mountains, and the Sun he bays 
From circling his due courſe, ſhurs up the Stars, 
He ſpreds rhe Heayens, and rideth on the Floed, 
His works may be admir'd, nor underſtood © 


ve 
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No eye can ſee , ns heart can apprehend him, 

fiftshe to ſpoil ? what's he can reprend him » 

His will's his 11w. The ſmootheſt pleader hath 

No power in his lips to flake his wrath ; 

Much lefs can I plead fair immunity, 

Which could my guilleſs rongue attain, yer I 

Would kiſs the borrſtep of his Judgmenteſcat 5 

Should he receive my cry, my | anc ſo great, 

Ie wonld perſwade me thar he heard it nor, 

For hz hath torn the with the five=fold knot 

Of his ſharp ſcourge ; his plagues ſucgeſſive arc, 

That I can find no ground, but of deſpair. 

If my bold lips ſhould dare to Juſtific 

My tl, my lips would give my lips the lye. 

God ows his mercy, nor to good, nor bad ; 

The wicked oft he ſpares, and oft does add 

Grief to the juſt mans gricf, woes after woes g 

We muſt not judge man as his market goes 

But might my prayers obtain this boon, char G os 

Would ceaſe thoſe ſorrows, and remove chat Rod 

Which moves my patience ; I would rake upon ms 

T' implead before fim your raſh judgment on mie, 

Becauſe my render Conſcience dork perlwade me, 

I'm nor {9 bad, 2s your bad words have made me, 
My life is tedious, my diſtreſs ſhall brea' 

Into her proper voice, my griefs ſhall ſpeak ; 

( Juſt Judge of carth ) condemn me nor betore 

Thou pleaſe ro-make me underſtand where fore : 

Agrees it with thy Juſtice, thys to be 

Kind to the wicked, and {o harſh ro me 2 

Seeſt rhou with fleſhly eyes 7 or do they glance 

By favour ? Arc they clog'd with ignorance ? 

Liy'ſt chou the life of man? Doſt rhun dcfire 

A ſpace of time to ſeach, or te enquire 

My fin ? No, in the twinckling of an eye 


Thou {eſt my heart, ſeeſt my immunity | 
O 4 Prom 
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From theſe foul crimes, wherewith my friends at pleaſurg 
Tax mz, yer chou aMi&R me in this meaſure $ x 
Thy hn have form*d, and fram'd me what I am, 
When thou hiſt made, wilt thou deſtroy the {ame 2 
Remembcrs I am built of Clay, and muſt 
Return again ( without thy help ) ro Duſt. 
1 hou didſt cyeare, preſerye me ; haſt indu*d 
My life with gracious bleſſings ; oft renew'd y 
Thy precious favours'on me : How werg thou, 
Once ſo benign, and lo cruel now ? | 
Thou hunr'ſt me like a prey, my plagues increaſe; 
Succeed each other, and they never ceaſe. | 
Why was I born? Or why did not my tomb 
Receive me ( weeping ) from my mothers womb 2 
I have nor long to live ; Lord, grant that I 
May ice ſome comfortzthat am {oon to die. 


E that's the trucſt Maſter of his own, 
[s never leſs alone, than when alone ; 

His watchful eyes are plac'd within his heart ; 
His skill, is how to knew himſelf : his Art 
How to command the pride of his afteRions, 
With ſacred Reaſon = wa to give direQions 
Unto his wandring will ; his conſcience checks his 
More looſer thoughts ; his louder ſins, ſhe vexes 
With frights, and fears, within her own precin&s 
She rambles with her whips of Wire, ne'r winks 
Ar ſmalleſt faults ; lik: as a render Mother 
( Howe'r ſhe loves her darling ) will not fmorher 
His childiſh fault, bur ſhe ( her ſelf) will rathes 
Corr: &, th:n cruſt him to his angry Farher : 
Even lo the tendey conſcience of the wiſe, 


Checks her beloved foal, and d:rh chaſtile 
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And judge the crime it (elf, leſt it ſhould Rand 


As liable to a {everer hand. 
Fond ſoul beware, who e*r thou art, that ſpic 
Anothers fault, that thou thine own chaſtiſc, 
- Leſt like' a fooliſh man, thou judg another, 
In thoſe ſelf=crimes, which in your breſt you ſmoher. 
Who undertakes to drain his brothers.eye 
Of noyſom humors, firſt muſt clariic 
His own, leſt when his brothers blemiſh is 
Remoy'd, he ſpie a fouler Blain in his. 
| Iris beyond th? exrent of mans Commiſhon 
Tojudg of man 2 The ſecyer diſpofitien 
Of ſacred Proyidence is lockr, and TeaP'd 
From mans conteir, and not to be reveal'd, 
Until rhat Lamb break ope the Seal, and come 
With life and deirh, to give the world her doom, 
' The grouna=werk of our faith muſt not rely 
On bare events ; Peace and Proſperity 
Are goodly favours, bur no proper mark 
Wherewith God brands his ſheep 2 No outward bark 
Secures the body to be found within Tak 
The rich man liv'd in Scarler, di'd in fin. 
Behold thy? afMiRed man ; afflition moves 
Compaſſion ; bur no confuſion proves. 
A gloomy Day brings oft a gloriqus Even 2 
The poor man di*d with forcs, and lives in heaven, 
To good and bad, both fortunes heayen doth ſhare, 
Thar both, an after=change, may hope, and fear, 
Þ'Il hope the beſt ( Lord ) leave the reſt to thee, 
Left whilc 1 juag another, thou judg me ; 
I's one man's work to have a'ſcrious fighe 
Of his ewn fins, and judg hiraſelf aright, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Zophar blames Job ; Job equal males 
His wiſdom ugto theirs ; He tahes 

In hand to plead with God, and then 
Deſcribes the frail effate of men. 


J—— 
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T% Zophay from deep filence, did awake 

His words with louder language, and beſpake : 
Shall Pratlers be unanſwer'd, or ſhall ſuch 

Be counted juſt, char ſpeak, for —_ uch ? 

Shall thy words ſtop our mouths, he that hatch blam'd 
And ſcoft ar others, ſhall he die unſham'd ? 

Our ears have heard thee, when thou haſt excus'd 
Thy ſelf of cvil, and thy God accus'd ; 

Bur if thy God ſhould plead with thee ar large, 
Thou'dſt reap the ſorrows of a double charge. 

Canſt thou, by deep enquiry underſtand 

The hidden Fuſtice of the Almighty's hand ? 
Heavens large dimenſions cannat comprehend him ; 
Whart-e'r he do, what's he can reprehend him 2 
Whar refuge haſt thou then, bur to preſent 

A heart inrichr with rhe ſad complement 

Of 2 true Convert, on thy bended knee, 

Before thy God, t* atone thy God and thee ? 

Then doubt not, bur he*ll rear thee from thy ſorrow, 
Diſpenſe thy Clouds, and like a ſhining morrow, 
Make clear the Sun-beams of Proſperity, 
And reſt thy ſoul in ſweet Security, 

But he, whoſe heart, obdur'd in fin, perſiſts, 
His hopes ſhall vaniſh, as the morning miſts, 
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But Job, even as a Ball againſt the ground, 
Banded with violence, did thys rebound « * 
You are the only wiſemen, in your brefts 


The hidden Magazin of true Wiſdom reſts, 

Yer ( thaugh aftun'd with ſorrows ) do 1 know 

A litele, ( and perchance ) as much as you ; 

I'm ſcorn*d of my Friends, whoſe praſp'rous ſtate 

Suxmliſes me { that have expir'd the date 

Of earths fair Fortunes ) to be caſt away 

From heavens gegard, think nere bepy'd but they ; 

1 am deſpiſed, like a Tarch that's ſpent, 

Whiles that the wicked blazes in his Tent + 

Whar have your wiſdoms taught me, more than thar 

Which birds and beafts(could they but ſpeak )would char 2 

Dis ets rhe Sromach c*r rhe Palar raftes ? 

O weigh my words, before you judg my calc, 

But you refer me to your Fathers days, 

To be inſtructed in their wifer Lays. 

Truc, lengrh of days brings wildom ; bur, I ſay, | 

I have 2 wiſer teachech me, than they : 

For ] am taught, and turer'd by that Hand, 

Whoſe unrchſted power doth command 

The limits of che Earth, whoſe Wiſdom Schools 

And trains che Gmple, makes the learned fools 3 

His hang dork raiſe the poor, depoſes Kings ; 

On him, beth Qrder, and the Change of things 

Depend ; he ſearches, and brivgs ferth the light 

From out the ſhadows, and the fog of night. 
All this, mine own experience hath found true 

And in all this I know as much as you. 

Bur you aver, If | ſhould plead with God, 

That he would double his ſeverer Roe, 

Your rengue þelies his Juſtice, you apply 

Amiſs your medicine tro my malady ; 

In Glence, you would ſcem more wile, leſs weak - 


You having ſpoke, now lend mg leave rac ſpeak, 
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Will you de wrong, to do God's Juſtce right ? 
Are you his Counſel ? Need you help to fight 
His quarrels ? Or cxpe& you his applauſe, 
Thus ( brib'd with ſelf-conceit ) to plead his cauſe > 
Judgments your fee, when as you rake in hand 
Heavens cauſe to plead ir, and not heav'n command, | 
If that the foulneſs of your cenſures could 

Not fright you, yet, methinks, his greatneſs ſhould, 
Whoſe Juſtice you make Patron of your lies ; 

Your ſlender Maxgms, and falſe forgeries 

Arc ſubſtanc'd like the duſt thar lies beſides me ; 
Peace then, and | will ſpeak, whart'er betides me 3 
My ſoul is on the rack, my tears have drown'd me, 
Yer will [ truſt my God, though God confound me ; 
He, He's my Towr of rg ; No hypocrite 
Stands unconfounded in his glorious (ight : 

Ballance my words ; | know my caſe would quir 

Me from your ccaſures, ſhould 1 argue it, 

Who takes the plaintiffs pleading ? Come, for [ 
Muſt plzad my right, er elſe perforce muſt die. 
With thee ( great Lord of heaven ) [ dare diſpute, 

If thou wilt grant me this my double Sure : 

Firſt, hat thou flake theſe ſorrows that ſurround me ; 
Then, thar thy burning face do not confound me 2 
Wh'ch granted, then take thou thy choice, ler me 
Propound the queſtion, or elſe anſwer thee. | 
Why doſt thou thus purſue me like thy foe ? 

For what great fin doſt rhou affli& me ſo ? 
Break'ſt thou a wither'd leaf, rhy Juſtice doth 
Sum up the reckonings of my finful youth 2 
Tho4 ever ſt m2 pris*ncr, bound in ferters faſt, 
And, like a thred-bare garment, do I waſte. 

Man born of woman, harh but a ſhort while 
To live, his days are fleet, and full of coil : 
He's {ike a flower, ſhooting forth and dying, 

His life is as a ſhidow, ſwiftly flying, 
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Ab 1 bing fo poor a thing, what necdſt thou mind him 
The number of his days thou haſt confin'd him 

Then add nox plagues unto his grief, O give 

Him peacc,'thar hath ſo ſmall a rime tw live * 

Trees that are fel'd, may ſprout again, man never ; 
His days axe numbred, and he dies for ever : 

He's like 2 miſt, exhaled by tNte*Sun, 

His days once” done, they ate for ever done. 

© that thy hand would hide me cloſe, and cover 

Me in the grave, till all thy wrath were over ! 

My deſperate ſorrows hope for no relief, 

Yet aill I wait my change.. My day of gticf, 

Will be exchang'd for an eternal day 

Of joy : but noiv thou doſt ner ſpare to la 

Full heaps of vengeance on my broken foul, 

And whiPſt my fins upon an-ample ſcrow! : 

As Mountains ( being ſhaken ) fall, and Rocks 

( Though firm ) arc worn. and rett with many knocks 
So ſtrongeſt men'are barter'd with thy rveorws & 

Loſe ground, returning to the ground ar lengrh ; 

So morrals die, and ( being dead ) ne*r mind * 

The faireſt fortunes rhar hey leave behind. 

While man is man ( until that death bereave him 

Of his laſt breach ) His gricfs ſhall never leave him, 
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Oth Hiſtfry then, and ſage Chronology, 
( The Index, pointing te Antiquity ) 

So hrmly. grounded on deep judgment, guarded 4 
And bh {v much miracle, rewarded 
With ſo prear glory, ſerve, but as ſlight Fables, 
To edge the dulneſs of mens wanton I ables, 
And claw their iching ears? or do they rather, 
Like a conciſe Abridgement, ſerve to gatber 
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Mans high Adventures and his m_— : 
? 


Atchievements, to expreſs his Makers glory ? 
As that have blown the loudeſt Truthp of Fathey 
Are all but humors, purchas'd in his namie, 
Is he, thas ( yeſterday ) went forth, to bring 
His Fzthers Aſſes home, ( ta day ) crown*d Kitig # 
Did he, that now on his brave Palace ſto6g, 
Boaſting his Babels beaury, chew the cud 
An hour after ? Have not Babes been Crown?d, 
And mighty Monarchs beaten to the ground ? 
Man undertakes, heaven breaths ſueceſs upon it ; | 
What gvod, what evil is done, but heaven hath done it ? 
The Mas to whom the world was not aſham'd 
To yeild her Colours, he that was proclaim*d 
A God in humatie ſhape, whoſe dreadful voice 
Did ſtrike men dead like thunder, ar the noiſe ; 
Was rent aways from his Imperial Throne, 
Before his flower of yourh was fully blown, 
His Race was rooted out, his Iflue flaing 
And leſc his Empire to another ſtrain. 
Who thar did e*r behold the ancient Rome, 
Would _ give her glory ſuch a doom, 
Or thoaght her ſubje& to ſuch akeratiotis, 
That was the Miſtreſs, and the Queen of Natioris? 
* egypt, that in her walls had once engroſt 
More wiſdom than the world beſides, hath loſt 
Her ſenſes now : Her wiſeſt win of Stare 
Are turn'd, like Puppets, to-be pointed at 4 | 
1f Romes great power, and Meypt$ wiſdorh can 
Not aid themſclves, how poor a thing is Man ? 
God plays with Kingdoms, as with Terinis-Bdlls 
Fells fome that riſes, and raiſes forme that falls 2 
Nor Policie can prevenc, not ſetret Fare, 
Where heaven hath pleav'd to blow upon a Stare 2 
If Scares be nor ſecure, nor Kingdoms, than 
How helpleſs, ( Ah ! ) ow poor a thing is man! Fo 
ans 
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Man's like a flower, the while he hath to laſt, 
He's nipt with froſt, and ſhook with every blaſt, | 
He's born in ſorrow, and brought up in tears, 
He lives 2 while in fin, and dies in fears. 
Lord, I'll nor boaſt, what=e*r rhou give unto me, 
Left cr my brag be done, thoy rake it from me, 
No man may boaſt bur of his own, I can 
Then boaſt of nothing, for I am a man, 


LF" _—_— —— — T 
— 


THE ARGUMENT, 
Raſb Eliphat doth aggravate ' 
The fins of Job, maligas his ſtate : 
Whom Job reproving, juſtifies 
Himſelf, bewaits his miſcncs, 


ttt. to PRES 4 —_— 


Scat. 11, 


Orh vain repining ( Elipbax, replies ) 

Or words like wind, beſeem the man that's wilc ? 
Ah ! ſure, thy faichleſs heart rejeRts the fear 
Of heay*n, oth not acquaint thy lips with pray't : 
Thy. words accuſe thy heart of Impudence, 
Thy tongue { nov [ ) brings in the Evidence 2 
Art thou the firſt of men 2 Do Myſteries 
Unfold to thee ? art thou the only wile ? 
Wherein hath Wiſdom been more good to you 
Than us ? What know you that we never knew ? 
Reverence, not Cenſure, firs a young mans eyes, 
We are your Ancients, and ſhould be as wiſe ; 
I t not enough, your Arrogance derides 
Our Counſels, but muſt ſcorn thy God beſides ? 
Angels ( if God enquire ſtritly ) muſt 
Net plead perfeRien 3 then can man be Juſt ? 


Ic 
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It is a truth recciv'd, theſe aged eyes 
Have ſeen'r, and is confirmed by the wiſe, 
Thar till che wicked man is void of reſt, 42" 
Is always fearful, falls when he fears leaſt ; 
In trouble he deſpairs, and is dejeRed, 


He begs his bread, his death comes unexpeRed, 4 
In his adverſity, his pricfs ſhall gaul him ; | 
Aud, like a raging Tyran, ſhall inthrall him ; ; 


He ſhall adyance againſt his God, in vain, 

Fay heaven ſhall cruſh and beat him down again $ 
Whar if his Garners thrive, aud goods increaſe > 
They ſhall nor proſper, nor he live in peace, 
Erernal horror ſhall begirt him round, 

And vengeance ſhall boch him and his confound; 
Amidſt his joys, deſpair ſhall op his breath, 

His ſons ſhall periſh with untimely death tz 

The double foul ſhall die, and in the hallow 

Of all falſe hearts, falſe hearts rhemſelves ſhall ſwallow, - 

Then anſwered Fob, All this, before, I knew z 

They want no grief, that find ſuch friends as you ; 

Ah ! ceaſe your words, the fruits of ill-ſpent hours ! 

If heav'n ſhould pleaſe ro make my fortunes yours, 

I would nor fcoff you, not with raunts torment ye 2 
My lips ſhould comfort, and theſe eyes lament ye 3 
Whar ſhall I do > Speak not, my griefs oppreſs 

My ſoul, or ſpeak ( alas ) they'r ne*rtheleſs ; 

Lord, | am waſted, and my pangs have ſpent me, 

My skin is wrinkled, for thy hand hath rent me, 

Mine enemies hve ſmit me in diſdain, 

Laught at my torments, jeſted at my pan 3 

I ſwell'd in wealth, but ( now ) alas. am poor 

And ( fell/'d with woe ) lic groveling on the floorz 

In duſt and {acicloch 1 lament my ſorrows, 
Thy hand hath crench'c my cheeks with warer-furtows, 
Nor can I comptehend tive caule, rat this 

My ſmzrt f10ild be {© grievous as it 15, 


Oh 
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Oh earch ! If chen an hypocrite I be, 
Cover my cries, as I do cover thee ; 
And witneſs heaven, that theſe my vows be true, 
( Ah friends ! ) I ſpend my tears ro heay'n, not y0u, 
My times bur {tort ( alas ! ) would then that 1 
Might try my caufe with God before 1 die. 
Fince chen I languiſh, and not far from dead, 
Let me a while with my accuſers plead 
( Before the Judg of Heaven and earth ) my right 2 
Haye they not wrong'*d, *nd vext me day and night ? 
Who firſt lays down his Gage to meet me ? Sxy, 
] doubt not ( licaven being Ju g ) ts win the day 5 
You'll ſay perchance, we'll recompel your word, 
E're fimple truth ſhould unawares afford 
Your diſcontent ; No, no, forbcar, for I 
Hare leſs yore cenſure, than your flattery 
I am become a by-werd, and a Tabor, 
To ſet the tongues, and cars of men in labour, 
Mineeyes are dim, my body's bur a ſhade, 
| Good men that ſce my caſe, will be afraid, 
Bur not confounded ; They will hold cheir way, 
And in a bad they'll hope a berter day ! 
Recant your errors, for 1 cannor fee 
One man that*s truly wiſe among yu Three , 
My days arc gone, my thoughts are miſpoſſeſt, 
The filent night, that heaven ordain'd for reſt, 
My day of travcl is, bur I ſhall have 
E're long, long peace, within my welcome 
My neareſt kind'red are the worms, the carth 
My mother, for ſhe gave me firſt my birth ; 
here are my hopes then ? where - to furure Joy g 
Which you falfe-propheſi'd I ſhould enjoy ? 
Both hopes, and 1 alike. ſhall rravel chicher, 
Where, ciog'd in duſty we hall remain togerhor, 
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The 
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A 


Mechtat. IIs 


H E Moral Poets Cnor unaptly ) fain, 
jÞ har by lame Yulcaas help, the pregnant brain 
Of fovereign Fove, brought forth, and at that birth, 
Was born M:nerva, Lady of the Earth, 
O ſtravge Divinity ! but ſung by rote ; 
Sweet is the rune, bur in a wider note. 
The Moral fays ; All Wiſdom thar is given 
To hood=wink'd moerrals, firſt proceeds from Heaven, 
Truth's error, wildom's but wiſe infolence, 
And light's but darkneſs, nor deriv*d from thence ; 
Wiſdom's a ſtrain tranſcends Morality, 
No Vertue's abſent, Wiſdom being by. 
Vertue by conſtant prafice is acquir'd, 
This { this by fycat unpurchag'd ) is inſpir'd : 
Tae maſter-piece of knowledg is to know 
Bur what is g90d, from what isgood in ſhow, 
And there it reſts ; Wiſdom proceeds, and cluiſes 
The ſceming evil, th* apparent good retules ; 
Knowledg dclcries alone 5 Wiſdom applies 3 
That makes tome tools ; rhis, makerh none bur wiſe 3 
The curious hand that doth bur pick 
Bare fmples, wiſdom paunes chem for rhe fick : 
In my atfliftions knowledg apprehends 
Who is the Author, whar the Cauſe, and Ends 
It finds that patience is my (ad relief, 
Ard that tie hand chat caus'd, can cure my grict 3 
To reſt contented ere, 1s bur co bring 
Cluuds without rain, and heat without a S pring * 
Wart hope arites henc: + The Devils do 
The very lame 2 They know ang tremble roo 2 
Bur izcrcd niicom doth apply that good, 
Which fimpie knowleag barely upderſiced : : 
WV 1dom 
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Wiſdom concludes, and in concluſion proves, 

That whereſoever God correRts, he loves : 

Wiſdom digeſts, what knowledg did bur raſte ; 

Thar deals in futures ; this, in things are paſt : 

Wiſdom's the Card of knowledg, which, withour 

That guide, at random's wreck*'d on every doubr 2 

Knowledg, when wiſdom is to weak r07 guid her, 

Is like a head=ſtrong horſe thar throws the Rider ? 

Which made that great Philoſopher avow, 

He knew ſo much, that he did nothing know, 
Lord, give me wiſdom to dire my ways, 

| beg nor riches, nor yer length of days : 

O prant thy ſervant wiſdom, and with it, 

I all receive ſuch knowledg as will flc 

Toſerve my turn 2 1 wiſh not Phabys Wain, 

Without his skill to drive it, leſt I gain 

Too dear an honour 2 Lord, L will not ſtay 

To pick more Manna, than will ſerve to day. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Bildad, the whil”& he makes a ſhow 
To [trihe the wicked, gives the blow 
To Job ; Jobs miſcry and faith , 

Zophar makes good, what Bildad ſaith, 


hb 


—— —_—_— : —_— 


Seat. 11, 


O Bildad then, When will you bring to end 
[he fpecches whereabout ye ſo contend ? 
Weigh eichers words, leſt ignorant confuſion 
Debar them of cheir purpoſed concluſion : 
We came to comfort, firs it then that we 
bc thought, as beaſts, or fools accounted be ? 
EA 
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Bur thou, Fob ( like a mad-man ) wouldft thou force 


God, to deſiſt his order, ard {cr courſe 
Of Juſtice > Shall rhe wicked, for thy ſake 
C That would*ſt nor raſte of evil Y i;: g20d partake 3 


No, no, his lamp 9:all blaze, and cie, his ſtrength 
ſhall fail, and ſhall confound it {elf ar length 

He ſhall be hamp*rcd with cloſe hidden ſaares, 

And dog*d, where &r he ſtarts, with troops of fears ; 
Hunger ſhall bite, deſtruRion ſhall attend him, 

His skin ſhall rot, the worſt of death fhall end him : 
His fears ſhall be.a thouſand linkr together, 

His branch above, his root beneath ſhall wither, 
His name ſhall ſleep in duſt, in duſt decay, 

Odious to all, by all men chac'd away, 

No Son ſhall keep alive his houſe, his name, 

And none ſhall thrive, that can alliance claim, 

'The after-age ſhall Ntand amaz'd, to hear 

His fall, and they thar ſ{ce*r, ſhall ſhake for fear 3 
Thus ſtands the ſtate of him that doth amiſs, 

And ( Fob ) what other is thy caſe, than this ? 

But Fob reply'd, How Jong ( as with ſharp ſwords ) 
Will ye rorment me with your pointed words ? 
How often have your biting tongues defam'd 
My ſimple innocence, and yet unſham?d > 
Had 1 deſery'd theſe plagues, yer ler my grief 
Expreſs it ſelf, though it find no relief ; 

But if you.nceds muſt wear your tongues upon me, 
Know, *tis the hand of God hath overthrown me 3 
I roar, unheard ; his hand will not relcaſe me 
The mere 1 grieve, the more my griefs oppreſs me: 
He hath _ my joys, and goes about 

C My branches being lopr/) to *ſtroy the Root : 
His plagues, like ſouldiers-trench within my bones, 
My triends, my kindred flie me all at once, 

My neighbours, my familiars haye forgone me, 

My houthold ſtares with ſtrangers eyes upon me 5 
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T call my ſervant, bur his lips are dumb, 
I humbly beg his help, bur he'll nor come 2 
My own wife loaths my breath, though I did make 
My folemn ſuit, for our dead Childrens ſake : 
The ,whoſe wants I have ſuppli'd, deſpiſe me, 
And he that liv*d within my breſt, denies me : 
My bones are hide-bourd, rhere cannot be fourd 
One piece of skin ( unleſs my gums) that's ſound x 
Alas | complaints are barren | ans. to 
Expreſs, or cure the ſubſtance of my wo. 
Haye piry ( oh my friends ) have pity on me, 
Wis your God's hand and mine, thar lies upon me ? 
Vex me no more, O ler your anger be 
(1fI have wrong'd you ) calm*d with what you ſce : 
O! chat my ſpeeches mere ipgraven, then, 
In Marble Tablets, with an iron Pen 2 
For ſure I am that my Redeemer lives, 
And though pale death conſume my fleſh ( and gives 
My Carkaſs to the worms, yer am I ſure 
Clad with this ſelf-ſame fleſh ( hur'made more pure ) 
I ſhall behold his glory ; Theſe ſad eyes 
Shall ſee his face, lene my body lies 
Mould'red in duſt ; Theſe fleſhly eyes, thar do 
Bchold rheſe ſores, ſhall ſee my Maker too. 
Uncqual hearers of unequal grief, 
Yare all ingag'd to the ſelf ſame belief ; 
Krow there*s a Judg, whoſe voice will be as free 
Ts judg your words as you have judged me, 
Said Zophar then, I purpos'd to refrain 
From ſpeaking, but thou mov*ſt me back again : 
For having heard thy haughty ſpirir break 
Such haſty rerms, my ſpirit bids me ſpeak: 
Hath not the change of Ages, and of Climes, 
Taught us, as we ſhall our ſucceeding times, 
How vain's the triumph, and how ſhert the blaze, 
Wherein the wicked ſweeten our their days 2 
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Though for a while his Palms of glory flouriſh, 
Yer, in concluſion they grow ſcar, afid periſh : 
His | fe is like a dream, thart pafles o'r, 
The eye that ſaw him, ne'r ſhall ſee him more 2 
The Son ſhall flatrer, whom the Sire oppreſt, 
And ( poor ) he ſhall return, whar he did wreſt : 
He ſhall be baired with rhe fins, that have 
So {mil*'d upon his Childhood, te his grave ; 
His plenty { purcha&d by oppreſſion ) ſhall 
Be honey, taſted, bur digeſted, gall ; 
Ir ſhall not bleſs him with prolonged ftay, 
Bur evilly come, it ſoon ſhall paſs away ; 
The man whoſe gripirg hath the poor oppreſt 
Shall neither rhrive in ſtare, nor yet find reſt 
In ſoul, nought of his fulneſs ſhall remain, 
His greedy heir ſhall long expeR in vain 
Soak't w.th extorted plenty, others ſhall 
Squeez him, and leave him diſpoſleſt of all ; 
And when his joys do in their height abound, 
Vengeance ſhill Rrike him groaning on the ground z 
If {words forbear to wound him, arrows ſhall 
Returning forth anointed with his gall ; 
No ſhade ſhall hide him, and an unblown fire 
Shall burn both him and his, heav*n like a Cricr 
Shall blaze his ſhame, and earth ſth. 11 Rand his foes 
H:s wandring children ſhall no dwelling know : 
Behoid the mans eſtate, whom God denies, 
Betold thine own, pourtraicted to thine eyes, 
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Meditat. 13. 
Þ An mercy come from bloody {ain ? or hath 


H:s angry brow a ſmile ? or can his wrath 
Be quenclyt with ought but righteous Abels blood ? 
Can gui.ry Pris'ners hope for any good 


From 
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From the ſevercr Judge, whoſe diſmal breath 


Doome them to die, breaths nothing clſc, but death ? 


Ah righteous Judg ! wherein hath man co truſt 7 
Man hath offended, and chy Laws are juſt ; 

Thou frownelt like a Judg, but I had rather, 
That thou would'ſt ſmile u pon me like a father ; 
What if thy Eſau be auſtere and rough ? 

Thou haſt a Facob that is ſmooth enough : 

Thy Facol's tender Kid brings forth a bleſſing , 
While Eſaus tedious Ven*z9a is a drefling 

Thy face hath {milcs, as well as frowns, by turns ; 
Thy fire giveth light, as well as burns. 

Whar if the Serpent ſtung old Adam dead ? 
Young Adam lives , to break that Serpents head, 
Juſtice hath truck me with a bleeding wound , 
But mercy poures in Oyle to make it ſound. 


The milk wh'te Lamb confounds the roaring Lion ; 


Blaſted by $inah, I am heal'd Ly S204; 
The Law finds guilty, and Dcath Judgment gives 
Bur ſure I amy that my Redeemer lives. 

How wretched was mans calc in thoſe dark days, 
When Law was only read : Which Law dilmays, 
And taking vantage, through the breach of it 3 
The Letter kills, and can no way admir 
Releaſe by pardon ; fer by Law we die. 

Why then hop'd man, without a reaſon, why. ? 
Although there was no Sun, their morning eyes 
uw by tee twilight, that the Sun would riſe, 
The Law was like a miſty Looking=glals, 
Wherein the ſhadow of a Saviour was, . 
Ircats in a darker ſtrain, by T ypes and Signy 
And what thould paſs in atrer=aays, divincs, 
The Goſpel tays, rhar he is come and dead 3 
And thus the riddle of th: Law is read. 

Goſ pel is Law, the Myſt'ry being fcal'd ; 

f\nd Law is Goſpel, being once reveals, 
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Experience tells us, when as birth denies 
To man ( through Natures over-ſight ) his eyes, 
Nature ( whoſe curious works are never vain ) 
Supplies them in the power of his brain :. 

So they whoſe eyes were barr'd that glorious ſight 
Of the Meſſrah's day, receiy*d more light, 

Inſpir*d by the breath of heaven ) than they, 

har heard the tidings of that happy day. 

The man, that with a ſharp contraRted eye 
Looks in a clear perſpe&iye=-Glaſs, doth ipie 
Obje&s remote, which to the ſenſe apppear 
( ono help of the perſpeRtive ) ſeeming near 5 
So they that liv*d within the Laws dominion, 

Did hear far off, a brute and buzz'd opinion, 
A Saviour one day ſhould be born 3 bur he 
That had a perſpeRtive of Faith might ſee 
Thar long expetted day of joy as clear, 

As if the triumph had been then kept rhere, 
Lord, ſo dire me in thy perfe&t way, 

That I may look, and ſmile upon that day © 

O ! bathe me in his blood, ſpunge every ſtain, 
That I may boldly ſue my Counter-pain 3 
O ! make me glorious in the doom he gives, 
For ſure I am, that my Redecmer lives. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
Earths happineſs is not beavens brand : 

A raſh recounting of Jobs crimes © 
Jep ents bim to th* Almighty's hand : 

God ties his judgment not to times, 


— —————— ee 
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FHen Fob repli*d, O, ler your patience prove, 
= You came { not to afflit me, but ) in love,  \ Oh, 


LIM| 
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O ! bear with me, and hear me ſpeak ar leaſure, 
My ſpeech once ended, mock, and ſcoff your plexure, 
MyMries I treat, nor Toys ; i then I range 
Athought beyond my ſelf, it is nor ſtrange ; 
Bchold my caſe, and ſtand amaz'd, forbear me 3 
Beſtill, and in your deeper filence hear me. 
Search you the hearts of men ( my friends ) or can 
You judg the inward, by the outward min ? 
How haps the wicked then, ſo found in health, 
Soripe 1n years, ſo proſperous in wealth ? 

They multiply, cheir houſe is filld with peace, 
They paſs unplagu*d, their fruitful flocks increaſe, 
Their children thrive in joyful melody, 

Proſperous they live, and peacefully they dic ; 
Renowunce 15 ( God) ſay they ( if God there be 
What need we khnowledg of thy ord or Thee ? 
What's the Almighty, that we ſhou'd adore him E 
What boots our prayer, or us to fall before him ? 

'Tis not by chance, their vain proſperit 

Crowns them with ſtore 3 or heav*n nor knowing why 2 | 
But you afhrm, That in concluſfron they 

Shall fall ; But natgſo ſudden as you lay 3 

But can ye limit forth the ſpace, confine 

How long, or when their lamps ſhall ceaſe to ſhine 2 
Will any of you undertake to teach 
Your Maker, things ſo far above your reach ? 
The bad man lives in plenty, dies in peace 3 
The good, as do his hours, his griefs encreaſz * 
Yet both the good and bad alike ſhall have 
Though lives much differing, vet one common grave, 
I know your mining thoughts ; You will demand, 
Where is the wicheds power 7 And where ſtand 
Their lofty buildings > Are they to be ſeea ? 
Enquire of wandring Pilgrims that have been 
Expericnc'd in the Road : and they'll relate 

as Princely greatneſs of rhicix Tow'rs and State 3 
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Live any more ſecure than they ? or who 

Dare once reprove them for the deeds they do 2 

He lives in power, and in peace, he dies, 

Attended in his pompous Obſcquies, 

How vain are then the comforts of your breath, 

That cenſure goodneſs, or by life or death ? 
Said Eliphax, what then remains ? Thy tongue 

Hath quir thy ſelf, accus'd thy God of wrong. 

Gains he by mans uprightneſs ? Cin man add 

To his perfetion, what he never had > 

Fears he the ſtrength of man ? Dorh he rorment him 

Leſt that his untam'd power ſhould prevent him 2 

What need I waſte this breath ? Recall thy ſenſe: 

Ard take the Inventory of thy offences : 

Thou rook'ſt the poor mans pawn, nor haſt thou fed 

Thy needy brother, with thy proſ{p*rous bread ; 

Thy hands perverted Juſtice, and have ſpoil'd 

The hopeleſs widow, with her helpleſs child. 

Hence {pring thy lorrows ( Fob ; ) *Tis Juſtice then 

Thou ſhould'ſt be plagu's, thar thus plagu'd ether meng 

Is heaven juſt ? Can heavens juſt Crzycor 

Let paſs (unpunifht) fins of fo high 2 ib ? 

Halt not experience taught , that for a while , 

The wicked may exalr their Creſts, and ſmile, 

Blown up with [nſclence : bur in concluſiun 

They fall , and good men laugh ar their confuſion ? 

Fob, add not fin to (in, ccale to beguile 

Thy ſelf, thinking to <uench thy fire with oyl : 

Return thee to thy God, confeſs thy crimes z 

Return, and he will crown thy afrer-=times 

Wirth former bleſſings, and thy riches ſhall 

Be as the ſand : for God is all in all : 

His face ſhall welcome thee, and {mile upon rhee, 

And ceaſe that milchief his juſt hand hath done rh. 

He ſhall be pleaſed with thy holy fares, 

Aid grant the iflue of thy beſt deſires, 
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Job anſwer'd then 2 Although my ſoul be faint, 
And griefs weigh down the ſcale of my complaint, 
Yer would I plead my cauſe ( which you defam'd ) 
Before my Maker, and weuld plead, unſham'd , 
Could I bur find him, 1 would take upon me 
To quit the cepſures,you have paſſed on me. 

His Juſtice hath no limits, is extended 

Beyond conceit, by man unapprehended ; 

Let heaven be Umpire, and make Arbitration 
Berwixt my guiltleſs heart, and your taxation 2 
My Embryon thoughts, and words are all inroll*d, 
Pure will he find them, as refined gold ; 

His ſteps 1 followed, and uprightly ſtood, 

His Laws have becn my guide, his words my food ; 
Hath he but once decreed 2 (\ alas 1) rherc*s none 
Can bar : fot what he will, muſt needs be done ; 
His Will's a Law ; If he have doomi'd, that 1 
Shall ſill be plagu'd, *ris boorleſs to reply. 

Hence comes it, that my ſore afflited ſpright 
Trembles, and ſtand, confounded ar his fight z 

His hand hath ſtruck my ſpirirs in a maze, 

For I can neither end my griefs nor days. 

Why ſhould not times in all things be forbid, 
When to the juſt, rheir time of forrow*s hid ? 
Some moye their 1andemarks, rob their neighbors flocks ; 
Orhers ingage, receive the widows Ox 

Some grind the poor, while orhers ſeek rhe prey ; 
They reap their harveſt, bear their grain away 3 
Men preſs their oyl, and they aiſtrain rheir ſtore, 
And r-nd the gleznings from the hungry poor. 
The City roars, the blood which they have ſpent, 
Cries ( unreveng'd ) for equal puniſhment ; 

Early they murther, and rob late at night, 

They trade in darkneſs, for they hate the light 3 
They fin ( unpunith'd ) thriving uncontroll'd, 


And whar by torce they gor, by force they hold. 
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O friends ! repeal your words, y our ſpeeches bring 
No lawful iflue, prove nor. any thing : 

Your deeper wiſdoms argue ( in efte& ) 

That God doth, or net know, or clſe negle& 3 
Conclude with me, or prove my words untrue, 

I muſt be found the Lyar, or clſe you. 


_—_— 
—— 


———_— 


Meditat.1 3. 


Ti Wiſeſt men that Nature &r could beaft 
For ſecret knowledg of her power, were loſt, 

Confounded, and in deep amazemem: ſtood, 
In the diſcovery of the chiefeſt goog : 
Keenly they hunted, bear in every brack, 
Forwards they went, on either hand, and back 
Retnrn'd they counter ; but their deep mourh'd art, 
( Though often challeng'd Sent, yer ) ne'r could ſtart 
1n all rhe encloſures of Philoſophy, 
That game, from ſquar, they term, felicity 2 
They jangle, and their Maxims diſagree 
As many men, ſo many minds there be. 

One digs to Pluto*s Throne, thinks there to find 
Her Grace, rak'd up in gold : anothers mind 
Mounts to the Courts of Kings, witi plumes of honor, 
And feather'd hopes, hopes there to ſeize upon her ; 
A third, unlocks the painted gate of pleaſure, 
And ranſacks there, to find this peerleſs treaſure ; 
A fourth, more ſage, more wiſely melancholy, 
Perſwades himſelf, her Deity's too holy 
For common hands to touch, he rather chuſes 
To mike a long days journey to the Muſes : 
To Atbens ( gown'd ) he goes, and from that School 
Rerurns unſped, a more inſtrufted fool, 

Where lies ſhe rhen ? or lies ſhe any where ? 
Honours are bought and told, ſhe reſts nor theres 3 


Much 
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Much leſs in pleaſures hath ſhe her abiding, 


, For they are thar'd to Beaſts, and ever ſliding ; 


Nor yet in virtue, virtue's ofren poor, 
And ( cruſhr with fortune ) begs from door to door 3 
Nor is ſhe ſainted in the ſhrine of wealth ; 
Thar, makes men flaves, is unſecur*d from ſtealth ; 
Conclude we then, Felicity conliſts 
Not in exterior fortunes, bur her liſts 
Are boundleſs, and her large extenſion 
Out-runs the pace of humane apprehenſion, 
Fortunes are ſeldom meaſur*d by deſert : 
The fairer face harh ofc rhe fouler heart 3 
Sacred Felicity doth ne'r extend 
Beyond it ſelf 2 In ir all wiſhes end 2 
The ſwelling of an outward fortune can 
Create a proſp*rous, nor a happy man 2 
A peaceful Conſcience is the tyue concenty 
Ard wealth is bur ker golden ornament. 

I care not {o my kernel relliſh well, 
How ſlender be the ſubſtance of my ſhell ; 
My hearr b'ing virtuous, let my face be wan, 

I am to God, I only ſeem to man. 


ll 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Bildad ſhews mans impurity ; 
Job ſetteth forth th* Almghty's power, 
Pleads ſtill his own integrity : 
Obd's 1:ſdom no man can diſcover, 


*. 
_ 


Set. I 4, 


Aid Bildgd then , With whom doſt thou conrct, 
But with thy Maker, that lives ever bleſt 2 _ 
is 
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His pow?r is infinite, mans light is dim, 
And knowledg darkneſs, not deriv'd from him. 
Say then, who can be Juſt before him 2 No man 
Can challenge purity thar*s born of woman, 
The greater Torch of Heaven in his fighr 
Shall be aſham*d, and loſe his purer lighr ; 
Much leſs can man, thar is bur living duſt, 
And bur a fairer worm, be pure and juſt. 
Whereat Job thas:doth heav'ns high judgment ſtand 
To be ſupported by thy weaker hand # 
Wants he thy help ? To whom doſt thou extend 
Theſe, theſe chy laviſh lips, and to whar end ? 
No, he's Almighty; and his power dorh give 
Each thing his being, and by him they live : 
To him is nothing dark, his ſovereign Hands 
Whirl round the reſtleſs Orbs, his power commands 
The even-po1'sd earth, the water-pors of heaven 
He empries at his pleaſure, and hath _=_ 
Appointed liſts, to keep the waters under ; 
The trembling skies he ſtrikes amaz'd, with thunder ? 
Theſe, theſe the Trophees of his power be, 
Whero is there &r ſuch a God as he! 
My friends, theſe ears have heard your cenſures on me 
' And heay*ns ſharp hand doth weigh ſo hard upen me ; 
So languiſhing in grief, that no defence 
Seems to remain, to ſhield my inno2ence 2 
Yer while my ſoul 2 gaſp of breath affords, 
I'11 nor diſtruſt my Maker, nor your words 
Deſerve, which heaven forefend, that ever I 
Prove true, bur I'll plead guilrleſs rill I di#; 
While I have breath, my pangs ſhall ne*r perſwade me... 
To wander, and revolt from him rhat made me. 
Er ſuch choughts ſpring from this confuſed breſt, 
Let death and tortures do their worſt, their beſt, 


Var gains the hypocrite, although the whole 


Vorlis wealkh he purchile, with the price on's ſoul." - 
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Will heaven hear the voice of his diſeaſe ? 

Can he repent, and turn, when er he pleaſe 2 

Trae, God deth ſometime plague with open ſham; 

The wicked, often blurs he forth his name 

From out the earth, his children ſhall be lain, 

And who ſurvives, ſhall beg their bread in vain ; 

Whar if his gold be heapr, the good man ſhall 

Poſſeſs it, as true Maſter of it all ; 

Like Moths, their houſes ſhall they build, in doubt 

And danger, every hour to be caſt out ; 

Befieg'd with want, their lips make fruitleſs moan, 

Yer ( wanting ſuccour ) be relicy'd by none ; 

The worm of con{cience ſhall tormenthis breſt, 

And he ſhall roar, when others be ar reſt ; 

God's hand ſhall ſcourge him that he canner flic, 

And men ſhall laugh, and hiſs to hear him cry, 
The pareſt meral's hid within the mould, 

Without is gravel, but within is gold ; 

Man digs, and in his toil he takes a pleaſure, 

He ſecks, and finds within the Turf, the treaſure ; 

He ever refts unſped, bur ( underneath ) 

He mines, and progs, though in the fangs of death 3 

No ſecret ( how obſcure foever ) can 

Earths boſom ſmorher, that's unfound by man ; 

But the Divine and high Decrees of heaven, 

Whar mind can ſearch into > No power's given 

To monal man, whereby he may attain 

The rare diſcovery ef ſo high a ſtrain: 

Dive to the depth of darkneſs, and the deeps 

Renounce this Wiſiom $ The wide Ocean Ke2ps 

Her not incloy'd ; * I's not the pureſt gold 

Can purchaſc ir, or heaps of filver, told ; 

The Pearls, and peerleſs Treaſures of the Eaſt, | 

Refined gold, and gems, are all, the leaſt 

Of noching, if compar'd with it, as which, 

Farths Maſs of treaſure ( fumm's ) is nor fo rich ; 


Wwe 
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Where reſts the Wiſdom then ? If men enquire 

Below, they find nor her ; or if they ( higher ) 

Sear with rhe Prince of fowls, they ſtill deſpair : 

The more they ſeek, the furrher off they are. | 
Ah friends ! how more than men ? how Eagle ey*d 

Are you, to ſec, whtat ro the world beſide 

Was dark 2 To you alone ( in truſt ) was given 

To ſcarch into the high Decrees of heaven ; 

You r:ad his Oracles, you underftand 

To riddle forth mans fortunes by his hand 2 

Your wiſdoms hive a priviledge to know 

H:s ſecret ſmiling from is angry Brow # 

Le: ſhame prevent, your lips recant, and give 

To the Almighty his prerogative ; 

To him the ſearching of mens hearts belong, 

Mans judgment ſinks no deeper than the tongue z 

Fic overlooks the world, and in one ſpace 

Of rime, his cyc is tixt on every place : 

He weighs the waters, ballances the air, 

What e'r hach being, did his hands prepare 3 

He wills that Mortals be nut'over -wiſe, 

Nor judg his ſecrers with cenforious eycs. 
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n [s Virtue to flie Vice 3 there's none more ſtour 
Than he that ventures to pick victue out 
Berwixt a brace of Vices : Dangers ſtand, 
Thrextning his ruige upon either hand ; 
His Card muſt guide him, leſt his Pinnace run 
U pon Charybdis, while it Seylfathun ; 
In modcration all Virtue hies 3 
*Tis greater folly to be over-wile, 
1:n rudely ignorant : The golden mean 
Ls but to know enough ; ixfer to Ian 
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To Ignorance, than Curiohty ; 


For Lightning blaſts the Mountains that are hig 
' "The firſt of men, from hence deſerv'd his fall, 


245 


hs 


He ſought for ſcerers, ad found dearh wichal 3 


Secrets are unfit objeQs for our eyes, 

They blind us in beholding : He rhar tries 

To handle water, the more hard he ſtrains 

And gripes his hand, the leſs his hand retains $ 

The mind char*s troubled with thar pleaſing irch 

Of knowing ſecrets, having flown a pitch 

Beyond it ſelf, rhe ws ic aſcends 

And ſtrives to know, the leſs ir apprehends 3 

That ſecrer- Wiſeman is an open Fool, 

Which takes a Councel-chamber for a Schooi, 
The eye of man defires no farther light, 

Than to deſcrv the obje& of his fight : 

And teſts contented with the Suns refleRion, * 


Bur ( lab'ring to bchold his bright complexion J 


If ir preſume t*our-face his glotious light, 

The Come bereave him, juſtly, of his ſigh : 
Even ſo thee mind ſhould reſt in what's teveal'd, 
Bur over=curious, if in things conceal'd 
Sie wades too far, beyond her depth, unbounded; 
Her knowledge will be loſt, and the confounded; 
Far ſafer *cis of things unſure; to doubr; 

Than undertake to riddle ſecrers our, 

It was demanded once, What God did do 
Before the World he framed ? Whereunto 
Anſwer was made, He built a Hell for ſuch 
As are too curious; and would bnow too much, 

Who flies with Icarus his feathers, ſhall 

Have Icarys his fortune, and his fall. 

A noble Prince, ( whoſe bounteous hand was tent 

To recompence his fervanrs faich, and vent 
The earneſt of his favours ) did not proſter, 

Bur will'd him boldly to preret his offer 3 


Thankhi\ 
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Thankful he thus reply*d, Then-grant unto me 

Th boon, Witbebeld thy Prencely ſecrets fiom me, 
That holy Mah, in whole familar car 

Heay'n oft had thundred, might not come roo near 2 

The Temple muſt have Curtains ; mortal hearts 

Muſt reſt content to ſee his hinder=parts. 

I care not ( Lord ) how fat thy Face be off, 

If I bur kiſs thy hand, L have enough, 


— 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Job Wiſheth bis paſt happineſs ; 
Shews his ſtate preſent, doth conf [3 
That God's the Anthor of his grief ; 

Relates the pureneſs of bis life. 


Sel. 15. 


H ! that I were as happy as I was, 
When heavens brighs fayours ſhone upon my face, 

And proſper'd my affairs, enricht my jeys, 
When rp Sons could anſwer to my voice z 
Then did my ſtore, and thriving Flecks encreaſe, 
Off:ndcd Juſtice ſought my hands for peace z 
Old men did honour, and the young did fear me, 
Princes kept filence ( when I ſpake). ro hear me 5 
1 heard the poor, relicy'd th* Widows cry, 
Orphans 1 ſuccour'd, was the blind mans eye, 
The Ccriples foor,/my helpleſs brothers drudge, 
The poor mans Father, 'and-th* Qppreſlors Judg ; 
I then ſuppoſed that my-days Jong Leaſe 
Would pats in plenty, and expire in, peace * 
My Koots were tixed, avd my Brancies fprung , 
My Gyory blaz'd, my Power grew 6aily Grong ; 


I ſpeaks 
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1 ſpeaking; men ſtood mute, my ſpeeches mov'd 

All hearts.co J*ys by all met were approv'd : 

My kindly words were welcontie, as a Jatrer 

Rain, == were.-Oracles in a doubtful marrer, . 
O ſudden change! I'm turn'd a laughing-ſtock 

To boys, and thoſe that {u*d ro tend my Flock, 
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And (uch, whoſe hungry wants have taught rheir hands. 


To ſcrape the earth, and dig the barren lands 

For hidden roots, wherewith they may appeaſe 
Their tyran* Ktomachs, rheſe ( even very theſe ) 
Flout at my ſorrows, and diſdaining me; 

Point with cheif fingers, and cry, This #s he 3 

My honour's foil*d, my troubled ſpirit lies 

Wide open to the worſt of injuries ; 

Where=e'r I rurn; my. ſorrow new appears, 

I'm vext abroad with flours, at home with fears 2 
My ſoul is faint, and nights that ſhould give cale 
To tired ſpirits, make my pricfs enereaſe : 

I loath my Carkafs, tor my ripencd ſores 

Have chang*d.my garmenes colour with cheir coats, 
Bur what is worſt of worſts, ( Lord ) often [ 

Have cri'd to thee, a ſtranger to my crfs 

Though perfe& Clemency thy narute be, 

Though kind to all, thou art unkind ro me. 

I ner waxt palc; to ſee another rhriye, 

Nor er did ler my afflited brother ſtrive 
With tears alone 2 bur I ( poor I ) tormented, 
Expe& for fuccour; ahd am unlamenceds 

1 mourn in flenee, languith all alone, 

As in a Deſart, am reliev'd by none : 

My ſores have di'd.my skin with filth, ſill curning 
My Joys to grief,.and all my mirth ro mourning. 

y heart hath paſt Indentures with ming eye, 
Not to behold a Maid, for what ſhould L 
ExpeR from heayen but a deſery*d reward, 
Exm'd by ſo foal a fin ? for = prepar'd, 
2 


223 JOB MILITAMNT. 


And flames of wrath are blown for ſuch : Doth He 
Not know my aRions, that ſo well knows me ? 

If 1 have lent my hand to flie deceit, 

Or if my ſteps have not been purely ſtrait, 

Whar 1 have ſown, then ler a ſtranger ear, 

And root my plants untimely from their ſear, 

If 1 with Luſt have &'s diſtain'd my life, 

Or becn defiled with anothers Wife, 

In equal Juſtice ler my W'if: be known 

Of all, and let me reapyas | have ſown 2 

For luſt, that burneth in a ſinful becſt, 

Till it hath burnt him roo, ſhall never reſt, 

If &r my haſte did treat my fervanr ill, 

Without deſert, making my power my Will, 
Then how ſhould } befor: God's Judgment ſtandy 
Since we were both created by one hand ? 

If e*r my power wrong'd the poor mans cauſe, 


. Or to the Widow, lengrhned out the Laws 3 


If er ( alone ) my lips did taſte my bread, 

Or fhut my churliſh doors, the poor unfed, 

Or bent my hand to do the Orphan wrong , 

Or {aw him naked, unapparrelPd long ; 

In heaps of Gold, if e*r1 took delight, 

Or gave heavens worſhip, to the Heavenly Light , 

Or &r was flatt*red by my ſecret Will, 

Or joycd in my Adverſaries lil ; | 

Let God accurſe me from his glorious ſear, 

And make my plagves ( if poſſible ) more great. 
Oh ! char ſome equall hearer now were by, 

To judg my righteous cauſe 2 Full ſure am 1, 

I ſhall be quitted by th! Almighty*s hand, 

What, therefore, if cenſorious rongues withſtand 

Thy ludgment of my ſober Conſcience ? 

Compole thy Ballads on me, yer from thence 

My fo ple Innocence ſhall gain renown, 

And ch my head, Tll-ear themz as my Crown : 
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Tothe Almighty's car will I reveal 

My ſecrer ways ; to him, alone, appeal : 
If ( ro conclude ) rhe earch could find a tongue, 
T impeach my guileleſs hands of doing wrong : 
If hidden Wages ( carn'd with ſweit,) do lic 
Raled in her furrows, ler her womb deriy 

To bleſs my Hirveſt, ler her berrer Seeds | 
Bc turn'd to Thiſtles, and the reſt to Weeds, 
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 Medltat. 15. * 


He man whoſe foul is undiftain*d with 111, 
Pure from the check of a'diſtemper*d W1ll, 
Stands only free from the diſtra 
And flies a pitch above the reach of Fear : 
His boſom darcs che rhrearning Bowemans Arm, 
His wiſlom ſces, liis Courage finds no harm 5 
Hs breſt lics open rorthe recking Sword 3 
The darts of ſwarthy Maurus can afford * * 
Leſs dread, than danger to his well prepar'd 
And ſerled mind, which ( ſtanding on'her guard } 
Bids miſchief do the worſt ſhe can, or will, 

For he that docs no ill, deſeryes no ill. , | 
Would any ſtrive with Sampſon for renown, 
Whoſe brawny arm can ſtrike moſt pillars down ? 

Or try a fall with Angels, and prevail ? 

Or with a Hymn unhinge che ſtrongeſt Jay! ? 
Would any trom a priSner prove a Prince ? 

Oc with flow ſpe:ch beſt Orators convince ? 
Preſerve he then, unſtained in his breſt, 
Amilkewhitc Conſcience ; let his ſoul be bl:ſt 
With ſimple Innocence : This ſeven-fold ſhield 
Nod:rc ſ11all piercc, no ſword ſhall make it yicld.; 
The finewy Bow, and deadly headed Lance, 

Sl break in ſhivers, and the ſplintcrs glance 
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of Care, 


Aſide, 


$30 
þ fide, verurning back, from whence they came, 
And wound their hearts with an eternal ſhame. 
The juſt and conſtant mind, thar perſeveres 
Unblemiſhr wirh falſe pleaſures, never fears 
The bended threarnings of a Tyrans brow, . 
Dearh neither can diſturb, nor change his Vow ; 
Well guarded with himfelf, he walks along, 
When moſt alone, he ſtands a thouſand ſtrang. 
| Lives he in weal, and full Proſperity 2 
widen relts 5 . 
Ts he afflited ? Sharpafflitions ive 
Him hopes of Change, and that he dies to live, 
Is hereviFd and fcorn'd? Hei and ſrgiles, 
Knowing him happy, whom the world reviles. 
If rich, he gives, the Poor, and if he live 
In poor eftare, he. finds rich friends to give 3 
He lives an Angling, morcal form. z;_ ., 
And having paſt rhe brunt of many a ſtorm, 
Ar laſt arrivth at the Haven of Reſt, 
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Where that juſt Fudgy that rambles in his breft,' | 


Joyning wit els, with an- Angels yoice, 
Chaunts farh foe Requiens of Eternal joys. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
Elihu, Job 7eproves, reproves 


His Fnend alike ; be pleads the caſe. 


With Job i Gods oy and moves 


Himto recast, 


call for Grace, 
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Set. 16. 


'Hus Fob his il] defended Cauſe adjourns, 
* And ſilence lends free liberty of turns, | 
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To his unjuſt Accuſers, 'whoſe bad cauſe | 
Hath left them grounded is too large a pauſe, 

Whereat Elihiv, a young ſtander=by 
Whoſe modeſt ears, upon their long reply 
Did wait; his angry flence did awake, 

And ( craving; pardon for his yourh ) beſpake 2 
Young Standers-by do oftenrimes ſee more 
Than elder Gammeſters : Yare ton blame all fonr 5 
Tones cauſe is bad, but with gbod proofs befriendcd, 

The others Juſt and good, but jll defended 2 
Though rexſon makes the man, Heaven makes him miſe ;; 
Wiſdom in grcateft Clerks net always lies 2 
Then ler your filence give me leave to ſpend 
My judgment, whilſt your heeaftl ears artend, 

I have not heard, alone, bur ſtill expefted 
To hear what more your ſpleens might haye objefted 
Apainſt your woful Friend, but I have found 
Your reaſon?s built bur upon a ſandy ground. 

Flouriſh no-Flags of Conqueſt '; Underſtand, 

That he's afMited by rhe Almighty*s hand 3 
He hath not fail*d co croſs your accuſations 
Yer I { though nor with your foul exprobrarions ) 

Will croſs him too, I'm full, and 1 muſt ſpeak, 

Or, like unvented veſſels, 1 muſt'break ; 

And with my tongue ny heart will be reliev'd, 

That ſwells, with what my patience hath conceiv'd 5 
Be none offended, for my lips ſhall rread 
Thar ground ( withour reſpe&) as truth ſhall lead ;; 
God hates a flat*fing Language z rhen how can 1 
Unliable co danger, flatter any ? 

Now, 7ob, to thee I'\pcak, O let my Errant 

Be welcame-ro thine ears, for eruth's my warrant ; 

by. are no ſlender trifles tharl treat, 

Of things digeſted with rhe ſacred hear, 

Bur an inſpired knowledg ; *Tis no raſh 

Diſcharge of weath, nor wits conceitcd flaſh z 
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#1 ſpeak, and hear thee ſpeak, as free, for I 

Will cake no yantage of thy Miſery, 

Thy tongue did challenge t9 maintain thy caſe 

With God, if he would veil his glorious face : 

Be I the man ( though clad with clay and duſt, 

And mortal like rhy elf ) that rakes the truſt 

To repreſent his Perſon ; Thou doſt term 

Thy ſelf moſt juſt, and boldly doſt affirm, 

That heayen afflits thy foul withour a reaſon. 

Ah Fob ! theſe very werds ( alone) are treaſon 

Againſt th* Almighty's Will ; rhou oughteſt rathey 

Submit thy paſſion to him, as thy Father, 

Than plexd with him, as with thy Peer. Is he 

Bound-to reveal his ſecret Will ro thee ? 

God ſpeakerh oft ro man, nor underſtood, 

Sometimes in dreams, at other times thinks goad 

To thunder Judgment in his drouzy car ; 

Sometimes with hard afflitions ſcourge doth rear 

His wounded ſoul, which may at lengrh give caſe 

( Like ſharper Phyſick ) to his foul Diſeaſe : 

Bur if ( like pleafing Julips ) he afford 

The meck Expounders of kis Sacred Word, 

With ſweet perſwaſions to recure his prief, 

How can his ſorrows wiſh more fair relief ? 

Ah, then his body ſhall wax young and bright ; 

Heavens face that ſcorchr before, ſhall now delight, 

His tongue with Trium ph ſhall confeſs ro men, 

I was a Leper, but am clear agen, 

Thus thus that Spring of Mercy oftentimes 

Doth ſpeak to man, that man may ſpeak his crimes, 

Conſider, Job ; prone with judgment weigh ; 

Which done, ( if thou haſt ought ) then boldly ſay ; 

If otherwiſe, ſhame not to hold thy peace, 

And let thy wiſdom with my words encreaſe, 
And you, you Wiſemen that are filent here, 

Youchſafp ro leng my lips your rizened ex ; 


f 
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Lets call a parly, and the cauſe decide ; 
For Job pleads guiltleſs, and would fa n be rrifd 4 —— 
Yer hath his boldneſs term'd himſclf upright, 

And tax*d th? Almighty for nor doing right : 

His Innoccncence with Heaven doth he. pleady 

And that unjuftly he was puniſhed : 

O Purity by Impudence ſuborn?d ! 

He ſcorn'd his Miter, and is juſtly ſcorn'd 2 

Far be it from thc heart of man, that He 

Who is all Juſtice, yer unjuſt ſhould be. 

Each one ſhall reap the harveſt he hath ſown, 

His meed ſhall meaſure what his hands have done. 
Who is'r can claim the Worlds great Sovercignty ? 
Who rais'd the Rafrers of the Heavens, hut He ? 

If God ſhould breath on man, or take away 

The breath he gave him, what were'man bur Clay ? 
O, ler thy heart th” unbridled rongue, convince ! 

Say, Dare thy lips deame an carthly Prince ? 

How dar'ſt chou then malign the King of Kings, 

To whom great Pringgs are bur pooreſt things ? 

He kicks down Kingdms, ſpurns th* Imperial Crown, 
And with his blaſt, puffs mighty Monarch down. 
*Tis vain to ſtrive with him, and if he ſtrike, 

Our part*s to bear, not fondly to miſlike, 

( Miſconſtruing the nature of his drift ) 

Bur husband his corre&ions to our thrifc. 

If he aMiR, our beſt is to implore 

His Blefling with his Rod, and fin no more, 

What if our torgpents paſs the bounds of meaſure ? 

It unbefits our wills, to ſtint his pleaſure ; 

Juage then, and let th* impartial world adviſe, 
How far ( pcor Fob ) thy judgment is from wi't ; 
Nor are thi ſpeeches kindled with the fire 


Of a diſtempred ſpleen, bur with defire 
"enrich thy wiſdom leſt thy fury ric 
relumpticn ro thy raſh infirmity, 


Mcaitaty 


23:4 JOB MILITANT: 


Meditat. x6. 


F?: mortals, robe born, wax eld, and dic, 
Lics not in Will, but bare Neceſſity, 
Common to beaſts, which in the ſelf degr#, 
Hold by the ſelf ſame Patent, even as we : 
But.to be wiſe is a diviner aQtion f 

Of the diſcurſiye Soul, a pure abſtraion 
Of all her powers, united in the Will, 

. Aiming ar good, r:JeRing whar is:11 & 

Ir is an influence of inſpired brearlt, 
Unpurchaſed by birch, unloſt by deyh, 43 
Entail'd to no man, no, not free to all, | 
Yer gently anſwers to the cager call 

Of thoſe, that wirky inffam” __ ſeeks 
Reſpecting render youth and age alik®: 

In depth of days, her ſpirienor alway lies, 

Years make man old, but Heaven returns him Wiſe ; 
Yourlts Innocence, nor riper ages ſtrengrh 

Can challenge her as due 3 ( Deſired ) length 

Of days, produted to deerepit years, 

Fill'd wich experience, and grizly hairs, 

Can claim no right, th* Almighty ne'r ingages " 
His gifts to times, nor is he bound to Ages ; X 
His quickning Spirit, to Sucklings oft reveals, 
What to their doting Grandfires he conceals ; 
The virrue of his birth can unbenumb | 
The frozen lips, and fiike the ſpeaker dumb £ 
Who put that moving power into his tongue, 
Whoſe lips did right the chaſte Snſana's wrong, 
Upon her wanton falſe acculers death ? 

Whar ſecret fire inflam'd ghar fainting breath 
Thar blaſted Pharo 2 Or thoſe ruder tangues, 
That ſchool'd the faithleſs Propher for the wrongs 
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He did to ſacred-Juſtice# marrers not 
How ſleight rhe mean he in ur {elf, or whar 
In our eftecms, ſa wiſdom be the meſſage : 
Embaſſadors arc worthied in the Embaſlige ? 
God ſows his harveſt to his beſt encreaſe, 
And glorifies himſeifhow@r he pleaſe. 
Lord, if thou wilt, { for what is hard to thee ? 
I may a FaQtor for thy Glory:be, 


Then grans that ( like a faichful ſervant ) I 


May render back thy ſtock with'Ulury, 


dw — . I OI 
——_— 


———_ — _—_— — 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


God reaps no gaia by mans beft deeds, 
Mans m[(ery from bimſelf praceeds : 
' Gods Mercy and Fuijice are unbounded, ' 
. On works of, N 41466 i148 is grounded. 


A 
| — _— 
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Lihu, thus his pauſing lips again 
Dilc}os*d, and ſaidy ( Raſh Fob) doſt thou maintain 
A rightful cauſe, which, in-concluſion, muſt 
Ayo thee blameleſs, and thy God unyuſt 
Thy lawleſs words implying: that it can - 
Advantage none tp live an upright man ?+ - 
My tongue ſhall ſchool chee, and thy friends; that would 
( Perchance ) refel thy.rcaſons, if they conld ; 
Behold thy glorious. Makers greatneſs, ſee 
The power of his hand ; Siy they, can He 
Be damag'd by thy fin, or can He raiſe 
Advantage by the uprightneſs of thy ways ? 
True, the afflicted languith oft in griet, 
And roas to heaven ( unanfwer'd ) for relict, 
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Yer is not Heaven unjuſt, for rheir fond ery 
Their fin hewails not, bur rheir miſery. 
Ceaſe then to make him guilry of thy crimes, 
And wait his pleaſure, thar*s nor bound to times, 
Nor hears vain words, TheTorrows thou art in 
Are fl;glit, or nothing, ballanc'd wich thy fin : 
Thy lips-accuſc rhe: and thy fooliſh rongue, 
To right thy lelf, harh done th* Almighty wrong. 
Hold back thjne anſwer, ler thy lowing ſtream 
Find paflage 19 ſurround my fruitful Theam ; 
Vil raiſe my thoughts to nlead my Makers caſcy 
And ſpeak as ſhall befir fo high a place: 
Bchoid, che Almighty's meck, as well as ſtrong, 
Deſtroys the wicked, rights the juſt mans wrong, 
Mounts him to honour if by chance he ſtray, 
Inſtradts, and ſhews him where he loſt his way : 
_ ds! his wr ove awanſs 
rownung 14s Joys with plenty and 1weet peace + 
If not, th? enrailed ſword hal ne'r =—_ 
His ſtained houſe, bur pierce his hardneJheart 3 
Ah ſinful Fob ! rcheſe plagues had never been, 
Hidtt tho been guiltleſs ( as rhou boaſts ) of fin? 
But thy preud lips againſt their Maker plead, 
And draw down heips of vengeance on & head 2 
Look to thy ſclf, ſeek not ro underſtand 
The ſecret cauf:s of rh* Erernals hand ; 
Let wiſdom make the beſt of miſery, 
Know who infli&ts it, ask no reaſon why 2 
His wili's beyond thy reichy and his Divine 
And (icred knowl:dg, fir ſurpafſcrh thine. 
Ah ! rathcr praiſe him in his works, that lie 
( Wide open to the World ) before thine eye ; 
His meancr As, cur higheſt thoughts 0'r-rops, 


He pricks the Clouds, ſtills down the rain by drops 3 þ 


Who comprehends the lightning, or the chunger ? 
Who ſees, whe hears them, unamaz'd witli wonder ? 


My 
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My troubled heart chills in - quivering breſt, 
Toreliſh theſe things, and is diſpoſſeſt 

Of all her powers 3 who ever heard the voice 

Ot ch? angry Heavens, unfrighred ar the noiſe 2 

The beaſt by nature daz'd with ſadden dread, 

Seeks out for covert to ſecure his head : 

If God commard, the dusky Clouds march forth 
Into a Tempeſt ; From the freezing North 

He beckens Froſt and Snow z and from the South 
He bloweth Whirl-winds with his angry Mouth. 
Preſumpruous Fob ! if thou canſt not aſpire 

So high, to comprehend theſe chings, admire. 
Know'ſt chou the progreſs of the rambling Clouds ? 
From mortals eyes, when gloomy darkneſs ſhrowds 
The Lamps of Heaven ? Know'ſt thou the rezſon why 3 
Canſt thou unriddlc Heavens Philoſophy ? 

Know'ſt thou th* unconſtant nature of the wearher 2? 
Or whence ſo many Winds proceed, and whither ? 
Wert thou made privy, cr a ſtander by 

When God ſtretcht forth his ſpangled Canopy ? 
Submit thy ſelf, and let theſe fecrers teach, 

How far his Myſteries do {:rmount thy reach : 

For he's Almighty, and his ſacred Will 

Is juſt, nor renders an unearned ill : 

His works are objeQs for no ſoaring eyes, 

But whercfoc?r he looks, he finds ncne wiſe. 


 " _—_ —_—— 


— 
— 
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H E World's an Index to Eternity, 

And gives a glance of what our clearer eye 
In time ſhall fee at large ; nothing*s fo Nlghe 
Which in Nature {eras not forth ſome light, 
Or Memorandum of his Mikers Glury 2 
No Duſt fo vile, tut pens an aw} le ſtory 
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Of rhe Almighry”s power;hor is chere thar, 
Which gives not man juſt cauſe to wonder ar, 

Calt down chine eyes, behold the pregnang ea 
{( Her ſelf but ane ) produceth ar one birth 
A world of divers natures { From a ſeed 
Entirely one; things hot and cold proceed, 
She ſuckles with one milk, things moiſt and drie; 
Yer in her womb is no tepugnaacie. 

Oc thall thy reaſon ramble up (o high, 
To view the Court of wild Aſtronomy + 
Behold che Planets, round about thine ears, 
Whirling like fire-balls in heir reſtleſs Spheres; 
Ar one ſelf=inftant moving ſeveral ways, 
Still meaſuring our our ſhorty: and ſhorter days. 
Bchold the parts wheteon the World conſiſts, 
Are limited in their appointed liſts, 
Withour rebellion unapr to vary, 
Though being many, divers; and contraty 2 
Look where we liſt, above, beneath, or under, 
Our eyes ſhall ſee ro learn, and learn to wonder ; 
Their depth ſhall drown our judgments, & their height, 
Beſides his wits, ſhall drive the prime conceir : 
Shall then our daring minds preſume t? aſpire 
To heavens hid MyRries ? ſhall our thought inquite 
Into the depth of fecrers unconfounded, 
When in the ſhore of Nature they were drowned ? 

| Fond man be wiſe, ſtrive not above thy ftrengrh, 

Tempr not thy Bark beyond her Cables length ; 
And, like P:0netheus, hich no ſacred fire, 
Leſt Eagles gripe thee 2 Ler thy proud defire 
Suir with thy fortunes ; Curious winds, that ſhall 
Mount up with Phaeton, ſhall have Phaetons tall 
Unbend thy bow be:imes, leſt thou repent 
Too late, fr it will break, or elſe Rand benr. 

I'll work at home, ne*r croſs the ſcorching Liney 
In unknown Lands to {cek a hidden Mine 2 


Plain | 


JOB. MILIT ANT 229 


Plain Bullion pleaſerh me, 1 nor defre 
Dear Ingors from the Elixars techy fire 3 
V11 ſpend rf:y pains ( where beſt I may be bold ) 
To know my elf, wherein 1 ſhall behold 
The world abridg'd, and in that world, my Maker, ! 
Beyond which task, I wiſh no undertaker. 

Great God, by whom ir is, what»e'r is mine, 
Make me thy Viceroy in this world of thine, 
So clear mine eyes, that I may comprehend 
My fleight beginning, and my ſudden end. 


L ——— 


THE ARGUMENT, 


Gol1 queſtions Job, and proves that man 
Cannot attain to things ſo high, 

As d:vine ſecrets, ſince he can 
Not reach to Natures ; Job's reply. 


Se. 18. 


| from the boſom of a murm'rcing Cloud, 

Heavens great Fehavah did ar length unſhroud 

His Earths-amazing language, ( Equally 

Made terrible wich Fear and Majeſty ) 

( Challeng'd che Duel ) he did undertake 

His grumbling ſervanc, and him chus beſpake 2 
Who, who art thou, char thus doſt pry in vain, 

Into my ſecrers, hoping to actain, 

With murmuring , to things ccnceal'd from man ? 

WW ( poor blind mortal ) Who ar: thou that can 

Thus clear thy crimes, and dar'ſt ( with vain applauſs } 

Make me Defendant in thy finful cauſe 2 

Lo, here I am ; Engrcſs into thy hands 

Thy ſoundeſt weapons 3 Anſwer my demans: | 


Say, 
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Say, where wert thou, when theſe my hands did lay 
The Worlds foundation ? canſt thou tell me > Say, 
* Was Earth not meaſur'd by this Arm of mine? 

Whoſe hand did aid me ? was I help'd by thine ? 
Where wers thoug-when the Planets firſt did blaze, 
And in their Spheres ſang forth their Makers praiſe? YI 
Who is'r that rawes the raging of the Seas, 

And ſwathes them up in Mifts when e'r he pleaſe 2 
Didſt thou divide rhe Darkneſs from the Light > 

Or knowſt thou whence Arora takes her flight 2 

Didft er inquire into the Seas Abyſs, 

Or mark'd the Earrh of what @ bulk ſhe is ? 

Knowſt thou the plate where Light or Darkneſs ſprings 3 
Can thy deep age unfold theſe ſecret things ? 

Knowſt thou the cauſe of Snow or Hail, which are 

My fierce Artill*ry in ny time of War ? 

Who is't that rends the gloomy Clouds in ſunder, 

Whoſe ſudden rapture ſtrikes forth fire and thunder ? 

O: who bedews the Earch with gentle ſhowers; 
"Filling her pregnant ſoil with fruits and flowers ? 

What Father got the Rain'? from what chill womb 

Did Froſts, and hafd-congealed waters come ? 

Canſt thou.reſtrain fair Mata's courſe, of ſtint her ; 

Or {ad Orion uſhering in the Wintet ? 

Will ſcorching Cancer ar thy ſummons come ? 

Or Sun-burnc Autumn with her fruitful womb ? 

Knowſt thou Heavens courſe above; or doft thou know 
Thoſe gentle influences here below ? : 

Who was'c inſpir'd thy foul with underſtanding, 

And gave thy Giri he ſpirir of apprehending ? 


Doſt thou comthand the Ciſterns of the Sky 
To quench the thirſty ſoil ? or is it I ? 

Nay, let thy pra&ice to the Earch deſcend, 
Prove there, how far thy power dorh extend 3 
' From thy full hand will hungty Lions eat 2. 
Fecdſt thou the empry Ravens that cry for meat ? 


S:i'h 
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See'ſt thou the ſeaſon, when the fearfu) Hind 

Brings forth her painful birth? Haſt thou aftign'd 
The Mountain-Goat her Time 2 Or is it I? 
Canſt thou ſubject unto thy ſovereignty 
The untam.d-Unicorne ? Can thy hard hand 
JS Force him to labour on thy fruitful land ? 

Didſt rhou enrich the Peacock with his Plitme 2? 
Otdid that Steel-dipgeſting bird aflume 

Bis downy Flags from thee ? Diafſt thou endow 
The noble Stallion with his ſtrength : Canſt thou 
Quaile his proud courage ? See, his angry breath 
Puffes nothing forth, but feares ſumm'd up in death : 
Mark with whar pride his horny hoofs do rabor 

The hard reſounding Earth; with how great labor : 
How little ground he fpends : Eur at.the naife 

And fierce Alar'm of the hoarſe Trumpets voice 

He breaks the ranks amongſt a thouſand Spearcs 
Pointed with death, undaunted art the feares 

Of doubtful war, hetruſkes like a Ranger, 

Through every Troop, and ſcorns to brave a danger. 
Do lofry Haggards cleave the flitting Air, 

With Plumes. of thy deviſing ? Then how dare 

Thy ravenous lips thus, thus at random run, 
Andconntermand what I the Lord have done ? 
Think'it thou to learn {fond mortal) thvs, by diving 
Into my ſecrets, or to gain by ſtriving : 
Plead then 3 No doubt but thine will he the Day, 
Speak ( peeviſh Plaintiff, if chfaft ought to lay. 

ob then reply'd : (Grear Ged ) I am but Duſt, 

My heart is finful, and thy hands arc jult 3 
lama Sinner ( Lord ) my words are wind, 
| My thoughts are vain, ( Ah Father I have ſinn'd . 
Sha!l duft reply ? I f{pake too much before, 
Ile cloſe theſe lips, and never anſwer moge. , 
R Mr Ai; at. 
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Afeditat. 18, 


Glorious light ! A light unaþprehended, 
By mortal eyes! O Glory, never ended, ' 
Nor er created, whence all Glory ſprings, 
In heavenly hodies ; and in earthly things ! 
O Power immenlc, derived from a will 
Moſt juſt and able to do all, but 111 ! 
O Eſlence pure, and full of Majeſty ! 
Greatneſs ( ir ſelt) and yer no quantity 3 
Goodnels, and without quality ; producing 
All things from our of nothing, and reducing 
All things to nothing ; paſt all comprehending, 
Both Firſt and Laſt, and yer withour an ending, 
Or yet beginning ; filling every creature, 
And not (it ſelf ) included ;z ahove Narure, 
Yer not excluded ; of ir ſelf ſubfiſting, 
And with ir {elf a!l orher things afliſting 
Divided, yet without diviſion ; 
A perfect Three, vet Three, entirely Ore 3 
Borh One in Three, and Three in One, together ; 
Bepetting , and begotten, and yet reither 3 
The Fountain of all Arts confounding Art : 
Both all in All, and ail in every part 3 
Still, fecking Glory, and ſtill wanting none, 
Though juſt, yct reaping, where thou ner haſt ſown, 
Great Majeſty, fince Thoa arr every where, 
O, why ſhould I miſdoubt thy Preſence here ? 
F long have fought thee, but my ranging hearr 
Ne'r queſts, and cannot [ce thee where thou art ; 
There's no defeet in thee, thy light hath ſhin'd, 
Nor can be hid, (great God butT am blind, 
O clear minc eycs, and with thy holy fire 
Inlatane my breaft, and edge iny full defire : 
Waſh 
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Waſh me with ny cleanſe my ſtained thoughts; 
Renew my ſpirit , blurr forth my ſecret faults ; 

Thou tak'ſt no pleaſure in a ſinners death; 

For thou art Life, thy Merci's not beneath 

Thy ſacred Juſtice, Give thy ſervant power 
To ſeek aright, and ( having _ diſcover 
Thy giorious Preſence ; Let my blemiſhr Eye 
See my Salvation yer before I die. 

©, then my Duſt, that*:. bowell'd in the ground, 
Shall riſe with Triumph at the welcom ſound 

Of my Redeemers Earth-awaking Trump, 
Unfrighted at the noiſe : no ſullen Dump | 
Of lelt-confounding Conſcence ſhall —_—_— 
Fot he's my Judg, whoſe dying blood quir ME, 


hn. 


THE ARGUMENT. 
G O D ſpeaks to Job the ſecond time : 
Job yeelds his ſin, repents his crime : 


G 0 D checks his friends, reftores his health, 
G1ves him new Iſſue, double wealth. 


Sed. I9. 


(8 more the mouth-of Heaven rapt forth a votee, 
The troubled Firmament was fill'd with noiſe, 
The Rafter s of the darkned Skie did ſhake, 
For the Eternal thundred thus , and ſpake, 
Colle& thy ſcattered ſenſes, and adviſe, 
Rouze up (fond man) andanſwer my replies, | _ . 
Wile thou make Comments on my Texc, arid muſt 
I be unrighreous, to conclude thee. juſt ? 
Shall my Decrees be licenced by thee  . 
What, canſt thou thunder with a vidce like Me ? bi 
R 4 ug 


244 TOR MILIT ANT. 


Pur on thy Robes of Majefty,Be clad 7 off 
With as brighr glory/( Fob as can be had ;; 
Make fierce thy frowns, and with an angry face 
Confound the Proud, and his high _— abaſe, 
Found him to Duſt : Do this, and I will yield, 
Thou art a God, and needft no other ſhield. .. 
Behold, the Caſtle-bearing Elephant, 

That wants no bulk, nor doth his greatnefs want 
An equal ſtrength; Behold his maiſie bones, 
Like barrs of iron ; like congealed-ſtones, 

His knotty finews are 3 Him have I made, 

And given him natural weapons for his aide ? 

His Mountains bear his food, the ſhady boughs 
His Covers are, great Rivers are his Troughs, 
Whoſe deep carouſes would to ſtanders by 

Seem at a watring to draw Jordan dry 

What skilful huntſmen can with ſtrength out-dare him? 
Or with what Engines can.a man enſnare him ? 

Haſt rhou beheId-the huge Leviathan, 

Thar ſwarchy Tyranr of the Ocean 2 Can 

Thy bearded hook impierce his Gils, or make him 
Thy landed Pris'ner ? Can thy angles rake him 2 
Will he make ſuit for favour from thy hands, 

Or he cnthralled to thy fierce commands ? 

Wl! he be handled as a Bird ? or may 

Thy fingers bind him for thy childrens play £ 
Ler men he wiſc, for in his looks he hath 
Diiplayed Banners of untimely death. 

It creatures be ſo dreadful, how 1s he 

More hold than wiſe, thar dares encounter Me ? 
Whart hand oi man can hinder my defigne ? 

Arc not the Heavens, and all beneath them, mine ? 
Piticet the pgreatnets of fo vaſt a Creature, 
Ly vicw of ſeveral parts ſem vp his feature : 
Like ſhields his Scales are plac'r, which neither art 
knows low to {under ," ror yer force can part, 

« 7 His 
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His belching racks forth flames, his moving Eye 
Shines like the glory. of the morning skie 3 .... 
His craggy finewes are like wreathes of brals, 
And from his mouth quick flames of fire pals 

As from an oven, the remper of his hearr 

Is like a Nether-Milſtone, which no Dart 

Can pierce, ſecured from the threatning oy 5 
Afraid of none, he ſtrikes the world with tear - 
The Bow-mans brawny arm ſends ſhafts in vain, 
They fall like ſtubble, or bound 'back again : 
Stones are his-pillow, andthe Mud his down, 

In earth none greater is, nor equal none, _ 
Compar'd with him, all things he doth deride, 
And well may.challenge to be King of Pride. 

So faid, th*amazed Fobhent down his eyes 

Upon the ground, and ( ſadly) rhus replies : 

I know (great God) there's nothing hard to Thee, 
Thy thoughrs are pure; arid roo too deep for me : 
Iam a fool, and my diſtempered wits 

Longer out-ſtraid my Togue, than well befits : 
My knowledge flumbred, while my lips did char, 
And like a Fool, I ſpake I knew not whar. 
Lord,teach me Wiſdom, leſt my proud defire, 
Singe her bold feathers in thy Sacred fire ; 

Mine ear hath oft been rounded with thy Story. 
But now theſe very eyes have ſeen thy glory. 
My finfull word I not ( alone ) lament, 

But in the horror of my ſoul repent 3 

Repent with Teares in Sack-cloth,mourn in Duſt 3 
Tam a ſinful man, and thou arr juſt. 

Thou Eliphaz that mak'ſt my ſacred Word 

An Engine of Deſpair, (ſaid chen the Lord) 

Behold full Vials of my wrath attends 

Onthee, and on thy two too partial Friends ; 
For you have judg'd amiſs, and have abus'd 
My Word:to work your ends, falſly accus'd 
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My righteous Servant : Of you all there's none 
Hath ſpoke uprightly, as my Fob hath done. 
Haſte then (before my kindling fire begin 
To flame) and each man offer for his fin 

A ſacrifice, by Feb my ſervants hand, 

And for his ſake your Offering ſhall withſtand 
The wages of your fins, for what can I 

If Fob, my ſervant, make requeſt, deny 2? 

So ſtraight they went, and (after ſpeedy pardon 
Defir*d and had) the righteous Fob (tor guerdon 
Of his ſo tedious Grief”) obtain'd the health 
Of a ſound body, and increaſe of wealth 3 
So that the ſecond harveſt of his ſtore 
Was double, that which he enjoy'd before. 

E'r this was blazed in rhe Worlds wide Ears, 
he frozen breaſts of his familiars, 
And cold Allies, being now difloly'd in Grief ) 
His backward friends came to him with relief, 
To feed his wants and with ſad ſhowring eys, 
To moan his (yet A miſeries : 
Some brought him Sheep to bleſs his empty Fold, - 
Some precious Ear-rings, others, rings of Gold : 
God bleſt his loins, from whence there fprang again 
The numbef of his children that were ſlain ; 
Nor was there any in the Land ſo rare | 
In virtue,as his daughters, or fo fair. ' 
Long after this he liv'd in peace, to ſee 
His childrens children, to the fourth degree, 
Till at the length, cut ſhort by Him that ſtays 
For none, he dy'd in peace and full of Days. 


Meditat. 19. 


Vill's the defe& of good, and as a ſhade, 
Le, That's but the ruines of the light decay'd 3 


FOBMILITANT, 247 


ſt hath no being, nor is underſtood, © 
But by the oppoſition of Good, 
What then is man ? whoſe pureſt thoughts are preſt / 
For Satans Warrs, which from the tender breſt, 
With Tnfant-filence have conſented ro 
Such ſinful deeds, as (babes) they could not do 2. 
Whar then is man, but Nothing, being Evil, 
His Lunatick affettions do unlevel 
What Heaven created by juſt weight and meaſure ; 
In pleaſures fink, he rakes a ſwine-like pleaſure; 
His ſpan of life, and beauty's like a Flower, 
Fair flouriſhing, and fading in an hour. 
He breaks into the world with rears, and rhen 
Departs with grief, nor knowing how, nor when, 
His life's a bubble, full of ſeeming Bliſs, 
The more it lengthens, the more ſhort it 13 
Begot in darknes, he's brought forth, and cries 
For ſuccor, paſſes o'r the ſtage and dies. 
Yet, like a Mole, the earth he undermines, 
Making the World the forge of his defignes : 
He plots, complors, foreſees, prevents, diredts, 
He hopes, he fears, he doubts, purſues, cffetts : 
Each hath his plot, each one his courſe doth bend, 
Each hath his projet, and each one his end, 
Thus reſtleſs man dorh till his ſoul moleſt 
To find out (that which hath no being) Reſt; 
Thus travels finful man in endleſs toil, 
Taking a pleaſure in his owr! turmoil. 
Ford man firſt ſeek to purchaſe that divine 
And ſacred prize, and all the world is rhine : 
Great Solomon made ſuir for Wiſdom, and he found 
Not (barely) Wiſdom hut that Wiſdom crown'd 
With Diadem of wealth, and fair encreaſe 
Of Princely Honour, with long days of Peace, 

(With ſafe reſpe&, and awful reverence 
To Myſt'ries) Meditation doth commence 
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An earneſt doubt : Was obs diſpoyled Flock 

Reſtored double 2 Was his former Stock 

Renew'd with double vantage ? Did heaven add 

To all his fortunes double what he had ? 

Yet thoſe ſweet Emblems of his deareſt love;,: 

( His ſons) whom death untimely did remove 

From of the face of the unthanktful earth, 

Why likewiſe ſprang nor they in double hirth ? 
Þruit beafts that periſh once, are loſt for ever, 

Their ſubſtance, and their All conſumes together 

Once having yiven a farewel to the lighr,-..| 

They die, and with them is perpetual night ; 

Bur man, (unorgan d by rhe hand of Dearh ) 

Dies not, is bur tranſplanted from benearh, 

ynto a fairer ſoil, or as a ſtranger | 

Broupin home ſecure, from the worlds pleaſing danger: 

F1bs Rocks were loft, and rherefore couble given, 

His iftuc's cqual ſhar'd 'ewixt Earth and Heaven, 

One half in Heav n are gforious in their doom, 

Inzag'd as Pledpges till the ocher come. 

Grear God! mv Time's but ſhort, and long my way, 

My heart harh loſt her Path, and gone aſtray, 

My (pyrie's faine, and frail, mv fonl's imyoſt, 

Tf thou neip nor. I am for ever loſt ; | 

Though Duſt, and Aſtes, yet Tam thy Creature, 

Howe'r my fins are great, thy Merci's greater : 

Of nating did thou make me, and my fin 

Hath turnd me Hack ro nothing, once apin : 

Crearc me a new heart,(preat God) inſpire 

Mv co'd atteaions with thy ſacred fire : 
Inftrea my Will, and recihe my Waijes, 

Oi£aci me { Lord, to number out my Daies, 


The ' Digeſtion” of the 


1. In Proſperity. 


Hou, whoſe lank fortnncs heav'n hath ſw 


4wnolt: 


(ith ſtor 


eld. 


Make not thy ſelf, by over-wiſhung,poot ; ©, 


Huzhand that good, which elſe abuſe - ma 


es bad, * 


Abſtrating, where thy baſg defire would add : 


Lines flowing from a Spphoc/ean quill 


Deſerve no Plaudit, being a&ed ill. 


2. In Adverſity. 


Hath heav'n withdrawu the Talent he hath giv'n thee 2 


Hath envious Death of all rhy Sons hereaventhee ? 


Have foul Diſeaſes foil'd thee on the floor ? 
Ke earns no ſweet, thar never taſted ſoure : 
Thou art a Scholar : if thy Tutor do 


Pole thee too hard, he will inſtruct thee too, 


Art thou oppos'd to thy unequal Foe ? 


March bravely on, thy General bids thee, Goe ; 
Thou art heavens Champion to maintain his right 3 


Who cals thee forth, will give thee ſtrength to fight, 


God ſeeks by conqueſt thy renown ; for He 
W1ll win enough, Fight rhou, or Faint, or Flee. 


4. In Slander. 


It Winter forrunes nip thy Summer friends, 

And tip their rongues with Cenſure, that offends 
Thy render Name, deſpair not, buthe wiſe, 
Know, heaven ſele&eth, whom the world denies : 
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Thou haſt a milke-white Thisby thats with thee, 
Will rake thy part when all the world's agin thee, 


6. Inre-advancement. 


Art thou advanc'd to thy ſupreme defire ? 

Be ſtill rhe ſame 3; Fear lower, aim no higher : 

Mans Play hath many Scenes, but inthe laſt, 

Heaven kints up all; ro ſweeren all thats paſt z 
Afﬀfiiction is a Rod, to ſcourge us home, 
An' a painfull carneſt of a Heaven to come, 
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To the Reader, 


He tyranny of my aff aires was never yet 

yet ſo imperions, but I could ſteal ſome 

hours to my private Meditations ; the 

fruits of which ſtoln time I here preſent 
thee with, in thefliſtory of Sampſon ; Wherein 
if thy extream ſeverity check, at any thing nhich 
thou conceiveſt may not ſtand with the Majeſty of 
this ſacred SubjeFt , know, that my intention was not 
to offend my brother : The wiſeſt of Kings inſpired 
by the King of Wiſdom, thought it no detrattion 
from the gravity of his Holy Proverbs, to deſcribe a 
Harlit like a Harlotz Her whoriſh Attire 5 ber im» 
mudeſt Geſture 3 her bold Conntenance ; her flatter= 
ing tongn42 3 her laſcivieus Embraces ; ber unchaſt 
Kiſſes ; her impuGent invitations; If my deſcripti= 
ons in the like hind, offend ; I make no queſtion but 
the validity of my Warrant will give a reaſonable 
ſatisf ation : He that lifts not his feet high enough, 
my eafely ſtumble : But on the contrary, if any bez 
whoſe worſe than ſacrilegious minds ſhall prophane 
Our harm!e(s intentions with wanton conceits, to [ uch 
I heartily wiſh, a Procul ite 3 Let none ſuch look, 
farther than this Epiſtle, at their own perils : If 
they do, let them put off their ſhoos, for this is Ho-" 
ly Ground : Foul hands will muddie the cleareſt 
waters; and baſe minds will corrupt the pureſt Text: 


x | To the Reador. I 
If any effence be taken, it is by way of ſtealth, fy 
there 1s nonewillingly given : I nrite to Bees, and 
not to Spiders they will ſuck pleaſing honey from 
ſuch flowers : theſe may burſt with their own poyſon , 
bit you , whoſe well ſeaſon'd hearts are nat di- 
ſempered with either of theſe extremities, but hav; 
the better reljiſhof a Sacred vinderſtanding ; drap 
near and read, 
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I Sing th Tlluftrious and renowned flory 
Of mighty Sampſon ; The eternal glory 

Of his Heroick a#ts : His life, His death : 
Nuichen thy Muſe with thy diviner breath, 
Great God of Muſes, that iny proſp'rous Rimes 
May live and laſt to everlaſting times ; 

That they unborn may in this Sacred Story, 
Admire thy goodneſs, and advance thy glory. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
A holy Ahel doth ſalute 
The Wife of Manoah, and inlarge 
Her barren wombe with promisd ' fruit 
Of both their loins. The Angels charge. 


VV 


Sed. I. 


Ithin the Tents of Zoar dwelt a man 

Of Facobs ſeed, and of the Tribe of Dan; 
Known by the name of Manoah, to whom 

Heavert had deni'd the treaſure of the womb ; 

His Wife was barren ; and her prayers could nor 
Remove that great rrproach, or cleanſe that blot 
Which on her fruitleſs name appear'd ſo foul, 

Not to encreaſe the Tribe of Dan one ſoul : 


Long had ſhe, doubtleſs,ſtriven with heaven by prai'rs, 
Made ſtrong with tears and fighs ; hopes and deſpairs 


No doubt had often tortur'd her defire 
lipon a Rack compos'd of froſt and fire : 
But heaven was pleas'd to turn his deafned cares 


againſt thoſe prair's, ade ſtrong with fighs & reares : 


She 
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She ofren pray'd but, prai'rs could nor obtain : 
Alas, ſhe pray'd, ſhe wept, ſhe figh#d in vain : 
She prayd, no doubr, but pray'rs could find no room; : 
They prov'd, alas gas barren as, her womb, 
Upon a time ( on her unaniſwer'd pray'r 
Had Sw gives juſt © of deſpair, 
Even=*wherher bedrifl fairh-was grown ſo frail, 
That very hope grew heartleſs to prevail) 
Appear'd an angel to her; In his face 
Terrour and ſweernels lahour'dffar the place : 
Sometimes his'Sof-bright eyes would ſhine fo fierce, 
As if their pointed beams would even pierce 
Her ſoul, and ſtrike th' amaz'd beholder dead : 
Sometimes their glory would diſperſe, and ſpread 
More cafic flames ; and,.like rhe ftar that ſtood 
O'r Bethlem, promiſe and portend ſome pood : 
Mixt was his bright aſpe& ; as if his breath 
Had equal errands both of life and death : 
Glory and Mildneſs ſeemed to contend 
In his fair eyes, fo long, till in the end, 
In glorious mildnets, and in milder glory, 
He thus ſalutes her with this pleaſing ſtory : 
* WomanzHeaven greets thee well:Riſe up & fear not 
© Forbear hy faithlejs rremblings : T appear not 
© Clad in the Veitments of conſuming fire 3 
£ Chear up, I have no warrant to enquire 
© Into thy fins 3, | have no vials here, 
< Nor dreadful Thunderbolts to make thee fear 
©Thave no plagucs © inflict 3 nor is my breath 
© Charg'd wich deſtruition ; or my hand with dearth 
©No, vo 3 chc2rup, I come nor to deſtroy 
©I come to bring thee tyainys of preat joy 
* Rouze vp thy dull belict ; for T appear 
©Tocxerciſc thy Faith, and nor thy fear 5 
©The Guide, and great Creator of all things, 
Cluct Lora of Lords, anc Supreme King 01 Kings 


. 
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© To whom an Hoſt of men are but a ſwarm 

«Of murm'ring gnats z whoſe high prevailingarm 

«Can cruſh ten thouſand worlds, and ar one blow 

« Can ſtrike rhe earth ro nothing, and o'rethrow 

« The Lofts of heaven ; he that hath rhe Keyes 

« Of wombs to ſhut,and ope rhem when he pleate 

© He that can all things,that he will, this day 

«Is pleas'd to take thy long reproach away : 

« Behold thy womb's inlarg'd, and thy defires 

«Shall find ſucces : Beforelong time expires, 
©Thou ſhalt conceive : Ere twice five months be run, 

* <Be thou the joytul mother ofa Son 3 

© But (ee, thy wary palate do forbcar ' 

© The juyce of the berwitching grape; Beware, 

{Leſt thy deſires rempt thy lips to Wine, 

© Which muſt be fairhful ſtrangers ro rhe Vine, 

*Yrong drink thou muſt not rake,and all fuch mear 

The Law proclaims unclean, refrain to cat : 

© And when the truit of thy reftored womb 

©Shall fee the light, rake heed no Razor come 

*[|pon his fruictul head 3 for from his birch, 

* Soon as the womb entruſts him on the carth, 

* The child ſhall be a Nazarite to God ; 

*By whoſe appointment he ſhall prove a Rod, 

fTo ſcourge the proud Philiftians, and recal 

* Poor (luft'ring 1ſrael from thcir laviſh thral. 


TE en ———_ — 


ugyr——=—_ 


Meditat. 2. 


Ow impudent is Nature to account 
Thoſe atts her own, that do fo far ſurmourr 

. Her eafie reach ! How purblind are thoſe eyes 

of itupid mortals, thathave power to riſe” 

No higher,than her Laws, who takes upon her 

The work, and robs the Author of t19n2ar ! 


3 Sceft 
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Sceſt thou the fruitful womb ? how every year 
It moves thy Cradle ; tothy ſlender chear 
Invites another gueſt, and makes thee father 
To a new ſon, who now, purchance,had'{tratuer 
Bring up the old, efteeming propagation 

A thankleſs work of ſupereropation. 

Perchance the formal Midwife ſeems to thee 

Leſs welcome now, than ſhe was wont to be : 
Thou ſtand'ſt amaz'd to hear ſuch needful joy, 

And car'ſt as little for ir, as the boy 

That's newly born into the world 3 nay worfe, 
Perchance thou grumbleſt , counting ita curſe 
Unro thy faint eſtate, which is not able 

T* increaſe the bounty of thy ſlender Table 
Poor miſerahle man what e'r thou be, 1 
T ſuffer for thy crooked thoughts, nor thee : 

Thou tak'ſt thy children to be gifts of nature 3 
Their wit, their flouring beauty, comly ſtature, 
Their perfect health, their dainty diſpofition, 
Their vertues, and their eafie acquiſition 
Of curious Arts, their ſtrengths atrian'd perfeQtion, 
You attribute to that benign complexion, 
Wherewith your Goddeſs Nature hath indow'd 
Their well diſpoſed Organs ; and are proud 3 

And hear your Goddeſs leaves you to deplore, 
That ſuch admir'd perfe&ions ſhould be poor : 
Advance thineeyes, noleſs than wilful blind, 
And with chine eyes, advance thy drooping mind : 
Corrcd thy thoughts ; ler nor thy wond'ring eye 
Adore the Scrvant, when the Maſter's by : 

Look on the God of Nature : From him come 
Theſe underprized ble!7ngs of the womb : | 
He makes thee rich in children 3 wher his ſtore 


Crowns thee with wealth, why mak'ſt thou thy ſelf poor? 


He cpes the womh 3 why then ſhould'ſt thou r-pine ? * 
Tzey are his clyldren, morral, and not thine : 


we 
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we are but Keepers ; and the more he lends 

To our tuition, he the more commends 

Our faithful truſt ; ir is not every one 

Deſerves that honour, to command his ſon. 

She counts it as a fortune, that's allow'd 

To nurſe a Prince z ( What nurſe would not he proud 

Of ſuch a fortune ? ) And ſhall we repine, 

Great God, to foſter any babe of thine ? 

But tis the charge we fear ; our ſtocks but ſmall; 

If heaven, with children , ſend us wherewithal 

To ſtop their craving ſtomacks, then we care not, 

Great God ! 

How haſt thou crackt thy credir, that we dare not 

Truſt thee for bread ? How is't we dare not venture 

To keep thy babes, unleſs thou pleaſe to enter 

In bond for payment 2 Art thou grown ſo poor, 

Toleave thy famiſh'd Infants at our door ; 

And nor allow them food ? Canſt thou ſnpply 

Thy empry Ravens, and let thy children dye ? 
Send me that ſtint, thy wiſdom ſhall think fir, 

Thy pleaſure is my will 3 and I ſubmir : 

Make me deſerve that honour thou haſt lent 

To my frail truſt, and I will reſt contenr. 


Mi ——_ —_—— ————————— - — eo” -— 


THE ARGUMENT, 


The wife of Manoah attended 

With fearful hope, and hopeful fear, 
The joyfal tydings recommended 

To her amazed husbands ear, 


—_ _—_ 


Seek. 2. 
Hus; when the grear Embaſlador of Kgcaven 
Had done that ſacred tervice which was given, 
S 2 And 
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Andtruſted to his faithful charge, he ſpread 

His air dividing pinions, and fled : 

Kut now, th' affrighred woman apprehends 

The ſtrangeneſs of the meſſage ; recommends 

Both it, and him thar did it, to her fears ; 

The news was welcom to her grateful ears, 

But what the news-man was . did fo encteaſe 

Her doubts, that her ſtrange hopes could find no peace; 
For when her hopes would build a Tower of joy, 

O, rhen her fears would ſhake it, and deſtroy 

The main foundation 3 What her hopes in vain 

Did raiſe, her fears would ruinate again : 

One while ſhe thought, it was an Angel ſent; 

And then her fears would teach her ro repenr 

That frighrful thoughr 3 bur when ſhe deeply weigh'd 
The joytul meflage,then her thoughts obey'd 

Her firſt conceit : Diſtrafted with confuſion, 
Somtimes ſhe fear'd it was a falſe delufion, 

Suggeſted in her too believing ears z 

Somtimes ſhe doubts it was a dream that bears 

No weight, but ina ſlumber, till at laſt, 

Her feer, adviſed by her thoughts, made haſte 

Unto her hul band ; in whoſe ear ſhe brake 

This mind perplexing ſecret, thus, and ſpake: 

Sor þ 
* As my diſc vrfve thoughts did lately muſe 

* On thoſe greaf bleflings, wherewith heaven doth uſe 
* To crown his children here ; among the reſt, 

* Methoughrs no one could make a wife more bleſt, 

* And crown her youth , her age with greater meaſure 
© Of true content, than the unprized rreaſyre 

* of her chaſte womh: but as my thoughts were bent 
©lfpon this ſubje&, heing in our Tent, 

* And none but I, appear'd before mine eyes 

*A man of God, his hahir, and his guiic 
*W2:5fuch as holy Prophets ufe ro wear, 
* But in his dreadful loaks there did appear, 6 $Omn- 
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©Somthing that made me tremble ; in his eye 
« Mildneſs was mixt with awful Majeſty : 
«Strange was his language, and I could not chuſe 
© Putfear rhe man, although I lik'd his news : 
Woman ( ſaid he) Chear up, and donot fear ; 
Thave no Vyals, nor no judgements here : 
My hand hath no Commiſſion, to enquire 
Into thy fins; nor am I clad in fire: 
I come to bring thee tydings of ſuch things , 
As have their warrant from the King of Kings 3 
Thou ſhalr conceive, and when thy time is come 3 
Thou ſhalt enjoy the bleſſings of thy womb : 
Before rhe ſpace of twice five moneths be run, 
Thou ſhalt become the Parent of a ſon; 
* Till rhen, rake heed, thou neither drink nor ear, 
wines, or ſtrong drink, or Law-forbidden mear, 
For when this promis'd Child ſhall ſee the light, 
Thou ſhalt be mother to a Nazarite. 

* While thus he ſpake, I trembled : Horrid fear 
© Uſurpr my quivering heart 3 only mine car 
*Was pieas'd to be the Veſſel of ſuch news, 
* Which heaven make good,and give me ſtrength to uſe 
* My better faith : The holy Prophers name 
*[ was afraid t' enquire, or whence he came, 


Meditat. 2, 


Nd doſt thou not admire? Can ſuch things 
Obtain leſs priviledge, than a tale, that brings 

The audience words, entermixt with pleaſure ? 
Is a ſmall thing, that Angels can find leiſure 
To leave their bleſſed ſeats, where face to face 
They ee their God, and quit that heavenly place z 
The leaſt conception of whoſe joy, and mirth, 
Tranſeends th' united pleaſures of the earth 2? 
S 3 Muſt 


2 
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. Their profer'd wares; affe&ing more, to chuſe 


Muſt Angels leave their Thrones of glory thus, 
To watch our footſteps, and attend on us ? 
How good a God have we ! whoſe eyes can wink, 
For fear they ſhould diſcover the baſe fink 

Of our loath'd fins ; how doth he ſtop his ear, 
Leſt when they call for Juſtice, he ſhould hear ? 
How often, ah, how often doth he ſend 

His willing Angels, hourly to atrend 

Our ſteps 3 and with his bounty, to ſupply 

Our helpicſs wants, at qur falſe-hearred cry ? 
The bounteous Ocean wirh a liberal hand, 
Tranſports her laden treaſure to the land ; 
Enriches cvery Port, and makes each Town 
Proud with that wealth, which now ſhe calls her own ; 
And what rerurn they for ſo great a gain, | 

Burt ſinks and noiſfome gutters, back again ? 

Even ſo( great God ) thou ſend'ſt thy bleſlings in, 
And we return thee Dunghils of our fin : 

How are thy Angels hackney'd up and down 

To vifit man ? How poorly do we crown 

Their blefled Iahours ? They with joy diſmount 
Laden with bleilings , but return th' account 

Ot filth and traſh z They bring th' unvalued prize 

Of grace and promis'd glory, while our eyes 

Dildain thefe heavenly Fattours, and refuſe 


A grain of pleature, than a jem of glory ; 
We find no trealure, bur in tranſitory 
And earth-bred toyes, while things immortal ſtand 
Like garments, to be (old at ſecond hand : 

Great God, Thou know'ſt weare but fleſh and blood 3 
Alas! we can interpret nothing good, 

Bur what is evil, deceitful are our joyes, 

We arc but children, and we whine for toyes : 

Of things unknown there can be no deſre ; 

Q”icxen ourhearts with the coxteſtial fire 
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Of thy diſcerning Spirit, and we ſhall know 

Both what 15 good, and good defire too. 
Vouchſafe to Ter thy bleſſed Angel come, 

And bring the rydings, that the barren womb 

Of our aftettions is inlarg'd ; O! when 

That welcome news ſhall be revealed, then 

Our ſouls fhall ſoon conceive, and bring thee forth 

The firſtlings of a new, and holy birrh. 


—_— _ 


, 
THE ARGUMENT, 


Manoah's wonder turns to zeal ; 

His zeal, to pray't : hispray'rs obtain « 
The Angel that did late reveal 

The joyful news, returns again. 


See. 3. 


Ow when th' amazed woman had commended 
Her tongue to filence, and her tale was ended 
Perplexed Manoah, raviſh'd at rhe news, 
Within himſelf he thus began to mule : 
© Strange is the meſlage ! and as ſtrangely done ! 
* Shall Manoah's loins be fruirful g ſhall a fon 
* Bleſs his laſt dayes ? Or ſhall an iſſue come 
* From the chill' Cloſer of a barren womb ? 
* Shall Manoah's wife give ſuck 2 and now, at laſt, 
* Find pleaſure, when her prime of yourh is paſt 2 
* Shall her cold womb be now, in age reſtor'd ? 
* And was't a Man of God, that brought the word 2 
* Or was't ſome falſe deluſion, that poſleſt 
* The weakneſs of a lonely womans breaſt 2 
* Or was't an Angel, ſent trom heaven, to ſhow 
* What heayen hath will, as well as pow'r, to do, 


. 4 


Till 
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Till then thou muſt refram to drink, oreat, 
Vines and ſtrong drink, and Law-boroidd en meat : 

© Evit Angels rather would inſtru to Ryor, 

*They uſenot to preſcribe o itrit a Dyet, 

© No, no, I make no further qunſtion of 1t, 

©Twas ſome good Angel, or ſome holy Prophet. 

© Thus, having mus'd a while, he bow'd his face 

* Upon the ground ; and (proſtrate in the place, 

© Where firſt he heard the welcome tydings) pray” d 
©( His wonder now transform'd to zeal ) and latd : 

«Great God, thou haſt ingag'd thy ſelf by Vorr, 

*Whene'r thy little Iſrael begs, to bow 

© Thy graciovs ear, O hearken to the leaſt 

* Of Tſraels ſons, and grant me my requeſt : 

© By theelI live and breath : Thou didſt become 

* My gracjous God, both -in, and from the womb 3 

© Thy precious favours I have ſtil poſleſt, 

* And have depended on thee from the breaſt : 

*My fimple infancy hath been protected 

© By thee, my childhood tavght, my youth corrcaed, 
* And ſweetly chaſtned with thy gentle Rodz 

© I was no ſooner, but thou wert my God : 

* All times declare thee good ; this very hour 

* Can reſtifie the greatneſ of thy power. 

* And promptnels of thy mercy which haſt ſent 

* This bleffed Angel ro us, to augment 

* The Caralogue of thy favours, and reſtore 

* Thy ſervants womb, whoſe hopes had even given o're 
*T expett an iſſue : What thou haſt begun, 

© Proſper, and perfett, rill the work be done : 

* Let not my Lord be angry, if I crave 

© A Boon, too great for me to beg,or have : 

© Let that bleſt Angel, that thou ſent of late. 

* Re-bleſs us with his preſence, and relate 

* Thy will at large, and what muſt then be done, 

* Wen time ſhall bring to light this promis'd ſon, ; 
Ag0nt 
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About that time, when the declining lamp 
Trebles each ſhadow : when the evening damp 
Begins to moiſten, and refrefh the land, 

The wife of Manoah'{ under whoſe command 

The weaned lambs did feed )) being lowly ſeated 
[{pon a ſhrub ( where often ſherepeared - 

That pleaſing news, the fubje& of her thought 
Appear'd the Angel : he, that larely brought 

Thoſe bleſſed tydings to her : Up ſhe roſe ; 

Her ſecond fear had warrant to diſpoſe 

Her nimble footſteps to unwonred haſte; 

She runs with ſpeed ( ſhe cannot run too faſt ) 
Arlength ſhe finds her husband 3 in hereyes 
Werejoy and fear 5 whilſt her loſt hreath denies 
Her ſpeech to him, her trembling hands make figns 3 
She puffs and pants 3 her breathleſs rongue disjovns 
Her broken words : --Behold, behold ( ſaid ſhe ) 

The man of God ( if man of God he be ) 

Appear'd again : Thele very eyes beheld 

The man of God : T left him in our field. 


p— — 


Meditat. 3. 


RF" is Gods Magazin 3 wherin he hath 
Stord up his Vyals both of love,and wrath; 
Juſtice and Mercy wait upon his Throne; 
Favours and Thunderbolts atend upon 

His ſacred will and pleaſure; life and death 

Do both receive their influence from his breath ; 
Judgements atrend his lefr ; at his right hand 
Bleſſings and everlaſting pleaſure ſtand : 

Heav'n is the Magazin 3 wherein he puts 

Lath good and evil ; Pray'r is the Key,thar ſhuts 
And opens this great treaſure ; *tis a Key, 

Whoſe wards, are Faith, and Hope, and Charity. 


Wouldſt 
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Would'ſt rhou prevent a' judgement due to fin ? 

Turn but the Key, and thou may'ſt lock itin : 

Or would'it thou have a bleſſing fall upon thee? 

Open the door and it will ſhowr on thee. 

Can heav'n be falſe ? or can th' Almighries tongue, 

That is all very truth, do truth that wrong, 

Not to perform a yow ? His lips have {worn, 

Sworn by hmfelf, that if a finner turn 

Tohim by pray'r, his pray'r ſhall not be loſt 

For want of car, not his de*re, croſt : 

How is it then we often ask, and have not ? 

we ask, and often miſs, becauſe we crave nor 

The things we ſhould : His wiſdom can foreſce 

Thoſe bleilings better, that we want than we. 

Haſt thou not heard a peeviſhInfant baul, 

To gain poſicifion of a Knife 2 And ſhall 

The indulgent Nurſe be counted wiſely kind, 

If ſhe be mov'd topleaſe his childiſh mind ? 

Is itno greater wiſdom to deny 

The ſharp-edg'd knife, and to preſent his eye 

With a fine harmleſs Puppit? We require 

Things, oft, unfit 3 and our too fond defire 

Faſtens on goods, that are but glorious ills ; 

Whil'{t Keav'ns high wiſdom contradidts our wills, 

With more advanrage, for we oft reccive 

Things'that are far more fit, for us, to have : 

Experience tells, wee ſeek, and cannot find : 

we ſcck, and often want, becauſe we bind 

The giver to our times. He knows we want 

Patience; and therefore he ſuſpends hjs grant, 

T encreafe our faith, that ſo we may depend 

Upon hs hand ; he loves to hear us ſpend 

Our ca[diſh mouths : Things cafily obtain'd 

Are lowly pris'd; but what our prayers have gain'd 
By tears and groans, that cannot be expreſt, 
Are far more dear, and ſyeeter, than poſleſt, 

| Great 
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Great God ! whoſe power hath fo ofc prevail'd 

Againſt the ſtrength of Princes, and haſt quail'd 

Their prouder ſtomack z with thy breath diſcrown'd 
Their heads, and thrown their Scepters to the ground, 
Striking their ſwelling hearts with cold deſpair, 

How art thou conquer'd and o'recome by pray'r! 

infaſe that Spirit, great God, into my heart, 

AndI will have a bleſſing e're we part. 


pc. — —- 


NS 


THE ARGUMENT, 


Manoah deſires to hnow the faſhion 
And breeding of his promrs'd Son : 

To whom the Angel makes relation 
of all things nzedful to be done. 


Ce — ern 


Sef. 4. 


VV Tth that the Dainty Roſe, and being guided 
By his perplexed wife, they both divided 


Their heedleſs paces till they had attain'd 

The field, wherein the Man of God remain'd : 
And, drawing neerer to his preſence, ſtay'd 

His weary ſteps, and, with obeyſance ſaid : 

* Artthou the man, whoſe bleſſed lips foretold 
Thoſe joyful rydings ? Shall my tongue he bold, 
* Without the breach of manners, to requeſt 

© This boon, Art thou that Prophet that poſſeſt 

© This barren woman, with a hope, that ſhe 

* Shall bear a ſon? He anſwered, *© I am he : 
Said Manoah then, © Let not a word of thine 
*Beloſt; let them continue to divine 

* Our future happineſs let them be crown'd 

* With truth, and thou with honour, to be found 


* 
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© A holy Prophet ; let performance bleſs 
© And ſpeed thy ſpeeches with a fair ſucceſs : 
< But tel me Sir, when this great work js done, 
< And time ſhall bring to light this promis'd ſon, 
© What ſacred Ceremonies ſhall we ule ? 
© What Rites? what way of breeding ſhall we chyſe 
<T” obſerve ? what holy courſe of life ſhall he 
© Be trained in? what ſhall his office be? 
Whereat th' attentive Angel did divide 
The portal of his lips, and thus reply'd : 
<The Child, that from thy fruitful loins ſhall come, 
© Shall he a holy Nazarite from the womdb ; 
© Take heed, that womb, that ſhall incloſe this child, 
*Innocaſe be polluted or defil'd 
© With Law-forbidden meats : Let her forbear 
© To taſte thoſe things that are forbidden there. 
© The bunch-backt Camel ſhall be no repaſt 
©For her; her palate ſhall forbear to taſte 
© The burrow-haunting Coney; and decline 
© The Swifr-foot Hare, and Mire-delighting Swine 
* The ſtriping Goſhawk 3 and the rowring Eagle ; 
© The particoloured Pye muſt not inveagle 
© Her lips to move ; the brood-deyouring Kite ; 
© The croaking Raven ; th' Owl that hates the light; 
© The ſteel-digeſting bird 3 the lazy Snail 
© The Cuckoyw, ever telling of one talc ; 
© The fiſh-conſuming Oſprey, and the want 
© That undermines the greedy Cormorant ; 
© Tit indulgent Pelican, the predi&ious Crow ; 
© The chatring Stork, and ravenous Vulter too; 
© The thorn-backt Hedghog, and prating Jay, 
* The Lapwing flying ſtill the other way ; 
© The lofty flying Falkon, and the Moule, 
© Thar: finds no pleaſure in a poor mans houſe ; 
© The ſuck-egge VVeaſel, and the winding Swallow, 
* From theſe ſhe ſhall abſtain, and not unhallow 


© Her 
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"fer opened lips with their polluted fleth ; 

© Stong drink ſhe muſt forbear, and to refreſh 

£ fer lingring palate, with luſt breeding Wine ; 
'©The Grapes or whar proceedeth from the Vine. 

© She muſt not taſte, for fear ſhe he defil'd, 

* And (o pollute her womb-encloſfed child : 

© when time ſhall make her mother ofa Son, 

© Beware no keen edg'd Razor come upon 

©His hallowed Crown : the hair upon his head 

* Muſt nor be cat: his hounceous locks muſt ſpread 

©0n his broad ſhoulders : from his firſt drawn breath 

$ The child ſhall be a Nazarite, to his death. 


Meditat. 4. 


V Yu ſhallow judgmentr, or what eafie brain 
Can chooſe bur laugh at rhoſe that ſtrive in 

To build a Tower, whoſe ambitious Spire (vain 

Should reach to heaven ? what fool would not admire 

To ſee their greater folly, who would raiſe 

A tower, to perperuate the praiſe 

And laſting glory of their renowned name ? . 

What have they left, but monuments of ſhame 7; 

How poor and flender are the enterpriſes 

Of man, that only whiſpers and adviſes | 

With heedleſs fleſh and blood, and never makes 

His God, of counſel, where he undertakes ! 

How is our God, and we of late faln our ! 

Werather chooſe to languiſh in our doubt, 

Than be reſolv'd by him : We rather uſe 

The help of hell-bred wizards that abuſe 

The ſtile of wiſe men, than to have recourſe 

To him thae is the fountain and the ſource 

Of all good counſels, and from whom proceeds 

A living Spring, to water all our needs : __ 
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How willing are his Angels to deſcend 

From off their Throne of glory, and attend 

Upon our wants ! how oft return they back 

Mourning to heaven, as if they griev'd for lack 

Of our imployment ! O how prone are they 

To be atliftant to us, every way ! | 

Have we juſt cauſe to joy 2 they'll come and fing 

Abour our beds : Does any judgment bring 

Juſt cauſe of grief ? they'l fall a grieving too ; 

Do we triumph ? their joyful mouth will blow 

Their louder Trumpets 3 Or do fears afte& us ? 

They'l guard our heads from danger, and protect us; 

Are we in pram or in perſecution ? 

They'l fill our hearts with joy, and reſolution : 

Or do we languiſh in our fickly beds 2 

They'll come and pitch their Tents about our heads; 

See they a finner penitent, and mourn 

For his bewail'd offences, and return ? 

They clap their hands, and joyn rheir warbling veyces, 

They f:ng, and all the Quire of heaven rejoyces. 
Whar 1s in us poorduſt and aſhes, Lord, 

Thar thou ſhould'ſt look upon us, and afford 

Thy precious favours to us, and impart 

Thy gracious Counſels ? What is our deſert, 

Bur death and horror? What can we more claim 

Than they, that now are ſcorching in that tlame, 

That hath nor moderation, reſt, nor end ? 

How does thy mercy, above thought extend ; 

To them thou loy'ft : Teack me ( great God) to Prize: 

Thy{acred Counlels, open my blind cycs, 

That T may ſee to . walk the perfe& way 3 

For as I am, Lord, I am apt to ſtray 

And wander to the guif of endleſs woe : 

Teach me whar mult be done, and help to do, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Manoah deſires to underſtand; 
But 1s deny'd the Angels Name. 

He offers by the Angels hand : 
The Angel vaniſhes in a flame. 


me A HR em — - 


Sect. 5. 


02 ſaid, The ſon of Iſrael, eafly apr 

To credit, what his ſoul defir'd, &nd rapr 
With better hopes which ſerv'd him as a guide 
To his belief ( o'rejoy d) he thus _— ; 

Let not the Man of God, whoſe heavenly voyce 
'Hath bleſt mine ear,and made my ſoul rejoyce 
Beyond expreſſion, now refuſe ro come 
*Within my Tent, and honour my poor home 
*With his defired preſence; there to taſte 
* His ſervants ſlender diet, and repaſt 
*Upon his Rural fare : Thefe hands ſhall rake 
* Arender Kid from out the flocks, and make 
* ( Withour long tarriance) ſome delightful mear 
*Which ray invite the Man of God to car : 
"Come, come ( my Lord ) and what defe& of food 
* Shall be, thy ſervants welcom ſhall make good 3 
Whereto the Angel ( who as yet had made 
Himſelf unknown ) re-anſwer'd thus, and faid : 
*Excuſe me : though thy hoſpitable love 
* Prevail ro make me ſtay, it cannot move 
* Ny thankful lips to taſte thy liberal chear, 

* Ler not thy bounty urge in vain 3 Forbear 
* To ſtrive with, whom thy welcom cannog lead 
*To cat thy Kid, or taſte thy profer'd bread 3 


Converr 


+ 4 
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© Convert thy bounty to a better end, 

© And let thy undefiled hands commen 

< A burnt oblation to the King of Kings 3 

©Tis he deſerves thanks; his ſervant brings 

© Bur that bare meſlage, which his lips enjoin 3 

His be the glory of the AR, not mine. 

Said then the Iſraelite, *If my defire 

* Be not too over-raſh, but may conſpire 

© With thy good PR let thy ſervants ear 

© Be honour'd with thy name, that whenſo'ere 

© Theſe bleſſed tidings ( rhat poſſeſs my heart 

, With firm belief ) ſhall in due rime impart 
<Their full perfe&ion, and defird ſucceſs 

© To my expetting eye, my ſoul may bleſs 

© The tongue that broughr the meſſage, and proclaim 
* An equal honour to his henour'd name; 

To whom the Angel whoſe ſeverer brow 

Sent forth a frown) made anfwer ; *' Do not thou 
«* Trouble thy bufie thoughts with things that are 

* Above thy reach ; enquire not too far z : 
*My name is cloath'd ,in miſts ; 'tis not my task 
©*To make it known torhee ; nor thine, to ask. 
With that the Danite took a tender Kid, 

And ſaid, my Lord. © TheTribe of Dan's forbid 

© To burn an offering ; only Levites may, 

© And holy Prophets 3 if thou pleaſe to lay 

© The ſacrifice on yonder ſacred ſtone, 

*Fe fetch the fire, ſor fire there is none : 

© Forbear thy needleſs pains ( the Angel ſaid) 

© Heaven willTupply that want ; with that he laid 
The offering on ; and, from the ſtone, there came 
A ſudden fre, whoſe high-aſcending flame 
Burnt and conſum'd th* acceprable Sacrifice 3 
Nor wil ſt the amaz'd heholders wondring eyes 
Were taken Captives with ſo ſtrange a ſight. 
Aud whil't che new-wrought miracle did oy Lo 

cir 
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Their trembling hearts, the Man of God(whole name 
Muſt not b* inquired) vaniſhe in the flame, 

And left them both unable to expound 

Each others fears z both groveling on the ground. 


Meditat. $. 


Thankful heart hath earn'd one favour twice 3 
Burt he that is ungrateful, wants no vice: 

The beaſt, that only lives the life of Senſe, 

Prone to his ſeveral ations, and propenſe 

To whar he does, without th' advice of wil, 

Guided by Nature, ( that does nothing il » 

In pra&ick Maxims, proves it a thing hateful : 

T* accept a favour, and to live ungrateful : 

But man, whoſe more diviner ſoul hath gain'd 

A higher ſtep to reafon ; nay, attain'd 

A higher ſtep than that, the light of grace, 

Comes ſhort of them , and in that poinr, more baſe 

Than they, moſt prompr and in that rude, 

Unnatural,and high fin, Ingratitude : 

The ſtal fed Oxe, that is grown far, will know 

His careful feeder, and acknowledge too ; 

The prouder Stallion will at length eſpy 

His Maſters bounty, im his Keepers eye 3 

The Air-dividing Falkon wil requite 

Her Faulkners pains with a wel-pleafing flight : 

The generous Spaniel loves his Maſters eye, 

And licks his fingers, though no mcat be by 

Bur Man, ungrateful Man, that's born and bred 

By Reav'ns immediate pow'r 3 maintain'd and fed 

By his providing hand ; obſerv'd, atrended 

By his indulgent grace ; preſerv*d, defended 

By his prevailing arm ; this Man, I ſay, 

1s more ungrateful, more obdurethan they : 

T 
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By him we live and move, from him we have 
What bleſſings he can give, or we can crave : 
Food for our hunger, Dainties for our pleaſure; 
Trades, for our buſinef. 3 Paſtimes, for our leiſure ; 
In grief, he is our Joy; in want, our Wealth; 

In bondage, Freedome ; and in fickneſs, Health ; 
In peace, our Countel; and in war, our Leader; 
At Sea, our Pilot; and in Suits, our Pleader ; 

In pain,'our Help 3 in triumph, our Renown 

In life, our Comfort; and indeath , our Crown; 
Yet man, O moſt ungrateſul Man, can ever 
Enjoy the gift, but never mind the Giver; 


And like the Swine, though pamper'd with enough, 


His eyes are never higher, than the Trough : 
we ſtil receive 3 our hearts we ſeldom. lifr 
To heaven ; bur drown the Giver in the Gift ; 
we taſte the Scollops, and return the Shells : 
Our ſweet Pomegranates want their f1]ver Bells : 
We take the Gifr : the hand that did preſent ix 
ve oft reward ; forget the Friend thar ſent ic 
A bletjiing gven to rhoſe, will not disburſe 
Some, thanks, is little het:er than a curlſe- 
Great. Giver of all bleiſings 3 thou that arr 
The Lord of Giſts ; give ine a grateful heart - 
O give me that, or keep thy favours from me ! 
I wiſh no blc{{ings, with a Vengeance to me 


— Or_—— SO - I -<—— 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Affrighted Manoah and his wife 
both proſtrate on the nabed earth : 
Both riſe : The man deſpairs of life ; 
The woman chears him : Sampſons birth, 
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Set. 2» 
| ( wears 
VV Hen time(whole progreſs mod'rates & out- 
Th' extreameſt patlions of the higheſt fears) 
By his benignant power, had. re-inlarg'd ,_ 
Their captive ſenſes, and at length diſcharg'd _ 
Their frighred thoughts, the trembling couple roſe 
From their unquier, and diſturb'd repoſe : 
Have you beheld a Tempeſt , how the wavcs,, * 
( Whoſe unrefiſted ryranny qut-braves 
And threats to grapple with rhe darkned Skies) 
How like to moving Mountains they arile 
From their diſtempred Ocean, and aſlail | 
Heav'ns Battlements 3 nay, when the winds do fail 
To breath another blaſt, with their own motion, 
They ſtill are ſwelling, and diſturb the Ocean : 
Evenſo the Danite and his trembling wife, 
Their yet eonfuſed thoughts are ſti] at ſtrife 
In their perplexed breaſts, which entertain'd 
Continued fears too ſtrong to he retrain'd : 
Speechleſs they ſtood, till Manoah that brake 
The filence firſt, diſclos'd his lips, and ſpake : 
* What ſtrange aſpett was this, that to our fight 
* Appear'd ſo terrible, and did aftrighr 
* Our ſcatrering thoughts ? what did our eys behold ? 
'Tfear our laviſh tongues have been too bold ; 
*What ſpeeches paſt between us? Canſt recal 
The words we entertain'd the rime withal ? - 
*It waz no man ; It wasno fleſh and hlood ; 
*Methought mine ears did tingle, while he ſtood 
* And commun'd with me : at each word he ſpake, 
*Methoupht my heart recoyl'd ; his voice did ſhake 
*My very ſoul ; hut when as he became 


*Soangry, and ſo dainty of his name, 
842 *O, 
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«0; howmy wonder-ſmitten heart began 
© To fail ! O then I knew it was no man : 
© No, no, it was rhe face of God ; our eyes 
© Have ſeen his face : ( who everſaw't, but dies? } 
© we are but dead, death dwels within his eye, 
© And we have ſcen'r, and we ſhall ſurely die; 
Whereto the woman (who did either hide, 
Or elſe had overcome her fears ) reply 'd; 
© Deſpairing Man ! take courage, and forbear 
© Theſe falſe prediions 3 there's no caule of fear : 
© Would heaven accept our offerings: and receive 
© Our holy things ; and, after tHar, berieve 
* His ſervants of their lives ? Can he be thus 
© Pleas d with our offerings; unappeas'd with us ? 
©Hath he not promis'd that the time ſhall come, 
* © Wherein the fruits of my reſtore&womb 
© Shall make thee father to a hopeful ſon ? 
* Can heaven he falſe? Or can theſe things be done 
* When we are dead ? No, no, his holy breath 
© Had ſpent in vain, if they had meant our death: 
*Recal thy needleſs fears ; Heaven cannot lie 3 
* Although we ſaw his face, we ſhall not die. 
So ſaid, they brake off their diſcourſe, and went, 
He to the field, and ſhe into her Fent, 


Thrice forty dayes nor full compleat, being come, 


Within the encloſure of her quick'ned wowb, 

The Babe began to ſpring 3 and with his motion 
Confirm'd the faith, and quick'ned the devotion 
Of his believing parents, whoſe devour 

And heaven-aſcending Orizons, no doubt, 

Were turn'd to thanks, and heart rejoycing praife,- 
To holy Hymnes and heavenly Roundelaies : 
Thechiſd grows ſturdy every day gives ſtrength- 
Unto his womb-fed Innbs ; till atcthe lengrh 

Th' apparent mother having paſt the date 

Ot her accompr, does 6nly now await 
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ke happy hour, wherein ſhe may obtain 
Jer greateſt pleaſure, with her greateſt pain, 
When as the fair dire&reſs of the night 

Had thrice three times repair'd her waining light, 
Her wombno longer able to retain 
$o great a gueſt, betraid her to her pain, 
and for the toilſome work, that ſhe had done, 
She found the;wages of a new-born Son : 
Lampſonſhe call'd his name ; the child encreaft, 
And hourly ſuckt a bleſſing with the breaſt, 
Daily. his trengrh did double : he began 
Toprow in favour both with God and man : 
His well-attended Infancy was bleſt 
With ſweerneſſe 3 In his childhaod he expreft 
True ſeeds of honour 3. and his. youth was crown'd 


flis honour'd name 3 his courage was ſupply'd 
With mighey.ſtrength : his haughty ſpirit deft'd 
An hoaſt of men, his power had the praiſe 

Bove all that were before, or fince his dayes : 
And to conclude, Heav'n never yet conjoyn'd 
Softrong a body-with ſo ſtout a mind. 


res On 


Meditat. 6. 


fo» precious were thoſe bleſſed dayes, wherein 

Souls never ſtartled at the name of Sin! 

When as the voice of death had never yet 

A mouth to open or to claim a debt ! 

When baſhfu]-nakedneſle forbear to call 

For needleſs skins to cover ſhame withal ! 

When as the fruit encreafing earth obey'd 

The will of man, without the wounding ſpade, 

Orhelp of Art! when he, that now remains 

| curſed Captive to infernal Chains, 
= | 


With high and.brave adventures; which renown'd 


#77 


278 The Hiſtory of S AMPSON. 


State finginz Anthems in the Heavenly Quire, 
Among his fellow Angels ! When the Brier, 
The fruitleſs Bramble, rhe faſt growing weed, 
And downy Thiſtle had, as yer, no ſeed! 
When labour was not known,: and mandid ear 
The earths fair fruits, unearned with his ſweax! 

- When wombes might have conceiv'd, withour the {tain 
Of fin, and brought forth' children withour pain'!  : | 
When Heaven could ſpeak-to mans vnfrightedear. + 
Without the ſenſe of Sin-begoten fear ! | 

How golden were thoſe dayes! How happy than 

Was the condition, and the ſtate of Man !  .. 

But Man obey'd not : and his proud defire 

Sing'd her bold feathers in- forbidden fire: © 

But mari tranſpreft ; and now his freedom feels 

A ſudden change : Sim follows at his heels-:.. -: 

The voice calls Adam; but poor Adam flees,” 

And ,trembling, hides his face behind the rrees : © 1 
The voice, while-e'r, that raviſht with delight | 
His jovful car, does now, alas, affrighr 

His wounded Conſcience with amaze and wonder: 
And what of late was mufick, -now is thundeft, £ 

How have our fins abus'd us ! andbetray'd 

Our deſperate fouls ! what ſtrangnefs have they made 
BerwiXt tlic great Creator, and thework 

Ofhis own.hands ! How cloſely do they lurk 

To our diſtempred ſouls, and whiſper fears 

And douhrs into our frighted hearts and ears! 

Our eys cannot behold that glorious face, * 

Which is all life, un-ruin'd m'the place : 

How is our nature chang'd, that every breath 

Whicn gave us being, is become our death ! - 

Gread God ! O, whither ſhall poor mortals flie 

For comfort ? if they ſee thy face, they die; 

And if thy life reſtoring count*nance give 

Thy preſence from us, Then we cannot live, 


How 
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How neceſlary is the ruine than, 
And miſey of fin-heguiled Man ! 
On What foundation ſhall his hopes rely ? 
See we thy'face, or ſee it not, we dye : 
O let thy Word (great God) inftrutt the youth, 
And frailry of our faith ;thy Word is truth : 
And what our eys want power to perceive, 
O ler our hearts admire, and believe. 


THE ARGUMENT. 
Sampſon at Timnah falls in love 
and fancies a Philiſtian Maid : 
He moves his parents : They reprove 


his ſinful choice : diſlike, di(ſmade. 


Sect. 7. 


Non when as ſtrong limb'd Sampſon had diſpos'd 
His trifling thoughrs ro children, and diclos'd 
His bud of child-hood, which being over-grown, 
And bloſſom of his youth ſo fully blown, 
That ſtrength of nature now thonght good to ſeek 
Her entertainment on his downy cheek, 
And with her manly bounty did begin 
To uneffeminarte his ſmoother chin, 
He went to Timnah 3 whither did reſort 
A preat concourſe of people, to diſport 
Themſelves with paſtime 3 or perchance, to ſhew 
Some martial Feats { as they were wont to do 3 
Scaffolds were builded round abour, wherecon 
The crown of eye-delighted lookers on 
Were cloſely pil'd : as Sampſons wandring eye 
Was ranging up and __—_ did eſpy 
+ 
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A comely Virgin beautiful, and young, 

Where ſhe was ſeated midit the gazing throng : 
The more he view'd, the more his eye defir'd 

To view her face, and as it view'd, admir'd ; 

His heart, inflam'd ; - his thoughts were all on fire ; 
His paiſions all were turn'd into defire ; | 
Such were his looks, that ſhe might well deſcry 

A ſpeaking Lover in his ſparkling eye : 

Somrimes his reaſon bids his thoughts beware, 
Leſt he be catchr in a Philiſtian ſnare ; 

And rien, his thwarting paſſion would reply, 

Fear not to be a priſoner to that eye : 

Reaſon ſuggeſts ; 'ris vain ro make a choice, 
Where Parents have an over-ruling voice : 

Patſion replies, That fear and filial duty 

Muſt ſerve affection, and ſubſcribe to beauty 3 
Whilſt reaſon faintly mov'd him to negle(, 

Prevai 1ng paſſion urg'd his ioul rafte&: 

Paſſion concludes : Let her enjoy thy heart r 
Reaſon concludes bur let thy tongue impart 

Thy afteQion to thy Parents, and diſcover 

To them thy thoughts : With chat the wounded Lover, 
C Whoſe quick divided paces had out-run 

His lingring heart ) like an obſervant Son, 

Repairs unto his Parents ; fully made | 
Relation of his troubled thoughts, and ſaid, SIR, 
© Th's day, at Timnah to theſe wretched eyes, 

© Being taken captive with the novelties 

* Which entertain'd my pleaſed thoughts, appear'd 
© A fairer oHje& ; which hath ſo endear'd 

* My very foul, (with ſadneſs fo diſtreſt ) 

© That this poor heart can find no eaſe, no reſt; 

© Ir was a Virgin ; in whoſe heavenly face, 

© Unpatern'd !; cauty, and diviner Grace 

* Were io conjoyn'd, as if they both couſpir'd 

* To make one Angel z when rheſe eyes enquir'd 

© Into 


= —_ P—=_y pn. - - 6 = 


The, Hiftoryof SAMPSON, 381 


<Tnto the excellence of her rare perfeQion, 
«They could not chuſe but like, and my affeRion 
«T5 ſo enflamed with defire, that I 
« Am now become cloſe priſoner ro her eye : 
«Now if my ſad petition may but find 
«A fair ſucceſle to eaſe my tortur'd mind 3 
« And if your tender hearts be pleas'd toprove 
« As prone to pity mine, as mine to love, | 
«Let me, with joy, exchange my ſingle life , 
« And ke the husband of (ofair a wife. 
Wherero th' amazed Parents, (in whoſeeye 
Diſtaſte and wonder perchr? made this reply: 
© What ſtrange defire ? What unadvis'd requeſt 
FHath broken looſe from thy diſtracted breſt ? 
*What? Are the Daughters of thy brethren grown 
© poor in Worth, and Beauty £ Is there none 
© To pleaſe that over-curious eye of thine, 4 
*But ch' iflue of a curſed Philiffine ? 
*Can thy miſwandring eyes chuſe none, but her 
*That is the child of an'Idolater ? 
*Corred thy thoughts, and let thy ſoul rejoyce 
*In lawful beauty make a wiſer choice. : 
How well this counſel pleas'd the tyred cars 
Of love-fick Sampſon, O, let him that bears 
A croſt affe&ion, judge : Let him diſcover 
The woful caſe of this afflitted Lover : 
What eafie pencil can repreſent 
His very looks? How ſtern his brows were bent : 
His drooping head : his very port and guile : 
His bloodleſs cheeks, and deadneſs of his eyes 3 
Till, ar the length, his moving rongue betray'd 
His ſullen Jips to language, thus, and ſaid: SIR, 
*Th" extream affe&ion of my hearr does lead 


© My tongue ( that's quick*ned with my love) to plead; 


*Whar if her Parents be not circumcis'd 4 
* Her Iſſue ſhall 3 and ſhe, perchance advis'd 


©To 


22 The Hiſimyof SAMPSON, 


© To worſhip Iſraels God, and to forget 

< Her fathers houſe 3 Alas, ſhe is as yer 

< | ut young 3 her downy years are green and tender: 
« She's but a twig, and time may eas ly bend her 

©T< jimbrace the-truth : Our Counſels may controul 

© Her ſinful breeding, and ſo fave a ſoul, 

Nay, who can tel, but Heaven did recomend 

© Her beauty co theſe eys, for ſuch anend 2 

* ©, loſe not that which heaven is pleas'd'to fave, 
©Ler Sampſon then obtain, as well as crave : 

© You gaye me being, then prolong my life, 

* And make me husband to lo fair a wite, 

With that the Parents joyn'd their whiſpering heads ; 
Sampſm obſerves, and, in their parley, reads 

Some Chara&ters of hope; The mother ſmiles ; 

The father frowns; which, Sampſon reconciles 
With hopeful fears; She ſmiles, and ſmiling crowns 
His hopes ; which he depoſes with his frowns : 

Tae whiſpering ended, joyntly they difplay'd 

A half reſolved countenance, and ſaid, 

* Sampſon, ſuſpend thy troubled mind a while, 

© Let not thy over-charged thoughts recoil : 

* Take heed of Shipwrack ; Rocks are near the Shore; 
*We'll ſee the Virgin,and reſolve thee more. 


ll —— 


— 


Meditat. 7o 


Ove is a novle paſſion of the heart ; . 
That with it very eſſence doth impart 
Al' needfn] Circumſtances, and effects 
Lintothe choſen party, it affedts 3 
In abſence, it enjoys ; and with an eyc 
Fill'd with Ceeleſtial fire, doth eſpy 
Obje&s remote : Ir joys, and ſmiles in grief; 
It ſweetens poverty ; it brings relief 
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I: gives the feeble ſtrength 3 the coward, ſpirit 3 
The fick man, health 3 the undeſerving, merit 3 
It makes the proud man, humble 3 and the ſtour 
Tt overcomes, and treads him under foot ; 
Ir makes the mighty man of war to droop 3 
And him to ſerve, that never, yer, could ftoop 3 
It isa fire, whoſe Bellows are the breath 

Of heaven above, and kindled herebeneath : 

' Tis not the power of a mans eleCtion, 
To love, he loves not by his own direCion 

It is not beauty, nor benign aſpect 

That a! ways moves the Lover, to affett; 

Theſe are but means : heavens pleaſure is the* caule : 
Love is not bound to reaſon, and her Laws - 

Are not ſubje&ed to th' imperious wil 

Of man : Ir lies not in his power to nil : 

How is this Love abus'd ! That's only made 

A ſnare for wealrh, or to ſet npa trade 

T* enrich a great mans table, or to pay 

A deſperate debt ; or meerly to allay 

A bafe and wanton Juſt ; which done, no douhr, 
The love is ended, and the fire out : 

No ; he that loves for pleaſure, or for pelf, 

Loves truly, none ; and falfly, bit himſelf : 

The pleaſure paſt, the wealth conſum'd and gone, 
Love hath no ſubje& now to work upon : 

The props being faln, that did ſupport the roof, 
Nothing but rubbiſh, and negle&ed ſtuff, 

Like a wild Chaos of Confufion, lies 

Preſenting uſeleſs ruines to our eyes : 

The Oyl that does maintain Loves ſacred fire, 

Is vertue mixt with mutual defire 

Of ſweet tociery, begun and bred 

I'th' foul, nor ended in the Marriage bed : 

This 1s the dew of Hermon, that does fill 

The foul with ſweetneſs, watring Sions hill ; 


This 
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- This is that holy fire, that burns and laſts 
Ti] quencht by death 3 the other are bur blaſts, 
Thar famtly blaze, like Oy |-forſaken ſnuffs, 
Which every breath of dilcontment puffs, 
And quite extinguiſhes; and leaves us nothing 
Bur an offenſive tubjed of our loathing. | 


et — — —— 


— a 


THE ARGUMENT. 


He goes toTimnah : As he went 
He ſlew @ Lion by the way : - 
Heſues, obtains the, Maids conſent : 
And they appoint the Marriage-day. 


Set, 8, 


YHen the nextday had with his morning light 
Redeem'd the Eaſt from the dark ſhades of night 5 
And wjth his golden rayes, had over-ſpred 
The neighb'ring Mountains 5from his loathed Bed 
Sick-rhoughred Sampſon roſe, whole watchful eyes 
Aforphens that night had, with'his leaden keys, 
Not pqwertoclole : his thoughts did ſo'incumber 
His reſtleſs Soul, his eyes could never flumber : [ 
Whoſe fofter language by degreegdid wake 
His fachers fleep-bedeafned ears, and ſpake : 
« Sir, Ler your carly bleſſings light upon 
© The render hoſome of your proſp rous Son, 
* And ler the God of Iſrael repay T 
© Thoſe bleſſings double, on your head, this day 3 
* The long fince baniſht ſhadows make me bold 
©Toler you know; the mornjng waxes old ; 
© The Sun-beams are grown ſtrong 3 their brighrer hiew 
* Have broke the miſts, and dry'd the morning dew BY | 
e 
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*The ſweetneſs of the Seaſon does invite 
, Your ſteps to viſit Timnah, and acquite 

Your laſt nights promiſe. 
With that the Danite and his Wife aroſe, 
Scarce yet reſolv'd, at laſt they did diſpoſe 
Their doubtful paces; to behold rhe prize 
Of Sampſons heart, and pleaiure of his eys 5 
They went, and when their travel had attain'e 
Thoſe fruitful hills, whoſe cluſters entertain'd 
Their thirſty pallats and their ſwelling pride, 
The muſing Lover being ſtept aſide 
To gain the pleaſure of a lonely thought, 
Appear'd a full ag'd Lion, who had ſoughr 
( But could not find hjs long defired prey 3 
Soon as his eye had given him hopes to pay 
His debt to nature, and ro mend that faulr 
His —_— ſtomach found, he made aſſaulr 
Upon th' unarmed Lovers breaſt, whoſe hand 
Had neither ſtaffe nor weapon to withſtand 
His greedy rage 3 but he whoſe mighty ſtrength, 
Or ſudden death muſt now appear, ar length 
Stretch forth his brawny arm, (his arm ſupply'> 
With power from heaven) did with eaſe divide 
His body,limb from limb, and did betray 
His fleſh ro Fowls, that lately ſought his prey © 
This done his quick redoubled paces make 
His ſtay amends, his nimble ſteps o'rtake 
His leading Parents, who by this, diſcover 
The ſmoke of Timnah : now the greedy Lover 
Thinks every ſtep a mile ; and every pace 
A meaſur'd Teapue, until he ſee that face, 
And find the treaſure of his heart that lies 
In the fair Casket of his Miſtreſle eyes : 
Bur all this while cloſe Sampſon made not kuown 
LUnco his Parants, what his hands had done : 
By this the gate of Timnah entertains 
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The welcome travellers: The parents pains 

Ate now rewarded with their gons beſt pleaſure : 
The Virgin comes , his eyes can find no leiſure, 
To own another obje& : ©, the greeting 

Th impatient Lovers had at their firſt meeting ! 
The lover ſpeaks; ſhe anſwers ; he replies; 

She bluſhes, he demandeth ; ſhe denies ; 

He pleads affe&ion ; ſhe doubts ; he ſues 

For nuptial love ; ſhe queſtions ; he renews 

His earneſt ſuit : importunes; ſhe relents ; 

He muſt have no denial 3 ſhe conſents ; 

They paſs their mutual loves : their joyned hands 
Are equal carneſts of the nuptial bands : 

The Parents are agreed; all partes pleas'd ; 
The day's ſet down ; the Lovers hearts are eas'd ; - 
Nothing diſpleaſes now, but the long ſtay 
Perwixt th' appointment, and «he Marriage day. 


—_— 


Meditat. 8. 


Eo too ſevere a cenſure: Tf the Son 

Take him a wife ; the marriage fairly done, 
Without conſent of Parents ( who perchance 

Had rats'd his higher price, knew where t advance 
His betrer'd forrunes to one hundred more) 

He lives a Fornicator ; ſhe, a Whore : 

' Too hard a cenſure! And ir ſeems to me, 

The Parent's moſt delinquent of the three - 

Whar if the better minded Son do aim 

At worth ? What if rare vertues do infilame 

His rapt affedtion £ What if the condition 

Of an admir'd, and dainty diſpoſition 

Hath won his ſoul ? Whereas his covetous Father 
Finds her Gold light, and recommends him, rather, 
T' an old worn Widow , whoſe more weighty puric 
Is fill'd with Gold, and-with the Orphans curic 


The 
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The ſweer exuberance of whoſe ful-meurh'd portion 


I; hut the curſed iſſue of extortion 3 
Whoſe worth, perchance, lies only inher weight 
Or in the boſlome ofher preat eſtate 3 
What if the ſon ( that dares nor care to buy 
Abundance at fo dear a rate ) deny 
The (oul-dereſting proffer of his Father, 
And in his betrer judgment chooſes, rather, 
To match with meaner Fortunes, and deſert ? 
I think that Mary choſe the hetter part, 
What noble Familes ( that have our-grown 
The beſt Records )have quire heen overthrown 
By wilful parents, that will either force 
Their Sons to match, or haunt them with a curſe 
Thar can adapt their humours, to rejoyce, 
And fancy all things, but their childrens choice ! 
Which makes them, often,timorous to reveal 
The cloſe defires of their hearts, and ſteal 
Such matches, as, perchance, their fair advice 
Might, in the bud, have hindred in a trice 
Which done, and paſt, O, then their haſty ſpirir 
Can think of nothing, under Diſ-inherit 
He muſt be quite diſcarded, and exil'd ; 
The furious Father muſt renounce his Child : 
Nor Pra'yr, nor Bleſſing muſt he have ; bereiven 
Ofall ; nor muſt he live, nor die forgiven, 
When as the Fathers raſhneſs, oftentimes, 
Was the firſt cauſer of the Childrens crimes 
Parents, be not roo cruel ; Children do 
Things, oft, too deep for us t enquire into : 
What Father would not ſtorm, if his wild Son 
Should do the deed. that Sampſonhere had done ? 
Nor doI make it an exemplar a&, 
Orly, let Parents not be too exat 
To curſe their Children, or to diſpoſleſs 
Them of their bleſſings, heaven may chance to bleſs 
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Be not too ſtrift : Fair language may recure 
A fault of youth, whilſt rougher words obdure, 


— 


THE ARGUMENT. 
Sampſon goes down to celebrate 
His Marriage and his Nuptial Feaſt : 
The Lion, which he ſlew of late 
Hath hony in his putrid breaft. 


SeF. 9g. 


V\ ] Hen as the long expe&ed time was come; 
Wherein theſe lingring Lovers would con- 


The promi'sd marriage,and obſerve the rires (ſumme 
Pertaining to thoſe feſtival delights ; 
Sampſon went down to,Timnah ; there t' enjoy 
The fweet poſſeſſion of his deareſt joy : 
Bur as he paſt choſe fruitful Vineyards, where 
His hands of late, acquit him of chat fear, | 
( Wherewith the fierce aſſaulting Lion quail'd | 
His yer unprattic'd courage) and prevail'd > 
Upon his life 3 as by that place he paſt, te 
Heturn'd afide, and borrowed of his haſte 
A little time,wherin his eyes might view 

- The Carkaſs of the Lion which he ſlew ; 
But when his wandring footſteps had drawn near 
The unlamented Herſe, his wondring car 
Percciv'd a murm'ring noi!:, diſcerning not 
From whence that ſtrange confuſion, was, or what 3 
He ſtays his ſteps, and hearxens 3 ſti]] t!; e voice 
Preſents his car with a continued noiſe 3 
Ar length, Is gently moving feer apply _ 

* Their paces40 the Carkaſs,where his eye 


| 
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Diſcerns 
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piſcerns a ſwarm of Bees, whoſe laden thighs 
Repos'd the burthens, and the painful prize 
Of their ſweet labour, in the hallow Cheſt 
Ofthe dead Lion, whoſe unbowell'd breſt 


2c9 


Became their plenteous ftore-houſe, whers& they laid 


The beſt increaſe vf their laborious trade ; 
The fleſhly Hive was fill'd with curious Combes, 
Within whoſe dainty wax-divided rooms 
Were ſhops of honey, whole delicious taſte 
Did ſweetly recompence th' adjourned haſte 
Of lingring Sampſon, who does now repay 
The time he borrowed from his berter way, 
And with renewed ſpeed and pleaſure, flies, 
Where all his ſoul-delighting treaſure lies 3 
He goes to Timnah, where his heart doth find 
A greater ſweernes, than he left behind 3 
His haſty hands inviees her gladder eyes 
Toſee, and lips totaſte that obvious prize, 
His interrupted ſtay had lately rook, 
- And as ſhe raſted, his fixt eyes would look 
lipon her varniſhr lips and there diſcover 
Alweerer iweetneſs to content a Lover : 
And now the bnfie Virgins are preparing | 
Their coſtly Jewels, for the next dayes wearing 3 
Each lap is fill'd with flowers, to compoſe | 
The nuptial Garland, for the Brides fair brows ! 
The coſt-negle&ing Cookes have now encreaſt 
Their paſtry dainties to dorn the feaſt ; 
Each willing hand is lab'ring to provide 
The needful ornaments to deck the Bride, 
But now, the crafty Philiſtines for fear 
Leſt Sampſons ſtrengrh ( which ſtartled every ear 
With dread and wonder ) under thar pretenas,. 
Should gain the means to offer violence : 
And through the ſtew of nuprial devotion, 
Should take adyantages to breed @gamortion 3 
| V 
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Orleſt his Popular poxyep by coaRion < + -- 

Or fair entreats, may-garher to his fafion.. 
Some looſe and diſcqutented men of theirs, 
And (o betray them ro ſuſpe&ed fears 

They therefore to prevent enſuing harms; 
Gave ſ{tri& command, that thirty men of arms, 
Under the mask of Bridemen, ſhould attend 
Lintil the nuprial Ceremonies end, 


— —— 


— — ———— — —  — —- — 


- Meditat. 0s 


H Ow high, unutterable, how profound, ,. 
| 1(Whole depth the line of knowledg cannot ſound) 
Are the Decrees of the Erernal Gad! . | 
How ſecret are his wayes, and how untrod - . ' 
By mans conceit, ſo. deeply. charg'd with doubt ! 
How arc his counſels paſt our finding qurt ! 
O how unſcrutable are his defigns ! 
How deep, and how unlegarchable are the Mines 
Of his abundant wiſdam! how obſcure 
Are his eternal judgments ! and how-ſure ! 
Liſts he to ſtrike ? .the-very ſtones ſhall flie 
From their unmov'd Sin Frame and deſtroy, 
Liſts he ro puniſh ? Things thar have no ſenſe 
Shall vindicate his quarel, on ch';offence's. 
Liſts he to ſend,a plague ?. rhe winters hear, 
And ſummers damp, ſhall make his will compleat : 
Liſts he to ſend the tword 2 Occafion brings 
New jealouſtes betwixr the hearts of Kings : 
Wills he a famine ? heaven ſhall tarn co brafs,. 
And earthto iron, till it come to paſs ; 
Both ſtocks, and ſtoncs, and plants, and beafts fulfil 
The ſecret counſel of his ſacred will. 
''n, only wretched man, is diſagreeing 
10 that thing, for which he had his being : 
Sampſon 
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Sampſon muſt'down to Timnah; in the way 


2.01. 


Muſt meer a Lion , whom his hands muſt flay ; 


The Lions putrid Carkaſs muſt incloſe 
Amar of Bees; and, from the Bees, aroſe, 
A Riddle ;.and.that Riddle muſt be read, ... 
And by the FEading, Choler muſt he bred, _. .. 
And that muſt bring to, paſs Gods juſt deſigns 
[ſpon the death of the falſe Phzliftines : __ 


. . 


Behold the pfogreſs, ahd Royal Gefts __. 


. +43 GIL 
of heaveris hi h VENZCANCE 3 NOW it neyct I ets, 


Til, by apþ6lnred courſes, i | CLINE 
The ſecr:r pleaſure of his ſacred Wil. 


Grear S2vicur of the world 3 thou Lamb of Sor 


Thai Eides our fins; that art rhe wounded Lion ; 


0, in he dying body, we have found | 
A world of hy ; whenee we m2y propound 
Such facred Riud!es, as 524)! underneath 


Our foot, fh2.12 the porzer of hell and death c. 


Sack "ry tories, as none bt he Tharplovat A: 
Witl: >, free. Ecifer's ablete vacioud 3... . 
Such ſar 04 mytteries, whole eternal praile.,.. 
Shall m.2%c bor' Angels, and. Archangels raiſe 
Their !ader voices , and in triumph fing, .. 

A!! gjiory and henour to our highett Ring, ;. ., 
And to the Lamb thar fits upoy the Throne 3 

| Worry of power, and praite is he alone. | 
Whole g!ory hath advanc'd our Key of mirth.; 
Glory to God on high, and peace on earth. 


oy 


R—_—. ——_ 


THE ARGUMENT... 
The bridegroom at his nuptial Feaſt 
to the Philiſtians d9rh propound 
A Riddle : wich they al! addreft 
Themſelves in counſel, to expound. 


Y 2 


S$ef. 
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Seft. 10. 


\, 1Ow when the glory of the next dayes light 
Nu chas'd the ſhadows of the tedions night, 
When covpling Hytmen with his nuptial bands, 
And golden fetters, had conjoyn'd their haF#ds ; 
When jolly welcome had to every gueſt, 

Expos'd the bounty of the marriape feaſt 3 

Their now appeaſed ſtomacks did enlarge 
Their captive tongues, with power to diſcharge 
And quit their table-dnty, and disburſe, 

Their ſtore of interchangeable diſcourſe, 

Th' ingenious Bridegroom turn'd his rolling eyes 
Upon his guard of Bridemen, and applies 
His ſpeech to them : And whil'ſt that every man 
Lent his artentive ear, he thus began | 

* My tongue's in Jabour, and my thoughts abound 3 

© T have a dbftbtful Riddle, to propound 3 
© Which if ysur joyned Wiſdoms can diſcover, 

* Before our ſeven dayes feaſting be paſt over, 
© Then, thirty ſheets, and thirty new ſupplies 
* Of Raiment ſhall he your deſerved prize: 
© Bur if the ſeven dayes feaſt ſhall be diflolv'd, 

* Before my darkned Riddle be reſoly'd, 
© Ye ſhall be all ingaged to reſign 
© thelike ro me, the vi&t'ry being mine : 

So ſaid ; the bridemen, whoſe enchanged eyes 
Foun! !ecrer hopes of conqueſt, thus replies : 

* Propound thy Riddle :. Ler thy tongue diſpatch 
© Her cloudy errand : We accept the match : 
Wirth that the hopeful Challenger convay'd 
His Riddle to their hearkning ears, and ſaid ; 
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The Riddle. 


Our food, in plenty, doth proceed 
Krom him that us'd to eat ; 
And he, whoſe cuftome was to feed, 
Does now afford us meat : 

A thing, that I did lately meet, 
As I did paſs along, 

Aﬀorded me a dainty ſweet, 
Tet was both ſharp and ſtrong. 


The doubtful Riddle being thus propounded, 

They muſe;the more they mus'd,the mare confaunded; 

One roynds his whiſp'ring neighbourin the car, 

Whoſe lab ring lips deny him leave to hear : 

Another truſting rather ro his own 

Conceit, fits muſing, by himſelf, alone : 

Here two are cloſely whiſp'ring, till a third 

Comes in, nor to the purpoſe ſpeaks a word : 

There fits rwo more, and they cannot agree 

How ric the cloaths, how fine the ſheers muſt be : 
Yonder ſtands one, that, muſing, ſmiles ; no doubr 
But he is near it, if not found it out ; 

To whom anotber rudely ruſhes in, 

And purs him quite beſides his thought agin : 

Here three are whiſp'ring, and a fourths intruſion 
Spails all, and puts them all into confuſion :; 

firs another ig a chair ſodeep | 
In thought, that he is nodding faſt a ſleep,; 
The more their bufic fancics do endeavour, 
The more they erre ; now farther off than ever : 
when their wits, ſpurr'd on with ſharp defire, 
Had toſt their breath, and now began tire , 
ceas'd ro tempt conceit beyond her _—_—— 
d weary of their thoughrs, their thoughts at length 
V 3 Prefenr 
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Preſent a new exploit : Craft muſt ſupply 

Defe&ts of wit z their hopes muſt now rely 
Lipon the frailry of the tender Bride 3 

She muſt be mov'd ; perſwafions thay attain z,. 
Ifnor, then rougher language mult canſraig : | 
She muſt diſcloſe the Riddte;;and difcover / 
The boſome ſectets of her fairhful Lover, 


—_ 


C—— 
— OO OR 
>» 
A - 


Meditg@t...10, "HY 


Fere is a time, to laugh; a time, to turn 
Our {miles to tears :-there is a time to Mourn; 
There i5 4 time for joy, and a time forgrief, 
A time ro-want, and a time tofind relief, 
A rime to bind; and there's azime to break,. 
A time for ſilence, and-atime-t0 ſpeak, 7+ 
A time to la'zour, and a time x0 reſt, 
A rime to fait in, and- a time t© feaſt : "= 
Things, tharare lawful, have their time, and vez 'Þ 
Created good; and only by abuie, 
Made bd; + Our finful uiape does unfaſhion 
What T8 en hath made, and makes anew creation; : 
Foy is a blciling, and x00 great exceis. 
Makes j JOY a MActaC's, bur does quite unbleſs 
So {weet a gitt 3 And, what by zzoderate ule, 
Crowns our : deffrcs, bares them in th-abule:;- 
Wealth is a 9icitins, and ro cager: ehirtt bo es - 
Of havin, more, makes thar we have, accurlt ; 
Reft is 2c ; but when Rect witaſtants + 
The hca'thinl labour of our aeiptal hands,  :: 21.» 
Ir proves a curic, aud itains.curguile with CIER,: 
Perrayes our irrecore: ale tHe ! | 19( ut El an 
To tea! ity al d to refrein our i berrs with pleaſilecy -: 
And nll our ſ6ais'with th / overrjowing Meaſyſers v2aT 
Of heavens tet hott y,;canmor but commend Loh 
The precious favours of iagſect a friend 3 But 
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But when th* abundance of a liberal dier, 
Meant for a bleſſing, is abus'd by Riot, k 
Th' abuſed bleſſing leaves the gitr, nay, worſe, 
It is transformed, end turn'd into a curle - 
Things that afford moſt pleaſurcinthe ule , 
Are ever found moſt harmful in th' abule : 
llſe them like Maſters, and their tyrannous hand 
Subje&s thee, like a ſlave, ro their command : 
lie them as ſervants, and they will obey chee 3 
Tadc heed, they'l either hlels thee, or betray thee, 
Could our fore-fathers but revive, and [ce 
Their childrens feaſts, as now adayes they be : 
Their ſtudied diſhes their reſtoring ſtuffe, 
To make their wanton bodies fin enough 3 
Their ſtomach-whetting Sallars to invite 
Their waſteful palate to an appetite 3 
Their thirſt-procuring dainties. to refine 
Their wantcn taſtes, and make them ſtrong for wine 3 
Their coſtly viands, charg'd with rich perfume 3 
Their Viper-wines, to make old age preſume 
To feel new luſt, and yourhful flames agin, 
And (erve another prentiſhip to fin: 
Their time-berraying mufick ; their baſe noiſe 
Of odious Fidlers 3 with their ſmooth-fac'd boyes, 
Whoſe tongues are perfe&, if they can proclaim 
The Quinteſſence of baſene(s, withour ſhame 3 
T. eir deep-mouth'd curſes, new-invented oaths, 
Their execrable blaſphemy, that loaths, 
A mind to think on ; their obſcener words, 
Their drunken quarrels, their unſhe athed ſwords : 
O how they'd bleſs themſelves, and bluſh for ſhame, 
lnour behalts, and haſte from whence rhey came, 
To kiſs their graves, that hid them from the crimes 
Of theſe accurſed and prodigious times ! 
Great God : O, can thy patient eye behold 
This height of fin, and can thy vengeance hold ? 
V 4 THE 
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wy — 


THE ARGUMENT, 
The Philiſtians cannot unſolve 
The Riddle ; They corrupt the Bride : 
She woes her Bridegroom to reſolve 
Her doubt ; but goes away deny d. 


Set, 11. 


N Ow when three dayes had run their hours our, 
{ N And left no end for wit-forſaken doubt 
To he reſolv'd, the deſp'rate undertakers 


Conjoyn'd their whiſp'ring heads (being all partakers, 


And joint-adviſers in their new laid plot ) 

The time's concluded : Have ye not forgot 

How the old Tempter, when he firſt began 

To work th'unhappy overthrow of Man, 

Accoſt; tne fimple Woman : and reilects 

Upon the frailry of her weaker Sex ; 

Even ſo theſe curs d Philiftians ( being taught 

And rutor'd by the (elf-ſame ſpirit ) wrought 

The ſelf-ſame way ; their ſpeedy ſteps are bent 

To the fair Bride ; their haſte could pive no vent 

To theix coar&ed thoughts ; their language made 

A litcle reſpite; and art lengrh they ſaid : | 
* Faireſt of Creatyres : Let thy gentle heart 

* Receive the Crown dve to (o fair deſert : 

* we have a ſuir, that muſt atrend the leiſure 

* Of thy beſt thoughts, and joy reſtoring pleaſure 3 

* Our names, and credit linger at the ſtake 

* Or deep diſhonour z if thou undertake, 


ich picaſing language, to prevent che loſs, 


* 7hgy; muſt ſuſtain, anderaw hem from the droſs | 
i ; : ; ' r p 6 O 
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* of their own ruins, they ſhall meerly owe 
*Themſelves unto thy goodneſs, and ſhall know 
©No other Patron, and acknowledge none 

' As their Redeemer, bur thy love alone : 

*we cannot read the Riddle, whereunto 

We have engap'd our goods, and credits too ? 

\ *FEntice thy jolly Bridegroom to unfold 

*The hidden miſtery (what can he withhold 

* From the rare beauty of ſo rare a brow ? 

* And when thou know'ſt it, let thy ſervants know : 
©What 2 doſt thou frown? and muſt our cafie tryal,' 
© Atfirſt, read Hieroglyphicks of denial ? 

* And art thou filent too 2 Nay, we'l give o'r 

'To tempt thy Bridal fondneſs any more : 

©Betray your lovely husbands ſecrets? No, 

*You'l firſt betray us, and our Land : Bur know, 

© Proud Sampſons wife, our furies ſhall make good 
* Our loſs of wealth and honour in thy blood : 

* Where fair-intreaties ſpend themſelves in vain, 

* There fire ſhall confume, or elſe conſtrain. 

* Know then, falſe-hearted Bride, if our requeſt 

* Can find no place within thy ſullen breaſt, 

* Our hands ſhall vindicate our 16ſt defire, 

* And burn thy fathers houſe, aud thee, with fire. 
Thus having lodg'd her errand in her ears, 

They left the room 3 and her unto her fears : 
Who thus be thought ; Hard is the caſe, thar I 
Muſt or betray my husbands truſt, or die 3 

Thave a Wolfe by. th' ears: I dare be bold, 
Neither with ſafety to let go, nor hold: 

What ſhall I do 2? Their minds if 1 fulfil nor, 

'Tis death, and to betray his rruſt I will nor, 

Nay, ſhould my lips demand, perchance, his breath 
Will not reſolve me ; then no way bur death : 
The wages not great; rather the ſtrife 

Were endedgh his loſs, than in my life 3 
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His life conſiſts in mine, if ought amiſs 
Befall my life, it may endanger his : 
Wagers muſt yield to life; 1nold it beſt, 
Of neceſſary cvils ro chooſe the leaſt : 
Why doubt I then 2 When reaſon bids me do, 
Ple know the Riddle, and betray it too. 
With that ſhe quits her chamber with her cares, 
And in her clotet locks up all her fears: 
And with a ſpeed untainted wirh delay , 
She found that breaſt, wherein her own heart lay : 
Where, reſting for a while, at length did take 
A fair occafion to look up, and ſpake : 

<Life of my ſoul, and loves perperual treaſure, 
© If my defires be ſuiting to thy pleaſure, 
© My lips would move a ſuit ; my doubtful breſt 
© Would fain prefer an undeny'd requeſt : 
© Speak then (my joy : ) Let thy fair lips expound 
© Thar dainty Riddle, whoſe dark pleaſure crown'd 
© Our firſt dayes feaſt 3 Enlighten my dull brain, 
© That ever fince hath mus'd, and mus'd in vain: 
Who, often ſmiling on bis lovely Bride, . 
That longs to goaway reſoly'd, reply'd : 

© Joy of my heart, let nor thy troubled breſt 
Take the denyal of thy ſmall requeſt, 
© ASadefedt of love; excuſe my tongue 
*That muſt not grant thy ſuit, wichourt a wrong 
*To reſolu:ion, daring net diſcover 
© The hidden myit'ry, till rhe time he over; 
© Ceaſe to importune then, what cannot be 3 
© My Parents know it not, as well as thee : 
© In ought but this, thy ſuit ſhall overcome me 3 
* Excule me then, and go not angry from me. 


Oe ao a Jaco a_ 
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Meditat. 11. 


Ow apprehenſive is the heart of man 
* JOf all, and only thoſe poor things that can 
Lend him a rinnres pleaſure; and appay 
His {weat but with the happinets of a day ! 
How can he toil for trities, and take pain 
For fading goods, that only entertain 


His pleaſed thoughts with poor and painted ſhowes z 


Whole joy hath no more truth, than what it owes 
To change ! how are the objetts of his mufing 
Worth:eſs, and vain, that periſh in the uſing ! 
How rcafonable are his poor defires, 

The heighr of whoſe ambition bur aſpires 
Toilitting ſhadows, which can only crown 

His labour, with that nothing of their own ! 

We fecd cn husks, that might as well attain 

The f2:red Calf, by coming home again : 

And, like to Eſau, while we are ſupprefiing 

Our preſcnt wanrs, negle& and loſe che blefling : 
How wiſe we are for thinzs, whoſe pleaſure cools 
Like Lreach 3 for everlaſting joyes, what fools ! 
How witty, how ingeniouſly wiſe 

To fave cur credits, or to win a prize ? 

We plot; oar brows are ſtudious : firſt we try 
One way 3 if that ſucceed not, we apply 

Our doubtful minds to attempr.another courſe : 
We take advice ; conſult, our rangues diſcourſe 
Of better waies, and what our failing brains . 
Cannot efic& with fair and fruitleſs pains 3 

There ae ger > re” mult hejp, and flie deceir 
Moſt lend a hand, which by the potent fleighr 
Of right forſaking brib'ry, muſt berray 

The prize into our hands, and win the day 3 . . 


Which 
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Which, if it fail { it does but ſeldom fail ) 

Then open force and fury muſt prevail : 

When ſtrength of wit, and ſecret power of fraud 

Grow dull, conſtraint muſt conquer, and applaud 

With ilI-gor vi&'ry ; which at length obtain'd, 

Alas, how poor a trifle have we gaind j 

How are our ſouls diſtempered, to engroſs 

Such fading pleaſures! To o'rprize the drofs, 

And under rate the gold ! for painted joyes, 

To (ell the true, and heaven it ſelf for toyes ! 
Lord, clarifie mineeyes, that I may know 

Things that are good, hem what are good in ſhow: 

And give me wiſdom, that my heart may learn 

The difference of thy favours and diſcern 

What's trucly good, from what is good in part ; 

With Martha's trouble give me Maries heart, 


_ 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The Bride ſhe begs, and begs in vain : 
But like to a prevailing wooer, 

She ſues, and ſues, and ſues again 3 
At laſt he reads the Riddle to her. 


Sef. 12. 


\V4 VV Hen the next morning had renew'd the day, 
And th'early twilight now had chac'd away 
The = of night, and made her lay aſide 
Her ſpangled Robes, the diſcontented Bride, 
| rar troubled thoughts were tyred with the night, 
nd broken ſlumbers long had wiſhe for light) 


With a deep ſigh her ſorrow did awake 
Her drowfie Bridegroom, whom ſhe thus beſpake - 


i 
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'0, ifchy love could ſhare an equal part 

*1n the 1ad griefs of my afflited hearr, 

'Thy cloſed eyes had never in this ſorr, 

' Been pleas'd with reſt, and made thy night ſo ſhort ; 
*Perchance, if my dull eyes had ſlumbred roo, 

© My dreams had done, what thou deny'd to do : 
'Perchance, my fancy would have been ſo kind 

'T unſolve the doubts of my perplexed mind, 
"Twas a ſmal ſuit that thy unlucky Bride 

{Muſt light upon : Too ſmall ro be denied ; 

(Can love ſo ſoon»--- ? But ere her lips could ſpend 
The following words, he ſaid, © Suſpend, ſuſpend, 
(Thy raſh attempr, and ler thy tongue diſpenſe 
(with forc'd denial : Let thy lips commence 

* Some greater ſuir, and Sampſon ſhall make good 
fThy fair defires with his deareſt blogd : 

'$peak rhen,my love, thou ſhalt not wiſh, and want ; 
*Thou canſt not beg, what Sampſon cannot grant : 
Only in this excuſe me; and refrain 

'Tobeg, what thou, perforce, muſt beg in vain, 


{ Inexorable Sampſon : Can the tears 
* From thoſe fair eyes, not move thy deafned ears 2 
0 can thoſe drops, that trickle from thoſe eyes 
Upon thy naked boſome, not ſurprize 
Thy neighb'ring heart,and force it to obey ? 
0 can thy heart not melt, as well as they ? 
* Thou little think'ſt thy poor afflifed wife 
/ e Importunes thee, and wooes thee for her life : 
Her ſuit's as great a Riddle to thine ears, 
As thine, to hers; O, theſe diſtilling tears 
Are ſilent pleaders, and her moiſtned breath 
Wonld fain redeem her from the gates of death : 
« May not her tears prevail? Alas, thy ſtrife 
Us but for wagers 3 Hers, poor ſonll, for life. 


Naw 
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Now when this day had yeelded up his right 
To the ſucceeding Empreſs of the night, 

. Whoſe ſoon-depoſed regin. did re-convay 
Her Crown ard Scepter.to the new-born day, 
The reſtleſs Bride( fears cannot brook denial) 
Renews her ſuit, and attempts a further tryal ; 
Enrreats, conjures, ſhe leaves no way untry'd : 
She will not; no, ſhe muſt not be deny'd : 
Bur he (the porral of whole marble hearr 
Was lockt and barr'd agajnſt the powerful art, 
Of oft repeated tears ) - wee deaf and dumb 3 
He muſt not; no, he will-not be o'rcome, 


Poor Bride; How is thy glory overcaſt / 
How is the pleaſure of thy Nuptials paſt 
When ſcarce began ! Alas, how poor a breath 
Of Foy, muſt puff thee to untimely death / 
e day's at hand, whereon thou muſt untye 
The Riddles tangled:$narle., or elſe muſt dye. 


Now, when that day was come, wherein the feaſt 

as to expire the Bride ( whole penfive breatt 

Grew ſad to death } did once more undertake 

Her too reſ9lved Bridegroom thus, and ſpake : 

 ©Upon.theſe knees, that, proſtrate on the Noor, 

; Are lowly bended, and thai} ner give 07 

: To move thy goodneſs, that ſl;ail nevcr rite, 

: Until my ſuit find favour in thine eyes,  - 

Upon theſe naked knees, I-here pretenr 
My fad requeſt : O ler thy heart z*lent 3 

*A Sutor ſucs, that never iu;d b2ſ{urc ; 

_ * And ſhebegs now, that never wiii cg more 3 
" Haſt chow vo'd ſilence 2 O ru cmber, how 
Thou art ingapged by a-farmer Vo». 

* Thy hezrc is mine 3 the {ecrgu of thy Heart 

*Are mine; why art.thou Eaiaty t9 1wpart 2, 


« Mine 
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*Mine own to me ? Then give me leave ro ſue 
'For what my right may- challenge as her due 3 
*Unfold thy Riddle then, that I may know. 
{Thy love 15 more, than only love in ſhow. 

The Pridegroom thus inchanted by his Bride, 
Unſeal'd his long kept flence, and reply'd: 
[Thou ſole and great Commandreſs of my heart, 
{Thou haſt prevaild ; my boſome ſhall imparr 
fThe ſum of thy deſires, and diſcharge 
(The faithful ſecrets of my ſoul, atlarge; 

Know then ( my joy ) upon that very day 
I firſt made known my affedhio n, on the way, 

I mer, and prepled with a ſturdy Lion, 

Having nor ſtafle nor weapon to relie on, 

| was inforc'd to prove my naked ſtrength 3 
lnequa! was the march, bur ar rhe length 3 

This brawny arm receiving ſtrength from him 
That pave ir life, I rore him lim from lim, 

And left him dead : now when the time was.come, 
Wherin our promis'd Nuprtials were to ſum, 

And perfect all my joyes, as I was coming 

That very way, a ſtrange confuſed humming, 

Nor diſtant far, poſleſt my wordring ear, 

Where, guided by the no1ic, there did appear 
Aſwarm of Bees, whoſe butie labours fill'd 

The carkaſs of thar Lion which I kill'd, 

With combs of honey, wherewithall I fed 

My lips and thine : And now my Riddle's read.' 
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Meditat, I'2 © 


He fovl cf man, hefore the taint of Nature, 
Bore the fair Image of his great Creator 3 
Mis underſtanding had no cloud : His will 
No crols ; That, knew no errour 3 This, no ill ; 


Bur 
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Bur man tranſpreſt ; and by his woful fall, 
Loft that fair Image, and that little All 
Was left, was all corrupt ; his underſtanding 
Exchang'd her obje&; Reaſon left commanding z 
His memory was depraved, and his will 
Can find no other ſubjett now, bur ill : 
It grew diftemper'd, left the righteous rein 
Of betrer Reaſon, and did entertain 
The rule of paſſion, under whoſe command 
Ir ſuffereth Shipwrack, upon every Sand : 
Where ir ſhould march, it evermore retires ; 
And what is moſt forbid, it moſt defires : 
Love makes it ſee too much, and often, blind ; 
Doubt makes it light, and waver,like the wind : 
Hate makes it fierce, and ſtudious ; Anger mad : 
Foy makes it careleſs ; Sorrow dull and fad : 
Hope makes it nimble, for a needleſs trial. 
F ear makes it too impatient of denial, 
Great Lbrd of humane ſouls + O thou thar art 
The only true refiner of the heart ; 
Whoſe hands created all things perfe& good; 
What canſt thou now expet of fleſh and blood ? 
How are our Jeprovis ſouls put our of faſhion ! 
How are our wills ſubje&ed to our paſſion ! 
How is thy glorious image foil'd, defac'd, 
And ftain'd with fin ! How are our thoughts diſplac'd 
How wav'ring are our hopes, turn'd here and there 
With every blaſt ! how carnal is our fear ! 
Where needs no fear, we ſtart at every ſhade; 
Bur fear not, where we ought to be afraid. 
Great God ! if chou wile pleaſe but to refine 
Ovr hearts, and re-conform our wills to thine, 
Thou'lr take a pleafure in us, and poor we 
Should find as infinite delight in thee ; 
Our doubts would ceaſe, our fears would all remoye , 
And all our paſſions would turn joy, and love ; hy 
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Till then expe& for nothing that is good : 
Remember, Lord, we are bur Fleſh and Blood, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
The Philiſtines, by her advice, 


expound the Riddle : Sampſon hilP& 


Thirty Philiftians, ina trice 3 
forſakes his Bride : His Bud's defil'd. 


— 


— 


Sed. 13. 


O ſooner were the Brides attentive cares 


Reſolv'd and pleas'd, but her imperuous fears 


Call in the Bridemen ; and to them betraid 
The ſecrer of the Riddle thus, and ſaid : 


You ſons of thunder, *twas not the louder noiſe 


*0f your provoking threats, nor the ſoft voice 
*0f my prevailing fears, that thus addreſt 
' My yeelding heart to grant your forc'd requeſt 


| *Your language necded not have been fo rough 


iTo ſpeak roo much, when leſs had been enough: 


| *Your ſpeech ar firſt was honey in minecar, 


'Atlength it prove'd a Lion, and did rear, 
*My wounded ſoul : It ſoughr ro force me to, 
'Whart your intreaties were more apt to do : 


*Know then, (to keep your lingring ears no longer 


'From whar ye long to hear ) There's nothing 
Thana fierce Lion : Nothing can more greet 
Your pleaſed palats with a greater ſweer 
Than honey : But more fully to expound, 
ina dead Lion there was Honey found 

Now when the Sun was welking inthe Weſt, 
(Whoſe fall determines both the day, and Feaſt) 
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The hopeful Bridegroom ( he whoſe ſmiling brow 
Aſſur'd his hopes a ſpeedy Conqueſt now ) 

Even thirſting for Viorious Triumph, brake 

The crafty filence of his lips,and ipake, 

© The time is come, whole lateſt hour ends 

© Our nuprtial Feaſt, and fairly recommends 

© The wreath of Conqueſt to the Viftors brow: 

© Say, is the Riddle read ? Expound it now 

* And for your pains, theſe hands ſhall ſoon reſign 
*Your conquer d prize : If nor, the prize is mine 


With that they join'd rheir whiſpring heads, and 
(made 


A Speaker, who in louder language,ſaid : 
Of all the ſweets that e'r were bnown, 
there's nonc ſo pleaſing be, 
As thoſe rare dainties which do crown 
the labour of the Bee : 
Of all the creatares in the field, 
that ever man ſet eye on, 
There's none whoſe power doth not yeeld 
unto the ſtronger Lion. 
Whereto th' offended Challenger, whoſe eye 
Proclaim'd a quick revenge, made this Reply 3 
* No honey's {weeter,than a womans tongue 5 
© And, when ſhe liſt, Lions are not ſo ſtrong : 
© How thrice accurs'd are they, that do fulfil 
© The lewd defires of a womans will ! 
© How more accurs'd is he,that doth impart 
© His boſom-ſecrets toa womans hear ! 
© They plead like Angels, and, like Crocodiles; 


* Kill with their tears ; they murther with their ſmiles: 


* How weak a thing is woman ! Nay, how weak 
Is *eaſcle's man, that will be urg'd to break 

© His conniels in her ear, that hath no power 

© To make (ecure a ſecret, for an hour! 

© Ne, Vidors, no : Had not a womans ininde 

* Been faithleſs, and unconſtant, as the winde, 
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My 


*My Riddle had till now a Riddle bin; 
*You might have mus'd and miſt, and mus'd agin, 
When the next day had heav'd his-golden head 
From the ſoft-pillow ofhis Sea-green bed, 
And, with his riſing glory, had poſleſt 
The ſpacious borders of th' enlightned Eaſt, 
Sampſon aroſe, and in a rage went down 
( By heaven dire&ted) to a neighbr'ing town : 
His choler was inflam'd , and from his eye 
The ſudden flaſhes of his wrath did flie, 
Paleneſs was in his cheeks, and from his breath 
There flew the fierce Embaſſadours of death, 
He heav d his hand,and where ir fell,it {!evs : 
He ſpent, and ſtil his forces would renew : 
His quick redoubled blows fcll thick,as thunder; 
And, whom he took alive, he rore in ſunder : 
Hisarm ne r miſt ; and often at a blow 
He made a Widow, and an Orphan too : 
Vereit divides the Father from the child, 
The husband from his wife : there, ir deſpoyl'd 
The friend cf's friend, the Siſter of her brother : 
And oft with one man he would thraſh another : 
Where never was, he made a little flood, 
And where there was no Kin, he joyn'd in blood, 
Wherein his ruthlets hands he did imbrue : 
Thrice ten, heforc he ſcarce could breath, he flew; 
Their upper Garments, which he took away, 
Were all the ſpoils the Victor had thar day : 
Wherewirh he quit the wagers that he loſt, 
Paying Phil iſtians with Philiſtians coſt : 
And thus, at length, with blood he did afſwage, 
But yet not quench the fire of his rage, 
Forncw the thoughts of his difloyal wife, 
In his ſad ſoul renew'd a ſecond ſtrife, 
From whom, for fear his fury ſhould recoile, 
he thought moſt fit t” abſent himſelfa while ; 
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Unto his Fathers Tent he riow return'd 
Where his divided paſſion rag'd, and mourn'd 
In part he mourned, and he rag'd in part 

To ſee (© fair a face ! fo falſe a heart : 

But mark the miſchiefrhat h1s abſence brings ; 
Kis bed's defil”d, and rhe nuprial ſtrings, 

Are ſtretcht and crackt : A {econd love doth (mother 
The firft; and ſhe is wedded ro another, 
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Meditat. 13. 


VV VV As this that Womb the Angel did inlarge 
From barrenneſs?and gave 19 ſtrict a charge? 
Was this that Womb thar muſt nor be defil'd 
With unclean meats, left jt pollute the child ? 
Tr th's the Nazarite? May a Nazarite then, 
Embrue ard paddle in the bloods of men 2? 
Or may their vowes be fo = wqgaþ withal, 
That they, who ſcarce may ſee a funeral, 
Whoſe holy fteps muſt heware to tread 
pon, or touch rhe carkaſs of the dead ? | 
Mav theſe revenge rhcir wrongs by blood ? may theſe 
Have power to ki!l, and murther where they pleaſe? JI 
'Tis trac : a holy Nazarite is forbid 
To do ſuch rhings as this our Nazarite did : 
He may not tohch the bodies of the dead, 
. Wirhour pollution : much leis may ſhed 
The blood of Man, or touch ir being ſpilr, 
Withour rhe danger of a double puile ; 
Eut who art thou that arc an vndercaker, 
To queſtion with, or plead againft thy Maker ? 
May nct that-God, that gave thee thy Creation, 
Turn thee to nothing, by his diſpentfarion ? 
Fe that hath made the Sabbath, and commands 
* Ir ſhall be kepr with urpoliuted hands; 


Yet 


* 
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Yet if he pleaſe to countermand agin, 

Man may ſecurely labour and not fin : 

A Nazarite 1s notallow'd to ſhed 

The blood of man, or once to rouch the dead 3 
But if the God of Nazarites hids, kill, 

He may, and be a holy Nazarite (til! : 

But ſtay, is God like Man 2 Or can he border 
lpon confuſion, that's the God of order ? 

The Perſian Laws no time 1mav contradict, 
And are the Laws of God le(z firm and ſtrict ? 
An earthly Father wills his chi!d to ſtand 
And wait z within a while he gives command, 

(Finding the weakneſs of his {on oppreſt 

With wearineſs) that he fir down and reſt 3 

k God unconſtant then, hecaule he pleaſes 

Toaltar, what he will'd us, for our caſes * 

know likewiſe, O ungrateful fleſh and blood, 

God limits his own glory for our good : 

fe is the God of mercy, and he prizes 

Thine Aﬀees life above his Sacrifices : 

fis Sabbath is his glory, and thy reſt : 

Hee'l loſe ſome honovr, ere thou loſe a heaſt, 
Great God of mercy, O, how apt are we 

Torob thee of thy due, that art ſo free 

Togiveunaskt ! teach me, O God, to know 

What portion I deſerve, and tremble roo, 
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THE ARGUMENT, 


Sampſon comes down to re-enj0y 

his wife : her father does withſtand : 
For which he threatens to deſtroy 

and ruine him,and all the Land. 


— 
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Sedt. Ie 


B fir $.:mpſon, / yet not knowing whar was paſt, 
For w rronged huchands ever are the laſt 
That near the news) thus with himſelf bethought 3 
* It cannot he excus'd : It was a fault, 
© It was a iG1v] one too : and, at firſi ſight, 
* Too pre at oe ei. or pardon to acquite : 
£0; had it ir been a ſtranger, rhat herraid 
© Re poied ſecrets, F had only laid 
© The blame upon my unadviſed tongue 3 
Or nad a co: amo! 1 friend, bur done this wrong 
© To botOm truſt, my patience might out-worni: 3 
©£I couid endur' d, E could have eaſily born it 3 
© But thus to he betray” d by a wife, 
© The partner of my hearr to whom my lite, 
*My vcry foul was not eſteemed dear, 
© Is more than fleſh, is more than blood can bear : 
* Bur yet alas, She was bur green and young, 
© And had not gain'd the conquett of her rongue; 
© Unlſeaſon'd veſſels oft will find a leak 
* At firft : hur after hold : She is but weak 3 
* Nay, cannot yet write woman 3 which, at beſt, 
*Is a frail thing : Alas, young things will queſt 
*Atcvery turn; ince d, ro ſay the truth, 
* Her years could make it bur a fault of yourh : 
© Sampſon, return 3 and let that fault be ſer 
' Upon the ſcore of youth : forgive, forget : 
© She is my wife ; Her love hath POWwEr to hide 
* Afouler errour ; why ſhould I divide 
; My preſence from her £ There's no greater wrong 
' To love, than to be filent over-long : 
* Alas, poor foul! no douat her render eye 
5 Hath w.prt enough 3 perchance ſhe knows not why 3 
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tſ'm turn'd ſo great a ſtranger to her bed, 


«And board : No doubt her empry cyes have ſhed 
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{A world of rears 3 perchance, her guiltleſs thoughy 


*Canceives my abſence, as a greater fault, 

(Than that of fate, her harmleſs errow did ; 

iT go and draw a reconciling Kid 

'From the fair Flock, my teet ſhall never reſt, 

{Till I repoſe me in my Brides fair breſt : 

fle wenr, bur e'r his ſpeedy lips obtain'd 

The merits of his haſte, darkneſs had ſtain'd 

The cryſtal brow of day; and gloomy night 

Had ſpoil'd and ritled heaven of all his lighr ; 

K approachr the gates 3 bur being enrred in, 

flis careleſs welcome ſeem'd ſo cold and thin, 

Asif that ſilence meant, ir ſhould g>pear, 

fle was no other than a ſtranger there 3 

Ineyery ſervants look he did eſpy 

Ancafie copy of their Maſters eye ; 

He call'd his wife, but ſhe was gone to reft ? 

Unto her wonted chamber he addreſt 

tis doubtful ſteps 3 till by her father, ſtaid, 

Who taking him afide a 1ittle, ſaid: Son, 
*Itwas the late eſpouſals that do move 

*My tongue to uſe that tirle 3 nox thy love: 

'Tis true, their was a marriage lately paſt 


(Between my child and you 3 The knor was faſt 


*And firmly ticd, not ſubje to the force 
'Ofany power, bur death or elle diyorce : 
'For ought I ſaw, a mutual defire 

*Kindled your likings, and an equal fire 
'Offtrong affe&ion, joyned borh your hands 
*With the perperual knor of nuptial bands ; 
*Mutual delight, and equal joys attended 


*Your pleaſed hearts, unril the feaſt was ended: _ 
*But then, T know no ground, ( you know it beſt Y 
Az if your loves were meaſur'd by the Feaſt, 
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* The building fell, before the houſe did ſhake, 
© Loves fire was quench, ere it began to lake; 
* All on a ſudden were your joyes difſeis'd ; 
'F ook your Bride, and went away diſpleas'd ; 
. Ye 1£:: my child ro the opprobrious rongues 
. Ofopen cenſure, whoſe malicious wrongs 
, (Maligning her fair merits ) did defame 
. Her wounded iionovr, and unblemiſkt name 3 
I thought thy igve, which was {> ſtrong of late, 
Had on a {ud:<n, rurn'd io periedt hat? { 
* Ac length, when as your longer 2bſence did 
*Confirm my thoughts, and tine 124 quite forbid 
* Our hopes t' expe a re-accels of love , 
* Thinking fome new affe&ion did remove (ſmother 
© Your heart ; and that ſome ſecond choice might 
The firſt; I matcht. your Bride unto another 
© If we have done amiſs, the fault muſt te 
© Imputed yours, and not to her, nor me : 
© But if your eaſfie loſs may be redecm'd. 
* With ter fair Siſter, "gps you know's eſteem'd 
*More beautiful,than ſhe, and younger too ) 
© She ſhall be firmly jon'd by nuptial vow, 
© And, by a preſent contra ſhall become _ 
* Thy fairhful Spouſe, in her loſt Siſters room ! 
With that poor Sampſon, like a man entranc'd : 
And newly wakened,thus his voice advanc'd 
© Preſumptuous Philiſtine ! that doſt proceed 
*From the baſe loins of that accurſed ſeed, 
* Branded for ſhaughrer, and mark'd out for death 
* And utter ruine this my threatning breath 
* Shall blaſt thy Nation ; this revenging hand 
Shall cruſh thy carcaſs, and thy curſcd land ; 
* Jte give thy fleſh to Ravens ; and ravenous Swine 
* Shall take that rank,and tainted blood of thine 
*For waſh and ſ\vill,.co quench their eager thirſt, 
* Which they ſhall ſuck,and guzzle till they burſt ;, Th 
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iTle turn your ſtanding Cofn with flames of fire 
*That none ſhall quench ; Te drag ye in the mire 
*0f your own bloods, which ſhall orflow rhe land, 
*And make your paſture barren,as the ſand 3 

*This ruthleſs arm ſhall ſmire, and never ſtay, 

*tntil your land be turn'd a Golgotha ; 

*And it my ations prove my words untrue, 

*Let Sampſon die, and be accurs'd,as you. 


% 


Meditat. 14. 


O Dis the God of peace; and if my brother 
Strike me on one cheek, muſt I rurn the other 2 

God is the God of mercy 3 and his child 
Muſt be,as he is, merciful and mild : 
God js the God of Love; but ſinner know ; 
His love abus'd, he's God of vengeance too. 
Is God the God of vengeance ? And may none 
Revenge his private wrongs, but he alone ? 
What means this frantick Nazarite to take 
Gods Office from his hand, and thus ro make 
His wrongs amends 2 Who warranted his breath 
To threaten ruine, and to thunder death 2? 

Curious Inquifitor 3 when God ſhall ſtrike 
By thy ſtout arm, thy arm may do the Ike : 
His Patent gives him power to create 
A deputy ; ro whom he doth collate 
Aſſiſtant power, in ſufficient meaſure, 
To exerciſe the office of his pleaſure ; 
A lawful Prince is Gods Lievtenant here : 
As preat a Majeſty as fleſh can bear, 
He is indued withall; in his bright eye 
(Cloath'd in the flames of MajeſtyJ)doth lie 
Both life and death ; into his royal neart 
Heaven doth inſpire, and ſecretly impart 

The 
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The treaſure of his Laws: Into his hand 

He throws his ſword of Juſtice and Command ; 
He is Gods Champion; where his voice bids kill 
He muſt not fear t' imbrew his hands,and ſpill 
Abundant blood ; Who gives him power to do, 
Will find him guiltleſs, and aſſiſt him too, 

©, bur let fleſh and blood take heed, rat none 
Pretend Gods quarrel, to revenge his own 3 
Malice and baſe revenge muſt ſtep aſide, 

When heavens uprighter Battels muſt be tride, 
Where carnal glory, or ambitious thirſt 

Of ſimple conqueſt, or revenge, does burſt 
Lipon a neighbouring Kingdom ; there to thruſk 
Into anothers Crown, the war's nor ult 

*Tis but a private quarrel and bereft 

Of lawful grounds; 'tis but a Princely theft : 

But where the ground's Religion : to defend 
Abuſed faith, ler Princes there contend, 

With dauntleſs courage : may their acts be glorious z 
Let them go proſperous, and reaurn vitorious : 
What if the grounds be mixt? Fear not to go 
Were not the grounds of Sampſons Combate ſo 2 
Go then with double courage and renown, 
When God ſhall mix thy quarrels with his own 3 
'Tis a brave confli&, and a glorious Fray, 


pI 


Where God and Princes ſhall divide the Prey. | 


THE ARGUMENTS. 


He burns their ſtanding corn 3 makes vid 
their land : the Philiſtins enquire 

The cauſe of all their evil z deſtroy d 

the Timnite and his houſe with fire. 
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Sed. 15. 


S rageing Sampſons threatning language ceas'd 

Ani: relolution of revenge increaſt; 

Vengeance was in his thoughts and his defire 

Wanted no fuel ro ma intain her fre ; 

Paſhon grew hot and furious, whole delay 

Of execution, was bur taking day 

For greater payment his revenpetul hearr 

Boyl'd in his breaſt, whil't Fury did 1mpart 

Her ready Counſels whoſe imperious breath 

Could whiſper nothing under blood and death : 

Revenge was ſtudious, quickened his conceit, 

And ſcrew'd her engines to the very height : 

At length when time had rip'ned his defires, 

And puffing rage had blown his ſecret fires 

To open flame now ready for confuſion, 

He thus began to tempt his firſt concluſion 3 
The patient Angler firſt provides his bait, 

Before his eyes can teach him to await 

Th' enjoyment of his long expected prey 3 

Revengeful Sampſon, e're he can appay 

His wrong with timely vengeance muſt intend 

To gain the inſtruments to work his end ; 

He plants the engines, hides his (nares about, 

Pitches his toiles, finds new devices out, 

To tangle wily Foxes ; in few dayes 

( That land had ſtore) his ſftudious hand betrays 

A leaſh of hundreds, which he thus imploys 

As Agents in his raſhful enrerprize 3 

With tough, and force-enduring thongs of Lether 

He joins and couples tail and tail rogerher, 

And every thong hound in a Brant of fire, 

So made by Art, that motion would inſpire 


Continual 
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Continual flames, and as the motion ceaſt, 
Thethrifry blaze would then retice and reſt 

I the cloſe brand, untill a ſecond ſtrife 

Gave it new motion, and that motion, lite : 

Soon as theſe coupled Meſſengers receiv'd 

Their fiery Errand, though they were bereav d 

Of power to make great haſt, they make 200d ſpeed 
Their thoughts were differing,though their tails agreed; 
T' one drags and draws to th' Eaſt, the other Weſt ; 
One fit they run, another while they reſt : 

T* one skulks and ſnarls, th' other tugs and hales 
Arlength both flee with fire-brands in their tails ; 
And in the top and height of all their ſpeed, 

T* one ſtops, before the other be agreed, 

The other puls, and drags his fellow back, 

Whil'ſt both their railes were tortur'd on the rack); 
Art laſt both weary of their warm Emyaiiage, 

Their bettcr eate &cſcride a fairer pallage 

And time hath taughr their witer tnoughts to zoyn 
More cloſe, and travel in a ſtraighter line : 

Intothe open Champion they divide 

Their ſtragling paces ( where the plou;11-mans pride 
Found a fair objett in his rip'ned Corn ; 

Whereof ſome part was reapt, ſome ſtood unſhorne) 
Somrimes the fiery travellers would ſeck 

Protection heneath a ſwelling Reek 3 

Burt ſoon that harbour grew too hot for ſtay 
Aﬀording only lighr to run away 3 

Somtimes, the full car'd (tanding-wheat mu{t cover 
And hide their tlames;and there the tlame would hover 
Abour their ears,and ſend them to enquire 

A cooler place ; but there the flaming fire 

Would ſcorch their hides, and ſend them fſing'd away 3 
Thus doubtful where to go, or where to ſtay, 

They range about 3 tlee forward, then retire 3 


Now here, now there, where e'r they come they fire : 
| Nothing 
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Nothing was left, that was not loſt and burn'd ; 


- And now that fruitful land of Jewrie's turn'd 


A heap of Aſhes ; that fair land, while ere 
Which fiII'd all hearts with joy, and every ear 
Wichnews of plenty, and of bleſt increaſe, 
(The joyful iſſue of a happie peace ) 
See, how it lies in her own ruines, vol 
Of all her happineſs, diſguis'd, deſtroy'd. 
with that the Philiſtines, whoſe ſad relief, 
And comforts deeply buried in their grief, 
Began to queſtion (they did all partake 
In th* irrecoverable loſs ) and ſpake ; 
© What curſed brand of hell ? what morethan devil? 
*What envious miſcreant hath done this evil ? 
Whereto, one ſadly ſtanding by, repli'd : 
©Ir was that curſed Sampſon ( whoſe fair Bride 
(Was lately raviſkht from his abſent breaſt 
(By her falſe father) who before the feaſt 
© Of nuptial was a monethexpir'd, and done, 
*By ſecond marriage, own'd another Son : 
For which this Sampſon, heav'd from off the hinge 
* Of his loſt reaſon, ſtudied this revenge, 
©That 71mnites falſhood wrought this deſolation; 
* Sampſon the Actor was, bur he th' occafion, 
With that they all conſulted ro proceed 
In height of juſtice to revenge this deed : 
Sampſon, whoſe hand was the immediate caufe 
Of this foul act, is ſtronger than their lawes 
Him they refer to tirae, for his proud hand 
May bring a ſecond ruine to their Land : 
The curſed Timnite, he that did divide 
The lawful Bridcgroom from his lawful Bride, 
And mov'd the patience of fo ſtrong a foe, 
To bring theſe evils, and work their overthrow, 
To him they haſte ; and with reſolv'd defire 
Of blood, they burn his houſe, and him with fire. 
Meditat. 
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Meditat. 15. 


Oft thou not tremble 2 does thy troubled car 
$ _FNottingle? not thy ſpirits faint ro hear 
The voice of thoſe, whoſe dying ſhrieks proclaim 
Their tortures, that are broyling in the flame 2 
She, whoſe illuſtrious beauty did not know 
Where to be matchr, bur one poor hour ago : 
She, whoſe fair eyes were apt to make man err, 
From his known faith, and turn Idolater : 
She, whoſe fair cheeks, inricht with true complexion, 
Scem'd heauries ſtore-houſe of her juſt perfection; 
See,how ſhe lies, ſee, how this beaury lies, 
A foul offence unto thy loathing eyes : 
A fleſaly Cinder, lying on the floore 
$tark raked, had it not been covered o're 
With baſhful ruines, which were fallen down 
From the conſumed roof, and rudely thrown, 
On this half roaſted earth. O, canſt thou read 
Her double ſtory, and thy heart not bleed ! 
Whar art thou morec,than ſhe ? Te!l me wherein 
Art thou more privilep'd? Or can thy fin 
Plead more 1” excuſe it ? Art thou fair , and young? 
Why,ſo was ſhe : Were thy temprations ſtrong ? 
Waiy,ſo were hers: What canft thou plead, bur ſhe 
Had power to plead the ſame,2s well as thee ? 
Nor was't her death alone, could farisfie 
Revenge her farher, and his houſe nit die : 
Unpuniſhr crimes do often brino thera in, 
That were no leſs,than ftrar _- +5 tothe fin 7 
EL muſt dic, hecauſe his t:... . e>roof 
Of roo foul ſin, was 19% wnftet © cnovgn 
Was vengeance now 2Pp<.4S'c ? Harh not the crime 
Paid a ſufficient Int'reſt for the time ? 

Remove 
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Remove thine eye to the Philiſtian fields, 

See what increaſe their fruitful harveſt yeelds 

There's nothing there, but a conſuſed heap 

Of ruinous Aſhes : There's no corn to reap : 

Behold the poiſon of unpuniſht ſin, 

For which the very earth's accurſt agin : 4 

Famine muſt a& her part ; her griping hand, 

For one mans fin muſt puniſh all the Land 3 

Is vengeance now appeas'd ? Hath fin given or 

Tocry for plagues ? Muſt vengeance yet have more? 

0, now th* impartial] ſword muſt come, and ſpil 

The blood of ſuch as famine could not kil : 

The language of unpuniſht fin cries loud, 

It roares for Juſtice, and it muſt have blood : 

Famine muſt follow, where the fire begun ; 

The ſword muſt end, what both have left undone. 
Juſt God ! our fins. do dare thee to thy face 3 

Our ſcore is great, our Ephah fils apace 3 

The leaden covcr threatens every minute; 

Tocloſe the Ephah and our fins within ir- 

Turn back thine eye : Let not rhine eye behold: 

Such vile pollutions, let thy vengeance hold : 

Look on thy dying Son, there ſhalt thou ſpie 

Anobjed thats more fitter for thine eye 3 

His ſufferings ( Lord) are far above our fins . 

0, look thou there ; cre Juſtice arm begins 

T'unſheath her ſword: O, iet ove precious drop 

Fall from that pierced fide, and that wi!l ſiop 

The eares of vengeance, ſrom that clamorous voice 

Of our loud fins, which make {© great a noile ; 

Oſend thar drop, before Revenge begins, 

Ad that will cry far louder, than our fins. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
He makes a ſlaughter ; doth remove 
to Etans Roch, where, 10 re-pay him 
The wrongs that he had done, they move 
the men of Judah to betray him. 


Sed. 16. 


Hus when th accurs'd Philiſtians had appaid 
The Timnites fin, with ruine : and betraid 
Th unjuſt Offenders to their fierce defire, 
And burn'd their curſed family with fire : 
Sampſon, the greatneſs of whoſe debt deni'd 
So ſhort a payment : and whofe wrongs yet cri'd 
For further vengeance, ro be further laid 
Upon the fin-conniving Nation, faid: 
* Unyuſt Philiſtians, you thar could behold 
* Fo capiral a crime, and yet with-hold 
This well deſerved puniſhment to long : 
* Which made you partners in their fin,my wrong; 
* Had ye at firſt, when as the fault was young, 
© Before that time had lent her clamarous rongue 
© Sopreat a ſtrength ro call for io much blood z 
* O, had your cariy Juſtice hur thoughr good 
* To ſtrike in time ! Nay, had you then devis'd 
* Soine eaficr puniſhment, it had ſufic'd 3 
* Bur now it comes too {ate, tlic fin tas cried, 
* Ti Beaven hath heard, and mercy is cenied : ' 
* Nay, hal the fin bur {par'd to roar to loud, 
*A drop had ferv'd, when now « tide Ot blood 
* Will hardly ſtop her mourh : 
© Had ye done this betimes ! Burnow. th:s hand 
*Muſt plague your perſons, and aſzi:& your Land. 


Have 
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Haye ye beheld a youth-inſtruting Tutor, 
(Whoſe wiſdom's ſeldom ſeen but in the future ) 
When well-deſerved puniſhment ſhall call 
For the delinquent Boy ; how firſt of all, 
He preaches fairly ; then proceeds auſterer 
To the foul crime, whil'ſt rite ſuſpicious hearer 
Trembles at every word, until at length, 
His language being ceas'd,th' unwelcome ſtrength 
Of his rude artn, that ofren proves too raſh 
Srikes home, and fetches blood at every laſh : 
Even ſo ſtout Sampſon, whoſe more gentle rongue 
In eafie terms doth firſt declare the wrong, 
juſtice did, then tells the evil effe&ts 
That mans connivence, and unjuſt negle&s 
Does often bring upon th' afflifted Land : 
But, at the laſt, upheaves his ruthleſs hand 3 
He hews, he hacks, and fury being guide, 
His unrefiſted power doth divide 
From top to toe 3 his furious weapon cleft, 
Where-e'r it ſtruck : Ir ſlew, and never lefr 
neil his fleſh-deſtroying arm, at length, 
Could find no ſubje& where t* employ his ſtrer;gth; 
| Hereſtands a head-ſtrong Steed, whoſe fainting guider 
Drops down ; another drags his wounded Rider : 
Now here, now there, his frantick arm would thunder, 
and at one ſtroke cleaves man and horſe in ſunder, 
In whoſe mixt blood his hands would oft imbrue, 
and whereſoe'r they did but touch, they flew : 
fere's no employment for the Surgeons trade, 
All wounds were mortal that his weapon made ; 
There's none was left, hut dying, or elſe dead, 
and only they that ſcap'd his fury, fled; 
The ſlaughter ended , the proud ,Vieor paſt 
Through the afi&ed Land, until at laſt, 
te comes to Fudah,where he pitcht his Tent, 
*rthe Rock Eran; there TINS he ſpent 3 
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He ſpent not. much, till the Philiſtian band 
That found ſmall comfort in their waſted Land, 
Came up to Fudah,and there pitchr not far 
From Sampſons Tent, their hands were arm'd to war; 
With that the Men of Zxdah, ſtruck with fear, 
To ſee ſo greatan Army ; ſtraight drew near 
To the ſaid Ca mp ; who, after they had made 
Some figns of a continued peace, they (aid : 
© What new defigns have brought your Royal Band 
© {ſpon the Borders of our peaceful Land 2 
* What ſtrange adventures, what diſaſtrous weather 
© Drove -you this way 2 what, buſineſs brought you hi. 
© Let not my Lords he angry, or conceive ſther? 
* Anevill againſt your Servants : what we have, 
© Is yours 3 the peaceful plenty of the Land, 
© And we are yours, and at. your own command : 
© Why? to what purpoſe are you pleas'd toſhey us 
© Your ſtrength ? Why bring you thus an Army to us? 
*Are not your yearly Tributes juſtly paid? 
* Have we not kept our vows? have we delai'd 
© Our faithful Service or deny'd to do it, 
* When you have pleas'd to call your Servants to it! 
* Have we at any time, upon your tryal, 
© Shrunk from their plighted faith, or prov'd diſſoyal? 
*If that proud Sampſon have abut 'd your Land; 
© *Tis not our faulrs: Alas we had no hand 
*In his deſigns; welent him no relicf; 
©No aid; no, we were partners in your grief, 
Whereto the Philiſtines, whoſe hopes rely'd 
Upon rheit fair aſſiſtance, rhus reply'd 
© Fear not, ye men of Fudah; Our Intentions 
* Are not to wrong your Peace : Your apprehenfions 
©Are t0O tOO timorous z our deſires arc hent 
*Againft the common Foe, whoſe hands have ſpent I , 
« Our laviſh bloud, and robb'd our waſted Land r 
'Of all hier jovs: 'Tis he ourarmed Band ; 
+ Expetti 
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(Expedts, and follows : He 1s cloy{tredhere, 
©Wirhin your Quarters; Let your faiths appear 
Now in your luyal ations, and convay 

fThe skultking Rebel to us, that we may 
Revenge our blood, which he hath waſted thus, 
and do to him, as he hath done ro us. 


—_— —— 


Medit at. I 6, 


T was a ſharpe revenge 3 but was it juſt ? 

Shall one man ſuffer for another ? Muſt | 
The Childrens teeth be ſet on edge, becaule 
Their Fathers ate rhe Grapes 2 Are heavens Laws 
$ ſtrift ? whoſe lips did, with a promiſe, tell, 
That no ſuch Law ſhould pals in Iſrael : 
Becauſe the injurious T7mntes treacherous hand 
Commits the fault, muſt Sampſon ſcourge the Land ? 
Sin is a furious plague, and it infe&ts 
The next inhabitant, if he neglects 
The means t' avoid it : ' T15s not becauſe he fins 
That thou art puniſhe : No, it then begins 
T infe&t thy ſoul, when thou a ſtander by, 
Reprov'lt ir nor : or when thy carelefs eye 
Sights it as nothing - If a fin of mine 
Grieve notthy wounded foul, it becomes thine, 
Think ye that God commits the Sword of power 
Into the hands of Magiſtrates, to ſcower 
And keep it hrighr 2 Or only ro advance 
His yet unknown Authority ? Perchance, 
The glorious Hilt and Scabhard make a ſhow 
Toſerve his turn ; have it a blade, or no, 
fe neither knows, nor cares : Is this mad'fir 
T*obrain fo great an honour, as to fit 
a; Gods Lievyrenanr, and to puniſh fin ? 
now leaden Magiſtrates, and know agin. 

EE Your 
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Your Sword was given to draw,and to be dy'd 

In guilty blood, not ro be laid aſide 

At the requeſt of friends, or for baſe fear , 

Leſt when your honour's ended with the year, 

Ye may be battled : tis nor enough that you 

Find bread by weight, or that the weights be true : 

"Tis not enough, that every foul diſorder 

Muſt he referr d to your more wiſe Recorder : 

The charge is given to you 3 you muſt return 

A fair account, or elſe, the Land muſt mourn ; 

You keep your ſwords too long a ſeaſon in, 

And God ſtrikes us, becauſe you ſtrike not fin : 

Y* are too remiſs, and want a reſolution : 

Good lawes lie dead, for lack of execution : 

An oarh1s grown fo bold , rhat it will laugh 

The cafie a& to {corn 3 Nay, we can quaff 

And reel with priviledge : and we can trample 

Upon your ſhame-ſhrunk cloaks, by your example : 

You are too dull : too great offences pals 

t::ronchr 3 God loves no ſervice from the Aſs ; 

Rouze up, O ule the ſpur, and ſpare the hridle, 

God ſtrikes, hecavſe your fwords and you are idle: 
Grant Lord rhat every one may mend a fault ; 
And then our Magiſtrates may ſtand for naught, 


— —<D-— 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
The {.uhileſs men of Judah went 
To male him ſubject to their Band : 
They bzund him by his own conſent, 
Ard brought him jrisner tn their hand 
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Se. 17. 


O ſaid ; the men of Fu {ah (whoſe bale fear 
Taughr them to open an obedient car 
Totheir revengful and ugjuſt requeſt ) 
Accept the treacherous motion,and addreſt 
Their ſlaviſh thoughrs ro pur in execution 
The ſubject of their (ervile reſolution : 
With that, three thouſand of rheir ableſt men 
are ſoon cmploy'd 3 to the fierce Lyons den 
They come, * yer daring not approach roo near) 
And ſend his louder language to his ear 3: 
f Victorious Sampſon , whoſe renowned facts 
'Hayve made the world a Regiſter of thy acts 3 
' Great Army of men, the wonder of whole power 
* Gives thee the tirle of a walking Tower, 
'Why haſt thou thus betrayd us to the hand 
'Of rhe curs'd Philiſtines 2 Thou know'ſt our Land 
*Does owe ir ſelf ro thee; there's none can claim 
*$ great an inrereſt in our hearts : thy name, 
'Thy highly honour'd name for ever bears 
*4 welcome Accent in our joyful ears ; 
*But now the times are dangerous, and a Band 
' Of proud Philiſtians quarter in our Land, 
And for thy lake the tyranny of their rongues 
'Hath newly threatned to revenge their wrongs 
Upon our peaccful lives : Their lips have vow'd 
And {wworn to ſalve their injuries with blood 3 
Their jealous fury hollows in our ears, 


' Theyl plague our Land, as rhou haſt plagued thei: 


[If we refuce to do their fierce command, 

And bring nor Sompſon prifoncr to their hand 3 

Alas, thou know ourlervile necks muſt bow 
10 12:C:r1Mverious Yoie; Alas, our vow 
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Of loyalty is paſt : If they bid, Do, 
We muſt ; ox-lofe our lands and our lives too : 
Were hur our lives in hazard, or if none 
Should feel rhe ſmart of death, but we alone, 
wee'd turn thy Martyrs, rather than obey'm, 
Wwee'd die with Sampſon, ſooner than betray'm ; 
© Bnt we have Wives and Children, that muſt be 
© The ſubje&s of their rage, as well as we : 
* Wherefore ſubmit thy perſon, and fulfill 
© Whatwe defire ſo much againſt our will : 
* Alas, our griefs in equal poiſure lie; 
© Yeel!d, and thou dieſt ; yeeld nor, and we muſt die, 
Whereto fad Sampſon, whole fair thoughts Did guide 
His lips to fairer language, thus reply'd : 

<YeMen of Fudah, what diſtruſtful rhoughr 

© Of fingle Sampſons violence harh brought 

© So preat a ſtrength, as if you meant t” or throw 
© Some mighty Monarch, or ſurprize a Foe! 
© Your eafie errand might as well heen done 
* By two or three, or by the lips of one ; 
© The meaneſt child of holy 1ſraels feed 
£ Might conquer d Sampſon with a bruiſcd recs : 
© Alas ! the boldneſs of your welcome words 
? Need no protection of theſe ſtaves and ſwords : 
© Brethren, the intention of my coming hither 
© Was not to wrong you, or deprive you, Citlier 
© Of lives or goods, or of your pooreſt duc ; 
© My felf is cheaper to my ſe.t. than you ; 
£ My coming 1s on a more fair def1pn, 
*T come to cruſh your ryrannous foes, and mine, 
©T come to free your countrey,and recall 
* Your {ervile ſhoulders from rhe laviſh thra!l 
© Of rae proud Philiftines 3 and with this hand 
© To make you freemen in your promis'd Land ; 
* Bur you are come to bind me, and betray 
*Your faithful Champion to thoic hands, rhat lay 
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*perpetual burthens on, which daily vex 
; Your galled ſhoulders, and your fervie necks : 
The wrongs theſe curſed Philiſtines have done 
My fimple innocence, have quire out-run 
(My cafie patience : if my arm may right 
*My roo much injur'd ſufferance, and requite 
*What they have done to me, it would appeaſe. 
'My raging thoughts, and give my tortures caſe ; 
*But ye are come to bind me; I ſubmir 
*[yeeld 3 and if my bondage will acquit 
' Your new-hornfears, 'tis well : Bur they that do 
*Atrempt to ruine me, will ranſak you : 
Firſt, you ſhall firmly engage your plighted troth, 
'By the acceptance of a ſacred oath, 
'That when I ſhall be pris'ner to your Bands, ' 
'I may not ſuffer violence by your hands. 
With that, they drawing nearer to him, laid 
Their hands beneath his brawny thigh, and ſaid, 
*Then ler the God of Facob ceaſe to bleſs 
*The Tribe of Fudah with a fair ſuccels, 
*[n ought they put their curſed hand unto, 
*And raze their ſeed, if we attempt to do 
*Bonnd Sampſon violence: And if this curſe 
'Be nor ſufficient, Heaven contrive a worſe. 
With that the willing pris'ner joyn'd his hands, 
To he ſuhjetted to their ſtronger Bands: 
With treble twiſted cords, that never tried 
The twitch of ſtrength, their buſie fingers tied 
Hs finewy wriſts which being often wound 
4out his heating pulſe, they brought him bound 
To the forefront of the Philiftian Band, 
and left him captive in their curſed hand. 


Y 4 Medit 3, 
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Meditat. 17. 


Q What a pearl is hidden in this field, 
Whoſe orient luſtre, and perfe&ions yield 
$0 great a treaſure, that the Eaſtern Kings, 
With all the wealth, their colder Clymare brings, 
Ne'r ſaw the like! It is a pearl, whoſe glory 

Is the diviner ſubje& ofa ſtory, 

Penn'd by an Angels quill; not underſtood 

By the too dull conceit of fleſh and blood ! 

Unkind Fudeans, what have you preſented 

Before your eys 2 O, what have you atrentcd ! 

He that was born on purpoſe to releaſe 

His life for yours, to bring your Nation peace 3 

To turn your mournings into joyful Songs 3 

To fight your battels,to revenge your wrongs 3 
Even him, alas, your curſed hands have made 

This day your prisner ; Him have you hetraid 

To death z O, he whoſe finewy arm had power 

To cruſh you all to nothing, and to ſhower 

Down ſtrokes like Thunder-bolts, whoſe blaſti ngbreath 
Might in a moment puft you all to death, 

And made ye fall before his frowning brow, 

See how he goes away, betrayd by you! 

Thou great Redeemer of the world ! whoſe blood 
Hath power to ſave more worlds, than Noahs Flood 
Deſtroyed bodies ; thou, O thou that art 
The Sampſon of our ſouls, How can the heart 
Of man give thanks enough, that dos not know 
How much his death-redeemed ſoul does owe 
To thy dear merits ? We can apprehend 
No more than fleſh and blood docs recommend 
Tq our confined thoughts : Alas, we can 
Conceive thy loye, but as the love of man ; 
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we cannot tell the horrour of that pain 

Thou boughrſt us from 3; nor can our hearts attain 
Thoſe joys rhat thou haft purchas'd in our name, 

Nor yet rhe price thou paidft 3 our thoughts arc !ame 


32; 


| AndcraZz'd ; Alas, things mortal have no mighr, 


No means to comprehend an Infinite : 
we can behold rhee cradled ina Manger, 
Ina poor Stable :'We can (ce the danger 
The Tetrarch's fury made thee ſubjett to ; 
We cari conceive thy poverty z We know 
Thy bleſſed hands that might heen freed jwere bound 3 
we know, alas, thy bleeding hrows were crown'd 
with pricking thorns; thy body torn with whips 3 
Thy palms 1mpucrc'd with ragged nails; Thy lips 
Salured with a Traytors kifs ; thy Brows 

Sweating forth blood 3 thy oft-repeated blows; 
Thy faſtening to the Croſs; thy ſhameful death 3 
Theſe outward tortures all come underneath 

Our dull conceits : but what thy bleſled foul 

( That bore the burden of our guilr, and Scroul 

Of all our fins, and horrid pains of Hell 

O, whar thar ſoul endur'd, what foul can tell ! 


_— —— 
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THE ARGUMENT, 


Ile breals their Bands ; and with a Bone 
A thouſand Philiſtians he flew : 
He thirfted ;, fatnted ; made his moan 
To Heaven : He drinks ; his ſpirits renew. 


Sef. 18. 


Hus, when the glad Philiſtians had ohrain'd 
Theſum of all their hopes, they curertatin'd 


The 
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The welcome Pris'ner with a greater noiſe 

Of triumph, than the greatneſs of their joys 
Required : Some with ſudden death would greet 
The new-come Gueſt ; whilſt others, more diſcreet, 
With lingring pains, and tortures more exaGt, 
Would force him to diſcover, in the Fae, 

Who his Abettors were : others gainſaid 

That courſe, for fear a reſcue may be made : 
Some cry, 'Tis fitteft that th' Offender bleed 

There, where his carſed hands had done the deed : 
Others cried No, where fortune hath conſign'd him, 
We'll kill him : Beſt, to hill him where we find him : 
Thus variouſly they ſpent their doubtful breath, 
At laſt they all agreed on ſudden death ; 

There's no contention now, but only who 

Shall ſtrike the firſt, or give the ſpeeding blow, 
Have ye beheld a ſingle thred of flax, 

Touch'd by the fire, how the fire cracks 

With eaſe, and parts the tender wine in funder : 
Even fo, as the firſt arm began to thunder 

Lipon the Pris'ners life, he burſt the Bands, 

From his ſtrong wrifts, and freed his loos ned hands ; 
He ſtoop'd, from off the blood-expetting grals, 
Be inatchr the crooked jJaw-bone of an Als ; 
Wherewith his fury dealt ſuch down-right blows 
So oft redouhled, that it overthrows 

Man after man; and being ring'd about 

With the diſtracted, and amazed Rour 

Of rude Pluliſtians, turn'd his body round : 

And ina circle dings them to the ground : 

Each blow had proof ; for where the Jaw-hone miſt, 
The furious Champion wounded with his fiſt : 
Betwixt them horh his Fury did uncaſe 

A thouſand ſouls, which in that fatal place, 

Had left their ruin'd carkaſſes, to feaſt 


The fleſh-devouring fowl, and rav'nous beaſt : 
With 


with that rhe Conquerour, that now had fed 
And ſurfeted his eye upon the dead 
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fis hand had ſlain, far down 3 and having flung 
His purple weapon by, triumph'd and ſung : 


Amplon rejoice : Be filF'd with mirth ; 
let all Judea know, 

And tell the Princes of the Earth 
how ſtrong an arm haſt thou : 

How has thy dead enricht the Land, 
and purpled o'r the graſs, 

That hadſt no weapon in thy hand, 
hut the Faw-bone of an Aſs / 

How does thy ſtrength, and bigh renown, 
the glory of men ſurpaſs /! 

Thine arm hath jtruck a thouſand down 
With the Faw-bone of an Aſs : 

Let Sampſons glorious name endure, 
till time ſhall render One, 

Whoſe greater glory ſhall obſcure 
the glory thou haſt wanne. 


fis Song being ended, rifing from the place 
Whereon he lay , he turn'd his ruthleſs face 
[pon thoſe heaps his direful hands had made, 
And op*ning of his thirſty lips, he ſaid : 
*Grear God of conquelt, thou, by whoſe command 


* ©The heart received courage, and this hand 


©Strength to revenge thy quarrels, and fulfill 
* The ſecrer motion of thy ſacred will ; 
* What ſhall thy Champion periſh now with thirſt ? 
f Thou know'ſt I hare done nothing, but whar firſt 
Vas warranted by thy command : *Twas thou 
* Thar pave my ſpirit boldnels, and my brow 
*A reſolution; "tis mine arm did do 
'No more,than what thou didſt cnjoin me to : 
© And 
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© And ſhall T die forthirſt ? O thou that ſav'd 
« Me from the Lyons rage, that would have rav'd 
<lipon mv life : by whom TI have ſubdu'd 
ll 21 -d enemies, and have imbru'd 
'»cn-commanrded hands, in a ſpring-tide 
'v blood! Lord, ſhall The deni'd 
ht of cooling water to allay 
1c ryranny of my Hirſt ? I, that this day 
* *{ave !2hour'd in thy » neyard 5 rooted out 
5 1223y weeds, whote loſty creſts did ſprout 
ove thy rrodden Vines ; What, Tall T die 
"or want of water, thou the Fountain by £ 
* I Fnow that thou wert here, for had'ft rhou nor 
* Svppli'd my arm with ſtrengrh, | ne'r had got 
* $5 frrange a viat'ry : Heth thy ſervant taken 
1 work in hand, in1is he not forſaken ? 
* Halt thou nor promis'd that my ſtrengrhned hand 
6221] fcourpe thy Foe-men.and ſecure thy Land 
* From {laviſh bondage ? vill that arm of thine 
* Make me their ſlave, whom thou haſt promis'd mine? 
* Eow down thy ear, and hear my necdful cry 3 
Oquench my thirſt, great God, or e.1e I die. 
h that the Jaw, wherewith his arm had laid 
52 :nany fleeping in the du{t, ohev'd 
Tae voice of God, and caft a tooth, from whence 
A ſudden ſpring aroſe, whoſe contiuence 
Of caryſtal waters; plentcovſly disvrſt 
DP eir precious ſtreams, and 1o altay d his thiptt, 
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Meditat. 18, 


'F He Jaw hone of an Aſs ! how poor a thing 
z God makes his pow'rful Inſtrument, ro bring 

Some hor.our to his Name, and to advance 

His greater glory ? Came this Bone by cllurce 


UN 
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To Sampſons hand ? Or could the Army go 
No further 2 but muſt needs expect a Foe 

oft where his weapon of deftruttion lay ? 

was there no fitter place tor them to ſtay 

But even juſt there : how (mall a thing't had bin 

(If they had been fo provident )to win 

The day with cafe 2 Had they but taken thence 

That curſed hone, what colour of defence 

Had Sampſun found 2 Or how could he withſtood 
Thenecellary danger of his blood : 

Where Heav'n doth pleate to ruine, humane wit 

Muſt fai', and deeper policy mult ſubmir : 

There, wiſdom mult he fool'd, and ſtrengrh of brain 
Muſt work againſt it ſelf, or work in vain : 

The track that ſeems moſt likely, often leads 
Todeath 3 and where ſecurity moſt pleads, 

Their dangers in their faireſt ſhapes appear, 

And give us not lo great aheip, as fear : 

The things we leaft ſuſpect, are ofren they, 

Thar moſt effett our ruine, and hetray : 

Who would have thought, the filly Aﬀſes Bone, 

Not worth the ſpurning,ſhould have overrhrown 

$ ſtout a Band ? Heav'n oftentimes thinks 5ctt 

To overcome the greateſt with the leaſt : 

He gains moſt glory in things that are moſt ſ}1gitt, 
And wins in honour, what they want in might : 

Who would have rhought that Sampſoans deadly thirſt 
Should nave heen quenchr with warers, thar did berft 
Ard flow from that dry Bone ? who would not rink 
The thirſty Conquerour, for want of artin, 

Should have firſt died 2 what mad-man could prejume 
$o dry a toorh ſhould yec]d to great a Rhume: ? 

God does nor work like man 3 nor 1s he t:ae 

To outward mcans : His pleature 1s his guide, 

Not Reaſon : He that is the Gnd of nature, 


_- 


Can work againſt it ; He char {> Cre; 


T's Hiſtory of SAMPS O N. 


Ofall tl;ings, can diſpoſe them, to attend 

His will, forgetting their created end : 

He, whoſe Almighty power did ſupply 

This Bone with water, made the Red Seca dry, 
Great God of Nature, 'tis as preat an eaſe, 

For thee to alter nature, if thou pleaſe, 

As to create it ; Let that hand of thine 

Shew forth thy power, and pleaſe to alter mine : 

My fins are open, but my forrow's hid ; 

T cannot drench my Couch, as David did; 

My braines are marble, and my heart is ſtone : 

O ſtrike mine eys, as thou didfſt ſtrike that Bone. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


He lodgeth with a Harlot ;, Wait 
is laid, and Guard's are piicht about 7 
He bears away the City Gate 


upon his ſhoulders, and goes out. 


Seet. I9. 


Hus when victorious Sampſon had unliv'd 

This Hoaſt of armed men ; ard had reviv'd 
His fainting ſpirits ; and refrcſhrt his rongue 
With thoſe ſweet chryſtal ſtreams, that larely ſprung 
From his negle&ed weapon, he aro!c 
(Secur'd fron the tyranny of his Foes 
By his Heaven-horrowed ſtrength ) and boldly came 
To a Philiſtian Ciry, known by th' name 
Of 4z7a; where, as he was paſling by, 
The careleſs Champion caſt his wandring eye 
Lipon a face, whoſe beauty did invi'c 
His wanton heart to wonder and del!2!1t ; 
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Her curious hair was criſp'd : Her naked breſt 
Was white as Ivory, and fairly dreſt 

with coſtly Jewels ; in her glorious face 

Nature was hidden, and diflembled grace 
Damaskrt her rofie cheeks : her eyes did ſparke : 
At every glance, like Diamonds in the dark : 
Bold was her brow 3 whoſe frown was but a foil 
Toglorifie her herrer-pleaſing ſmile ; 

Her pace was careleſs, ſeeming to diſcover 

The paſſions of a diſcontented Lover : 

Sometime her op'ned Caſement gives her eye 
Atwinkling paſſage to the paſſer by ; 

And when her fickle fancy had given or 

That place, ſhe comes and wantons at the door ; 
There Sampſon view'd her, and his ſteps could find 
No further ground 3 but ( guided by his mind 
Caſt Anchor there. Have thy obſerving eys 

E'r mark'd the Spiders garb, how cloſe ſhe lies 
Within her curious webb ; and by and by 

How quick ſhe haſts to her entangled Fly; 

And whiſp ring poiſon in her murm'ring ears, 
Ar laſt ſhe tugs her ſilent gueſt, and bears 

His hamperd body to the inner room 

Other obſcure, and ſolirary Home : 

Even fo this ſnaring beauty entertains 

Our eye-Icd Sampſon, hampred with the chains 
Other inperious eyes 3 and he, that no man 
Could conquer, now lies conquerd by a woman : 
Fair was his welcome, and 2s fairly expreſt 

By his delicious language, which proteſt 

No leſs aftettion, chan lo fweert a friend 

Ccuid, with her beſt expreliions, recommend z 
Into her glorious chamber the dirc&s 

fler welcom gueſt, and wit! ker fair reſpes 

She enteriains him 3 with 2 buunteovs kiſs, 


” 


The gives him earnc{t of 4 51 1H life x 
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And with a brazen countenance, ſhe brake 
The way to her unchaſte defires,and ſpake : 
©?'irrour of mankind, thou (ele&ed flower 
© Of .ove's fair knot, welcome to Flora's Bower ; 
* Chear up my love; and look upon theſe eyes, 
© Wherein my beauty, and thy pidure lies; 
© Come, take me pris'ner in thy folded a1 ms ; 
© And boldly ſtrike up ſprightly loves alarms, 
<lpon theſe ruby lips, and let us try 
© The ſweets of love ; Kere's none bur thee, and 1: 
© My beds are ſofreſt Down, and pureſt Lawn 
© My Sheets ; my Vallents and my Curtains drawn 
© In Gold and Silks of curious Dic : Behold, 
© My Coverings are of Tap'ſtry, enricht with Gold; 
© Come, come, and let us take our fill of pleaſure; 
* My husband's abſence lends me dainty leiſure 
*Togive thee welcome 3 come, lets ſpend the night 
© In ſweer enjoyment of unknown delight 
Her words prevail'd : And being both undrefſt, 
Toperher went to their defiled reſt. 
By this,the news of Sampſons being there 
Poſleſt the City, and fiIV'd every ear : 
His death is plotted 3 And advantage lends 
New hopes of ſpeed : An armed Guard attends 
At every Gate, that when the breaking day 
Shall fend him forth, expecting forces may 
Betray him to his ſudden death ; and fo 
Revenre tieir Kingdoms ruins ata blow : 
Bur luſtful Sampſon ( whoſe diſtruſtful cars 
Kept open houle ) was now poſleſt with fears : 
He hcars a whitp'ring, and the trampling feer 
Of pcop!e palimg in che filent Street ; 
He, whom vndaunted courage lately made 
A glorious ©:nquerour, 1s now afraid ; 
His conicious heart 15 ſmitten with his ſin . 
He cannot chuſe but fear, and fear agin ; 
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He fears 3 and now the terrible alarmes 

Offin do call him from th' unlawful arms 

And lips of his luxurious Concubine ; 

Bids him ariſe from dalliance, and refigne 

The uſurpation of his lukewarm place 

To ſome new ſinner, whoſe leſs dangerous caſe 
May lend more leiſure to ſo foul a deed : 

' Sampſon with greater and unwonted ſpeed 

Leaps from his wonted bed ; his fears do preſs 
More haſte to cloath, than luſt did to undreſs 3 
He makes no tarriance, but with winged haſte, 
Beſtrides the ſtreet, and to the gates he paſt, 
And through the armed troups he made his way 3 
Bears gates, and bars, and pillars all away 3 
S$oſcap'd the rage of the Philiſtian band, 

That ſtill muſt owe his ruine to their land, 


OO — ———— 


Meditat. 19. 


[2 Ow weak, at ſtrongeſt, is — fleſh and blood! 

1 Sampſon, the greatneſs of whoſe power with ſtood 

Alittle world of armed men, with death, 

Muſt now be foyled with a womans breath: 

The mother ſometimes lets her Infant fall, 

To make it hold the ſurer by the wall : 

God lets hs ſervant ofren go amitls, 

That he may turn and ſce how weak he is, 

David that found an overflowing meaſure 

Of heavens high favours, and as great a treaſure 

Of ſaving grace, and portion of the Spirir, 

As fleſh and blood was able ro inherit, 

Muſt have a fall ro exerciſe his fears, 

and make him drown his-reſtleſs couch with tears ; 

Wiſe $9171mn, within whoſe heart was planted 

A fruitful ſtock of heavenly wiſdom, wanted 
Z 


Not 
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Not that, whereby hes weakneſs underſtood 
The perfe& vanity of fleſh and blood : 5 
Whoſe hand ſeem'd predigal of his Jaac's life, 
He durſt not truſt Gods Providence with his wife : 
The righteous Lot had flidings : holy Paul 

He had his prick ; and Peter had his fall : 

The facred Bride, in whoſe fair face remains 
The greateſt earthly beauty, hath her ſtains : 
Tf man were perfect and intirely good, 

He were not man, he were not fleſh and blood : 
Or ſhould he never fall, he would at length, 
Not ſee his weakneſs, and preſume in ſtrength : 
Ere children know the ſharpneſs of the edge, 
They think their fingers have a priviledge 
Againft a wound ; but having felt the knife, 

A bleeding finger ſometimes raves a life, 

Lord, we are children,and our ſharp-edg'd knives, 
Together with our blood, let out our lives ; 
Alas, if we but draw them from rhe ſheath, 
They cut our fingers,and they bleed to death. 

Thou great Chyrurgion of a bleeding ſoul, 
Whoſe ſovereign balm, is able to make whole 
The deepeſt wound,thy ſacred falve is ſure < 
We cannot hlced ſo faſt as thou canſt cure : 

Heal thou our wounds, that having ſalv'd the ſore 
Our hearts may fear, and learn to fin no more 3 
And let our hands be ſtrangers to thole knivcs, 
That wound not fingers only, but our lives, 


dd 


THE ARGUMENT. 
He falls in league with Delila : 
the Nobles bribe her to diſcover 
Her Sampſors ſtrength, and learn the way 
to bind her arm-prevailing Lover, 


Sel, 


The Hijimr;s of SAMPSON. 339 


—_—_—. 


— —— 


Sef. 20, 


N Or far from 4g, in a fruitful Valley 
Cloſe by a brook, whole filver ſtreams did dalley 
I with the ſweer boſome of the wanton ſands, 
Whoſe winding current parts the neighb'ring lands, 
And often waſhes the beloved fides 
Ofher delghrful banks, with gentle rides 3 
There dwelt a Beauty, in whoſe Sun-brighr eye, 
Loreſate inthron'd, and full of Majeſty , 
Sent forth ſuch glorious eye-ſurprizing rayes, 
That ſhe was thought the wonder of her dayes e 
fer name was called Delila, the fair ; 
Thither did amorous Sampſon oft = 
and with the piercing flame of her - bright eye, 
fetoy'd ſo long 3; that like a wanton Flie 
fe burnt his luſtful wings, and ſo became 
theſlaviſh pris'ner to that conquering flame - 
The dskt and had : Ther's nothing was too high 
For her to beg, or Sampſon to deny : 
Who now but Della 2 what name can raiſe 
and crown his drooping thoughts, bur Belila's ? 
Allrime's miſpent, each hour :s caſt away, 
That's not imploy'd upon his Delile : 
Gifts muſt be given to Delila: No coſt, 
[ſweeteſt Del la but ſmile, is loſt : 
Nojoy can pleaſe, no happineſs can crown 
His beſt defires, if Delila but frown : 
oF No good can bleis his amorous heart, bur this, 
fe's Delila's, and Delila is his. 
Now when the louder breath of fame had blowrl 
Her news-procaiming Trumpet, and made known 
This lovers paffion to the joyful cars 
of the cow'd Porlitines ; their nimble feares 
J Z 2 Advis'd 
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Advis'd their better hopes, not to neglett 
So fair advantage, which may bring r' effe& 
Their beſt deſires, and right their waſted land 
Of all her wrongs, by a ſecurer hand : 
With that ſome few of rhe Pbiliſtian Lords 
Repair to Deli/a. with baited words 
They tempt the frailty of the ſimple Maid, 
And having-\worn her to their Counſel, ſaid : 

© Fair Delila , thou canſt not chooſe but know 
The miſcrics of our land.: whoſe ruines ſhow 
The danger, whereinro not we, bur all, 
Tf chou deny thy helpful hand, muſt fall : 
Thoſe fruirful fields, that offerd, bur of late, 
Their plenteous favours to our proſperous State z 
fee how they lie a ruinous heap, and void 
*Of all their plenty, waſted, and deſtroy'd : 
*Our common foe hath ſported with our lives 
*Hathſlain our children,and deſtroy'd our wives : 
*Alas,our poor diſtrefled land doth groan 
Under that miſchief that his hands have done ; 


*Widowes implore thee, and poor Orphans tongues 


*Call to fair Delil/a ro right their wrongs 

Ic lies in thee to help ; thy helpful hand 

*May have the glory to revenge thy land ; 

*For which our thankful Nation ſhall allow 
*Not only honour, bur reward ; and thou, 
*From every hand thar's preſent here, ſhalt gain 
*Above a thouſand Sickles for thy pain. 

To whom fair Pelila, whom reward had ty'd 


To ſ(arisfhe her own defires, repli'd; [ My Lords; 


*My humble ſervice | acknowledge due, 
Firſt ro my native Countrey, next to you : 
Tt heaven and fortune have inricht my hand 


*\Wich ſo much power to relieve our land, 
**Vhen cre your Honours pleaſe to call me to it, 
*B2licve it, Delila ſhall dye, or do it : 
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«$y then ( my Lords) wherein my power may do 
«This willing ſervice to my land, or you 
(Thou know'ſt (ſay they) no forces can withſtand 
(The mighty ſtrength of curſed Sampſons hand ; 
cHeruines Armies, and does overthrow 
cOur greateſt bands, nay, Kingdoms at a blow ; 
«The limirs of his, more than manly, powers 
Are not confin'd, nor ishis arm like ours : 
(His ſtrength is more than man, his conquering arm 
(Math, ſure, rh' aſſiſtance of ſome porent charm 3; 
«Which nothing bur the glory of thine eyes 
(Whercin a far more ſtrong enchantment lics_) 
iCan overthrow ? he's pris'ner to thine eye, 
Nor canſt thou ask, what Sampſon can deny : 
fThe ſweetneſs of rhy language frath the Art, 
'Todive into the ſecrets of his heart; 
Move Sampſon then : unbar his bolted breſt, 
And let his deafned ears attain no reſt, 
Until his eye-enchanted tongue replies, 
'And tcIls thee where his hidden power lies : 
'Urge him to whiſper in thy private ear, 
* And to repoſe his magick myſt'ry there; 
' How, Ly what means, his ſtrength may be betray'd 
'Tobonds, and how his power may be allayd ; 
That we may right rheſe wrongs,which his proud hand 
"Kath rudely offer'd to our ruimous land : 
'Inthis thou ſhalt obtain the reputation 
'To be the ſole Redeemer of thy Nation, 
'Whoſe wealth ſhall crown thy loyalty with a mced 
*Due to the merits of ſo fair a deed : 
Whereto fair Delila (whoſe heart was tyed 
To Sampſon's love for her own ends) replyed : 

*My honourable Lords : Tf my ſucceſs 
In theſe yonr juſt employments prove no leſs 
*Than my defires, I ſhould think my pains 


*Rewardecd in the ation : Tf rhe rains 
TL 3 6 Ot 
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© Of Sempſons headſtrong power were in my hands, 
Theſe lips ſhould vow performance, your command 


© Shonld work obedience, [n the loyal breſt 
© Of your true ſervant, who would never reſt, 


* Till ſhe had done the deed 3 But, know my Lords, 


©If the poor frailty of a womans words 

© May ſhake (o great a power, , and prevail, 

© My beſt advis'd endeayours ſhall not fail 

* To be employ'd, I'le make a ſudden tryal, 
* And quickly ſpeed, or find a foul denial. 


— 


Meditat. 20, 


Foaciace Sampſon ! Could not Azz « ſmother 
Thy flaming luſt, bur muſt rhou find another 2 
Is th' old grown ſtale ? and ieck'ſt rhou for a new ? 
Alas, where Two's too many, Three's too fey ; 
Mans ſoul is infinite, and never tires 

In the extenſion of her own defires : 

The ſprighrly nature of his a&ive mind 

Aims ſtill at further 3; Will not be confin'd 

To th' poor dimenſions of tteſh and blood ; 
Somrhing it ſtill defires :.Covets good, 

Would fain be happy, in the ſweet enjoyment 

Of what it proſecutes, with the employment 

Of beſt endeavours 3 but ir cannot find 

So preat a good , but ſomthing's ſtill behind : 

It firſt propounds, applauds, defires, endeavours 3 
At laſt enjoyes; bur ( like to men in feavors, 

Who fancy alway thoſe things that are worſt) 
The more it rinks, the more it is 4 thirſt : 


The fruitful eartit ( whoſe nature is the worſe 
For fin ; with man partaker in rhe curſe) 

Aims at perfe&tion ; and would fain bring fort" 
CAs firſt it did ) thjngs of the greateſt worth z 
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fer colder womb endeavours ( as of old 
Toripen all her Metals unto gold; 
0, bur that ſin-procured curfe hath chill'd 
The het of pregnant nature, and hath f111'd 
s, Her barren ſeed with caldnets, which does lurk 
I her fainr womb, that her more pertect work 
k hindred ; and, for want of hear brings forth 
Imperfe& metals of a baſer worth : 
fven ſo the ſoul of man in her firſt ſtate, 
Receiv'd a power and a will to that 
Which was moſt pure, and good ; bur, fince the loſs 
> I Ofthar fair freedom, only trades in drofs, 
aims ſhe at wealth ? Ala, sher proud defire 
'Strives for the beſt ; but failing ro mount higher 
Than earth,her error grapples,and takes hold 
0n that, which earth can only give her, Gold. 
Aims ſhe at glory ? her ambition tlies 
4s high a pitch as her dull wings can riſe; 
But, failing in her ſtrength, fhe leaves to ſtrive, 
and takes ſuch honour, as bafe earth can give, 
aims ſhe at pleaſure? her defires extend 
Tolaſting joyes, whoſe pleaſures have no end ; 
But wanting wings, ſhe grovels on the duſt, 
and there ſhe liphrs upon a Arnal luſt : 
Yetne'rtheleſs, th' aſpiring ſoul defires 
A oo good ; but, wanting thoſe ſweet fires, - 
{ Whoſe hear ſhould perfe& her unrip'ned will, 
Cleaves ro th apparent good, which good is ill 3 
Whoſe ſweet enjoyment being far unable 
To give a fatisfation anſwerable 
Toher unhouned wiſhes, leaves a thirſt 
Of re-enjoyment, greater than the firſt, 
Lord, when our truitlcſs fallows are grown cold, 
And out of heart, we can enrich the mould 
With a new heat 3 we can reſtofe again 
fer weakned ſoil, and make it apt for grain 3 
7 4 
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And wilt thou ſuffer our faint ſouls, to lie 

Thus unmanur'd, that is thy husbandry ? 

They bear no other bulk bur idle weeds, 

Alas, they have no hearr, no heat ; thy ſeeds 

Are Caſt away, until thou pleaſe r* inſpire 

N ew ſtrength, and quench them with thy facred fire, 
Stir thcu my fallows, and enrich my mould, 

And they ſhall bring thee encreaſe a hundred fold, 


[ES 
—_—_ 


THE ARGUMENT, 


Falſe Delila accofts hey Lover : 
Her lips endeavony to entice 
His gentle nature to diſcover 
His flrength : Sampſon deceives her thrice, 


—— a 
O————— — __ — — 


Sed. 21. 


Goon as occafion lent our Champions ear 

To Dehlila, which could not chooſe hut hear, 

If Delila but whiſper'd ; ſhe, whoſe wiles 

were neatly baited with her fimple ſmiles, 
Accoſted Sampſon, her alluring hand 

Sometime woulp ſtroke his remples, ſometime ſpand 
His brawny arm ; ſometimes would pently gripe 

His finewy wriſt ; another while would wipe 

His ſweating brows ; her wanton fingers plaid, 
Sometimes, with his fair locks; ſometimes would braid | 
His long diſhivell'd hair 3 her eyes one while 
Would ſteal a glance upon his eyes, and ſmile ; 
And then her crafty lips would ſpeak 3 then, tmother 
Her broken ſpeech ; and then begin another ; 

Ar laſt, as if a ſudden thought had brake 

From the fair priſon ofher lips, ſhe ſpake 3 


© How 
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- <How poor a Grifle is this arm of mine ! 

© Methinks 'ris nothing in reſpe& of thine 3 

(7'd rather feel rhe power of thy love, 

{Than of thy hand, in thatmy heart would prove 

© The ſtouter Champion, ar would make thee yeeld, 

* And leaySthee captive in the conquer'd field. 

*The ſtrength of my affe&ion paſſes thine, 

*As much as thy vidtorious arm does mine 3 

©The greateſt conqueſt then is due to me : 

©Thou conquer'ſt others, bur I conquer thee : 

*But ſay my love, it is ſome hidden charm, 

* Or does thy ſtock of youth inrich thy arm 

*with ſo great power that can overthrow, 

* And conquer mighty Kingdoms at a blow 2? 

* What cauſe have I to joy ! I need not fear 

*The greateſt danger, now my Sampſons here: 

*I fear no Rebels now 3 methinks thy power 

*Makes me a Princeſs, and my houſe a Tower : 

© But ſay, my Love, If Delila ſhould find thee 

*Loft in a ſleep, could not her fingers bind thee ? 

©Methinks they ſhould : Bur IT would ſcorn to make 

© $o poor a conqueſt : when th'art broad awake, 

* Teach me the trick: Or if thou wilt deny me 3 

© Know, that my own.invention ſhall ſupply me, 

* Without thy help : T'le uſe a womans charms, 

© And binde thee faſt within theſe circled arms : 

To whom the Champion ſmiling, thus replied : 
*Take the green Olyers that were never drycd, 

* And bind thy Sampſons wriſts together, then 

© He ſhall be faſt, and weak as other men : 

With that the Philiſtines that lay in wait 

Within an ears command, commanded ſtrait 


That Oſyers ſhould be brought ; wherewith ſhe tyed 


Victorious Sampſons joyned hands,and cryed 3 
* Sampſon, make haſte, and lerthy ſtrength appear : 
* Sampſon take heed , the Philiſtines are here ; 
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He ſtarts, and as the flaming fire cracks 
The ſlender ſubſtance of th' untwiſked flax, 
He twitcht in ſunder his divided bands, 
And ina moment freed hrs d hands ; 
With that offended Delila aid 
A frown, half ſweerned with a ſmile, and ſai 
©Think'ſt thou, thy Deli/a does.go about 
<T” intrap thy life 2 Or can my Sampſon doubr 
© To lodg a ſecret in the loyal breſt 
© Of faithful Delila, that finds 1:0 reſt, 
© No happinefs, bnt in thy hearr, alone, 
* Whoſe joy I prize far dearer,than my own £ 
© Why then ſhould} thou deceive me, and imparc 
* So foul a falſhood to ſo true a heart ? 
*Come, grant my ſuir , and Icrrhat faithleſs rongue 
© Make loye amends, which hath done love this wrong : 
To whom diffſembling Sampſon tiws replied ; 
© Take twiſted ropes, whoſe ſtrength was never tyyed, 
© And ty theſe cloſed hands rogether, then 
© I ſhall be faſt, and weak as other men : 
With that ſhe bound him cloſe; and having made 
The knor more ſvre, than her love's, ſheſaid ; 
* Sampſon ariſe, and take thy ſtrength ypon thee, 
* Sampſon make haſte, the Philifineeare on thee : 
He ſtraight aroſe, and as a ſtriving hand 
Would break a Siſters thred, he crackt the band 
That bound his arms, he crackt the bands in ſunder 
Burt frowning Delila, whoſe hearr did wonder 
No leſs, than vey, being I'd wh diſcontent, 
She ſaid, * Falſe Lover, If thy heart had meant - 
© What thy fair rongue had formerly profelt, 
FThou ne'r hadſt kept thy fecrets from my breſt ; 
© Wherein hath Delila been fornd unjuſt, 
© Not tn deſerve the honour of thy truſt ? 
© Wherein have I heen faithleſs or difloyal ? 
* Or what requeſt of thine e'r found denial ? 


Hay 
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SHad I bur been ſo wiſe, as to deny, 

6 Sampſon mighr beg'd,and miſt, as well as I : 

5 But 'tis my fortune, ſtill to be moſt free 
*Tothoſe, as are the moſt reſery'd ro me : 

© Benot ingrateful, Sampſon 3 If my breſt 

«were bur as falſe, as thine is hard, I'd reſt 

©To tempt thy filence, or to move my ſui : 

* Speak then, bur ſpeak the truth, or elſe be mute. 
To whom fond Sampſon: *If thy hands would tye 
(Theſe locks to yonder beam, they will deſcry 
My native weakneſs ; and thy Sampſon then 

* Would be, as poor in ſtrength,as other men. 

$0 ſaid ; her buſic fingers ſoon obey'd, 

His locks being platted to the Beam, ſhe ſaid : 

* Sampſon beſtir thee; and let thy power appear, 
Sampſon rake heed, the Philiſtines are here : 
With that he quits the place ( whereon he lay 
Faln faſt aſleep }and bore the Beam away. 


—_ 


| Meditat. 21. 


E E how the crafty Serpent twiſts and winds 

Into the breaſt of man ! what paths he finds, 
And crooked by-watcs ! with how ſweet a bair 
He hides the hook of his inveterare hate ! 
What ſugar'd words, and ear-delighting Art 
He vſes, to ſupplant the yeelding heart 
Of poor deceived man, who ſtands and truſts 
Lipon the broken ſtaff of his falie luſts! 
He termprs, allures, ſuggeſts, and in concluſion, 
Makes man the Pander to his own confuſion : 
The fruit was fair and plcafing to the eyes, 
Apt to breed knowledge, and to make them wile 
Muſt they not taſte ſo fair a fruit, nor touch ? 
Yes, do ; *'Twi!ll make you gods , and know as much 

As 
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As he that made it : Think you, you can fall 
Into deaths hands, ? Ye ſhall not dye ar all. 
Thus fell poor man: his knowledg proved ſuch, 
Better 't had been he had not known ſo much : 
Thus this old Serpent takes advantage ſtill 
On our deſires, and diſtemper'd will 3 
Art thou grown covetous ? Would(t thou fain be rich ? 
He comes and ftrikes thy heart with the dry itch 
Of having : Wealth will rouze thy heartleſs friends 
Make thee a potent Maſter of rhy ends 3 
*Twill bring thee honour, make thy ſuits at Law 
Proſper at will, and keep thy foes in awe. 
Art thou ambitious ? he will kindle fire 
In thy proud thoughts, and make thy thoughts aſpire; 
He'll come and teach thy Honour how to ſcorn 
Thy old acquaintance, whom haſt outworn : 
He'll reach rhee how to Lord ir, and advance 
Thy ſervants fortunes with thy countenance. 
Wouldſt thou enjoy the plcaſures of the fleſh 2? 
He'l bring thee wanton Laties to refreſh 
Thy dfooping ſoul : he'll reach thine eyes to wander 
Inſtrud& thee how to wooe ; he'll be thy Pandor : 
He'll fill rhy amorous ſoul with the ſweet paſſion 
Of powerful Love ; he'll give thee diſpenſation, 
To fin at pleaſure ; he will make thee ſlave 
To thy own thoughts ; he'll make thee beg and crave 
To be a drudye ; he'll make thy treacherous breath 
Deſtroy thee, and betray thee to thy death, 
Lord, if our father Adam could not ſtay 
In his upright perfe&ion, one poor day 3 
How can it be expected, we have power 
To hold out Siepe,one (cruple of an hour ?] 
Our arms are bound with too unequl bands 3 
We canor ſtrive 3 We cannot looſe our hands : 
Great Nazarite, awake, and look upon us : 
Make haſte to help, the Philiftines are on us. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


She ſues again : Sampſon replies 

The very trath : Her lips betray him : 
They bind him ; they pnt out his eyes, 

And ts the priſon they convey him. 


Sef. 22. 


V Ith that, the wanton, whoſe diſtruſtful eye 
Was fixt upon reward, made this reply 3 
© Had thedenial of my poor requeſt 
*Proceeded from th' incxorable breſt 
*Of one, whoſe open hatred ſought tr indanger 
*My haunted life ; or had it been a ſtranger, 
That wanted ſo much nature, to deny 
The doing of a common courteſie 3 
*Nay, had it been a friend that had decziv'd me, 
© An ordinary friend, it ne'r had griev'd me: 
© But thou, even thou my boſom-triend, that art 
© The only joy of my deceived heart ; 
{Nay thou, whoſe honcy-dropping hps lo oftea 
©Did plead thy undiſicmbled love, and fotten 
*My dear affettion, which could never "a 
©To eaſier rerms, by thce to be beguil'd ? 
© How often haſt rhou mockt my flender ſuit 
«With forged falſhood ? had(t thou bur been mute, 
©I ne'r had hop'd ; but being fairly led 
© Towards my prompt defires, which were fed 
© With my falſe hopes, and thy falſc-kearred tongue, 
© And then beguil'd? T hoid it as a wrong: 
How canſt thou ſay thou lov't me 2 How can l 
* Think bur thou hat ft me, when thy lips deny 
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© So poor a ſuit? Alas,my fond defire 
© Had flak'd, had not denial blown the fire : 
© Grant then at laſt, and let thy open breſt 
© Shew that thou lov'ſt me, and grant my fair requeſt : 
© Speak, or ſpeak not, thy Delila ſhall give o'r 
* To urge ; her lips ſhall never urge thee more: 
To whom the yeelding Lover thus betray'd 
His heart, bcing tortur'dunto death, and faid 3 
-*My Dear, my Delila ; I cannot ſtand 
© Apainit fo ſweet a pleader, in thy hand 
©T here incruſt, and to rhy breſt imparr 
©Thy Sampſons life, and ſecrers of his hearr ; 
© Know then my Delila, thar I was born 
*A Nazarite; theſe locks were never ſhorn ; 
©No Razor yet came e'r upon my crown 
There lies my ſtrength, with them my ſtrength is gorie: 
* Were they but ſhaven, my Delila; O, then 
*Thy Sarpſon ſhould be weak, as other men 
No ſooner had he ſpoken, bur he ſpread 
His body on the floor, his drowzy head 
He pillow'd on herlap, until, at laſt, 
He fell into a ſleep ; and being faſt, 
She clipt his locks from off his careleſs head, 
And beckning the Philiftians in, ſhe ſaid 3 
* Sampſon awake; take ſtrength and courage on thee 
* Sampſon ariſe, the Philiſtines are on thee : 
Even as a Dove, whoſe wings are clipt for flying, 
Flutters her idle ſtumps, and ſtili”s relying 
Upon her wonted refuge, ſtrives in vain , 
To quit her life from danger,and atrain 
The freedom of her air-dividing plumes 3 
She ſtruggles often, and ſhe oft preſumes 
To take the Sanctuary of the open fields; 
But, finding that her hopes are vain, ſhe ycelds : 
Even fo poor Sampſon ( frighted at the ſound, 
That rouz'd him from his reſt ) forfook the ground ; 
Per- 


Perceiving t' e Philiſtians there at hand 

To take him pris ner, he began to ſtand 

Upon his wonted guard ; his threatning breath 
Brings forth the Prologue to their following death : 
He rou'zd himſelf,and like a Lion , ſhook 

His drowzy limbs, and with a cloudy look, 
(Foretelling boyſtrous and tempeſtusus weather) 
Defi'd each one, defi'd them all together 

Now wien he came to grapple, he upheav'd 

Hs mighty hand, butnow ( alas,bereav'd 

Of wonted power ) that confounding arm 

(That could no leſs,than murrher ) did no harm ; 
Blow was _— forblow,and wound for wound ; 
He that of late diſdained to give ground, 

Flies back apace, who lately ftain'd the field 

With conquer*d blood, does now begin to yeeld ; 
He that of late brake twiſted Ropes in twain, 

Is hound with packthread ; he that did diſdain 
To fear the power of an armed Band, + 

Can now walk pris'ner in a fingle hand : 

Thus have the treacherous Ph1lijtines betray'd 
Poor captive Sampſon : Sampſonnow obey'd ; 
Thoſe glowing eyes, that whirled death abour, 
Where e'r they view'd, their curſed hands pur our, 
They led him pris'ner, and convey'd him down 
To ſtrong-wall'd 4774 ( that Philiſtian town, 
Whole gates I:is ſhouJders lately bore away ) 
There, in the common priſon, did they lay 
Diſtrefled Sampſon, who obtain'd no meat, 

But what he purchas'd with his painful ſweat 3 

For every day they urg'd him to fulfil 

His twelve-houres task, at the laborious Mil, 

And when his waſted ſtrength began to tire, 

They quicken his bare fides wich whips of wire 5 
Fill'd was the town with joy and triumph : All, 
Frem the high Prince to th' Coller on thc ſtall, 
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Kept holy-day whilſt every voice became 

Hoarſe as the Trump of news-divulging fame ; 
All rongues were filPd with ſhours ; and every ear 
Was grown impatient of the whiſperer : * 

$o general was their triumph, their applauſe, 
That children ſhouted e'r they knew a cauſe : 
The better ſort hetook them to their knees, 
Dagon muſt worſhip'd be 3 *Dagon that frees 
*Both Sea and Land ; Dagon, that did ſubdue 

* Our common foe : Dagon muſt have his due : 

©* Dagon muſt have his praiſe 3 muſt have his prize : 
© Dagon muſt have his holy Sacrifice : 

© Dagon has brought to our victorious hand 

© Proud Sampſon : Dagon has redeem'd our land : 
*Wecallto Dagon, and our Dagon hears 3 

© Our groans are come to holy Dagons ears z 

© To Dagon all renown and glory be ; 

©Where is there ſuch another g2d as he ? 


F43 
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Meditat. 22. 


7% Ow is our ſtory chang'd ? O morethan ſtrange 
Effe&s of ſo ſmall time ! O ſudden change | 
Is this that holy Nazarite, for whom 
Heav'n ſhew'd a miracle on the barren womb £ 
Is this that holy thing, againſt whoſe birth 
Angels muſt quit their Thrones, and vifit carth ? 
Is this that bleſſed Infant, thar began 
To grow in fayonr ſo with God and man ? 
Whar, is this he, who ſtrengthen'd by heavens hand! 
Was born a Champion to redeem the land ? 
Ts this that man, whoſe courage did conte(t 
With a fierce Lion, grapling breſt to breſt ; 
And ina twinkling tore him quite in ſunder ? 
Is this the Conquerour whoſe arm did thunder 
[ipon 
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lpon the men of AsFelon, the power , 
Qf whoſe bent fiſt ſlew thirty in an hour ? 
Is this the daring Conquerour, whoſe hand 
Thraſht the proud Philiſtines in their waſted Land ? 
And was this He, that with the help of none, 
Deſtroy'd a thouſand with a filly Bone ? 
Or he, whoſe wriſts, being bound together, did 
Break Cords like flax 3 and double Ropes like thrid ? 
Is this the man whoſe hands unhing'd thoſe Gates, 
And hare them thence, wirh Pillars, Barrs and Grates ? 
Andis he turn'd a Mill-horſe now ? and blind ? 
Muſt this great Conquerour be forc'd to grinde 
For bread and water g Muſt this Heroe ſpend 
His later times in drudgery 2? Muſt he end 
His weary days in darkneſs? Muſt his hire 
Beknotted cords, and torturing whips of wyre ? 
Where heav'n withdraws, the creatures power ſhakes ; 
What miſerie's wanting there, where God forſakes ? 
Had Sampſon not abus d his borrow'd power, 
Sampſon had ſtill remain'd a Conquerour : 
The Philiſtines did a& his part 3 Nodoubr, 
His eys offended, and they pluckt them our : 
Heaven will be juſt : He puniſhes a fin, 
Oft in the member thar he finds it in. 
When faithle(s Zacharias did become 
Too curious, his lips were ſtrucken dumb : 
Sampſon, whoſe luſtful view did over-prize 
lnlawful beauty, 's puniſhr in his eys 3 
Thoſe Hlaming eys ſeduc'd his wanton mird 
To att a {in; thoſe eys are ſtricken blind ; 
The heavry he invaded, did invade him, 
And that fair tongue, that bleſt him ſo, herray'd him : 
Thar ftrengrh, intemperate Juit imploy'd fo 1ll, 
Is now a driving the laborious Mill 
Trot naked fides, o pleas'd with luits defire, 
are now as naked, laſht with whips of wire, 
Aa Lord, 
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Lord, ſhould'ſt thou puniſh every part in me 
Thar does offend, what member would be free ? 
Each member adts his part they never lin 
Unrill they joyn , and make a body'of fin : 
Make fin my burthen; Ler it never picate me 3 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
They mae a Feaſt : And then to crown 
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Their mirth, blind Sampſon 7s brought thither : 


He pulls the mighty Pillars down : 
The !uildi ng falls : All ſlain together. 


— —- OCD EO po 


Seft. 23. 


wx Hus when the vulgar Triumph ( which does laft 
B Bur (cldom longer than the news J was paſt 3 


And Dagons holy Altars had ſurceaſt 
To brearh their idle fumes ; they call'd a Feaſt, 
A common Fealt ; whoſe bounty did hewray 
A common joy to 'gratulate the day 3 
LWWnercro re Princes, under whoſe command 
Each Province was, in their divided Land ; 
Vhereto the Lords, Licvtenants, and all thoſe, 
To whom the Supreme Rulers did repoſe 
An undexr- truſt ; whereto the berter fort, 
Ot Gentry, and of Commons did rciorr, 
Witt mirth , and jolly tryumph, to allay 
Their forrawwes, and to ſolemnize the day ; 
Into the common Hal! they come : The Hall 
Was larp and fair; Her arched Roof was all 
Builded with maitic ftone,and over-laid 
With pondrous Lead 3 Two ftvrdy Pillars ftay'd 


And thou haſt promis'd,when I come, to eale me, 
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Her mighty Rafrers up 3 whereonrely'd 
The mighty turthen of her lofty pride. 
When Iluſty diet, and the frolick ws 
Had rouz'd and rais'd their quickned 1pirits up, 
And brave triumphing Bacchus had diſplai'd 
His conquering colours in their cheeks, they faid : 
© Call Sampſon forth ; he muſt not work to day 
©T1s aboon Feaſt; we'll give hun leave ro play 
Does he grinde bravely ?, Does our Mill-horſe (weat ? 
'Let him lack nothing 3 what he wants in meat, 
Supply in laſhes: Ke is ſtrong and ſtovr, 
And with his hreath can arive the Mill abour : 
(He works too hard, we fear : Go down, and free him 5 
(Say that his Miſtreſs De/i/a would lee him : 
'The ſight of him will rake our hours ſhort : 
*Go fetch him then, to make our Honours ſport 
'Bid him provide ſome Riddels ; ler him bring 
* Some Song of Triumph ; he thar's blind, may ſing 
With better boldneſs. Bid him never doubt 
'To pleaſe : what matter though his eyes be out 2 
Tis no diſkonour thar he cannot lee; 
'Tell him the God of Love's as blind as he. 
With that they brought poor Sampſon to the Hall 3 
and as he paſt, he gropes to find rhe wall 3 
His pace was flow 3 his feet were lifted high 3 
Each ronoue will raunc him; every ſcornful eye 
Was f11'd with laughter 3 Some would cry aloud, 
He walbs infta1 e5 His Lordſhip is groven proud : 
Some bids his i!onour, /Za!l, whil{t others caft 
Reproachful rerms vpon him, as he paſt : 
Some would ſuture him fairiyv,and emorace 
fis wounded f1des, then ipit upon his face : 
Orners would cry, For ſha me foroeay EF avnſe 
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With that poor Sampſon , whoſe abundant grief, 
Not finding hopes of comfort or relief, 

Reſolv'd for patience : Turning round, he made 
Some ſhift to feel his Keeper our,and faid, 

* Good Sir, my painful labour in rhe Mill 
*Hath made me bold ( although againſt my will 
©To crave ſome lictle reſt ; If you will pleaſe 
© To ler the Pillar but afford ſome eaſe 
* To my worn limbs, your mercy ſhall relieve 
© A ſoul that has no more but thanks to give. 
The Keeper yeelded : ( Now the Hall was fill'd 
With Princes, and their People that beheld 
Abuſed Sampſon; whilſt the Roof rerain'd 
A leaſh of thouſands more, whoſe eys were chain'd 
To this ſad obje&, with a dull delight , 

To fee this fleſh-and-blood-reclenting fight ) 
W'th that the Pris'ner turn'd himſelf,and prai d 
So ſoft, that none but Heaven could hear, and ſaid, 

* My God, my God : Although my fins do cry 
© For greater vengeance, yet thy gracious Cye 
© Ts full of mercy 3 O, remember now 
© The gentle Promiſe, and that ſacred Vow 
© Thou mad ſt to faithful Abraham, and his ſeed ; 
© O hear my wounded ſoul, that has Icſs need 
* Of life, than mercy : Ler thy tender car 
* Make good thy plenteous pomiſe now, and hear; 
* See, how thy cursed enemies Prevail 
© 2hove zny (trength : Behold, how poor and frail 
*Ny native power is, and, wanting thee, 

* What is there, oh, what js there Lord Jin me! 
* Nor 151t T that fuffer ; My deſert 

* May challenge greater vengeance, if rhou wert 
"FAxtrere 10 puriſt; Lord, the wrong is thine 3 

* The puniſhment is juſt, and only mine, - 

* Tam thy Champion, Lord Ir is rot me 


* They ſtrike ar 3 rthrovgh my fides they thruſt at thee; 
* Againſt 


LIMI 


—— 


© Apainſt thy Glory *tis their Malice lies; 

(They aim'd at that, when they put our theſe eys : 
* Alas, their Elood-bedabl'd hands would fly 

* On thee, werrt thou bur cloath'd in fleſh,as I : 
*Revenge thy wrongs, great God 3 O let thy hand 

© Redeem thy ſuffring honour, and this Land : 
*Lend me thy power ; renew my waſted ſtrength, 
*That I may fightthy batrels ; and at length, 
*Reſcue thy glory : that my hands may do 

*That faithful ſervice they were bornunto : 

'Lend me thy power, that I may reſtore 

Thy loſs, and I will never urge thee more, 

Thus having ended , both his arms he laid 

Upou the Pillars of the Hall, and ſaid ; 

Thus with the Philiftines I reſigne my breath ; 

*And ler my God find Glory in my death, 

And having ſpoke, his yeelding body ſtrain'd 

Upon thoſe Marble pillars, thar ſuſtain'd 

e pondrous Roof 3 they crackt,and, with their fall, 

Down fell the Battlements, and Roof, and all ; 

And with their ruines ſſaughter'd at a blow 

The whole Aſſembly 3 they that were below, 
Receiv'd their ſudden deaths from rhoſe ther fell 
From cf the top 3 whilſt none was left to tell 

The horrid ſhrieks that Ald the ſpacious Hall, 
Whoſe ruines were impartial, and flew all : 

They fell, and with an unexpaed blow, 

Gave every one his death, and burial too. 

Thus dy'd our Sampſon, whoſe brave death has wo.. 

More honour, than his honourd life had done : 

Thus dy'd our Conquerour 3 whoſe lateſt breath 

Was crown'd with conqueſt 3 triumph'd over death : 
Thus dy'd our Sampſon, whoſe laſt drop of blood 
fedeem'd Heav'ns glory, and his Kindoms good : 


$7 hus dy'd Heav'ns Champion, and the Earths bright 


The heavenly ſubje& of this ſacred Story: Glory 
Aa3 And 
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And thus th' impartial hand of death, that gathers 

All ro the Grave, repos'd him with his Fathers 
Whoſe name (hall flouriſh, and be ſtill in prime, 

In ſpighr of ruine, or the reeth of Time 3 

Whoſe fame ſhall laſt, trill heaven ſhall pleaſe to free 
This carth from fin, and time ſhall ceaſe to he. 


Meditat. 23. 


J Ages of fin is death : The day is come, 
IA; Wherin the equal hand of death muſt ſum 
6. The ſeveral Items of mans fading glory, 
fato the cafic toral of one Story : 
The brows that ſwear for Kingdoms,and renown, 
To glorific their Temples with a Crown ; 
At lengtn grow cold, and leave their honour'd name 
To flouriſh in tht uncertain blaſt of Fame - 
This is the height that glorious Mortals can 
Atrain 3; this is the higheſt pirch cf Man : 
Thequilred Quarters of the Earths great Ball, 
Wholc unconfned limits were too ſmall 
For his extreme Ambition to deſerve, 
Six foot of length, and three of breadth muſt ſerve; 
Tius is the higheſt pitch that Man can flie ; 
And after al! his Trjumph, he muſt die. 
Lives he in wealth ? Does well deſerved ſtore 
Limit his with, thar he can wiſh no more 3 
And does the faireſt hounty of increaſe 
Crown him with plenty , and his: daves wit! peace: 
Ic 1s a rtghe-hand blefiing 3 But ſupply 
Ot wealth cannot ſecure him 3 He muſt dic, 
Lives he in Pleaſure ? Does perpetual mirth 
Lend im a little heaven upon this earth, 
Meets he no fu!len care, no ſudden lots 
To cooi hits joys 2 Erearhs he withour a cro:s 2 


Warts 
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Wants he no pleaſure that his wanton eye 
Can crave, or hope from fortune ? He muſt dic, 
Lives he in Honour 2 hath his fair deſert 
Obtain'd the freedome of his Princes hearr ? 
Or may his more familar hands dishurſe}? 
His liberal favours from the Royal purie ? 
Alas, his Honour cannot ſoar roo high 
For pale-fac'd Death to follow : He muſt die, 
Lives he a Conquerour ? And doth Heaven biets 
His heart with fpirit ; that ſpirit with ſuccels 3 
Succeſs, with Glory ; Glory, with a name, 
To live with the Eternity of Fame ? 
The progreſs of his laſting fame may vie 
With rime 3 But yet the Conquerour muſt die, 
Great, and yood God : Thou Lord of life and dcath; 
In whom the Creature hath his being, breath 3 
Teach me to under-prize this life, and I 
Shall find my loſs the eafier when I die ; 
So raiſe my feeble thoughts, and dull defire, 
That when theſe vain and weary days expire, 
Imay diſcard my tieſh with joy, and quit 
My better part of this falfe earth 3 and ir 
Of ſome more fin, and for this tranſitory 
And tedious life, enjoy a life of Glory. 


—_—— *—-- - 


The End. 
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To the READ ERS. 


Eaders, now you have them, May the 

end of my paines be the beginning of 

your pleaſures, Excuſe me for ſoaring ſo 

high, elſe give me leave to excuſe my ſelf 
Indeed 1 flew with Eagles feathers, otherwiſe I had 
not flown,or faln, 1t is the Sons of Songs, I here 
preſent you with; The Author,King SOLOMON, 
the wiſeſt of Kings ; The fatter , myſtical, the 
divineſt of ſubj-&s ; T he Speakers, CHRIST, the 
Bride- Groom ; the CHVRCH, the Bride ; The 
end, to invite you a'l to the Wedding, 


Farewel. 
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SIONS SONETS. 


I — 


BRIDE. 
SONET I. 
| [ I. ] Ty 
| That the bounty of thoſe lips Divine ; 
Would ſeal their favours on theſe lips ot mine, 


That by thoſe welcome * kiſles, I might 1ſce 
The mutual love betwixt my Love and me ! 
For truer bliſs, no worldly joy allows, 
|; Than iacred Kiſles from ſo {weer a Spoule, 
With which no earthly pleaſure may compare, 
Rich Wines are not ſodelicare as they're. 
* Senſible'graces. pl 


[ 2. | 
N Or Myrrh, nor Caſſia, nor the choice perfumes 
Of untious Nard, or Aromatick fumes 

Of hot Arabia do enrich the Air 
With more delicious ſweetneſs, than the fair 
Reports, that crown the merits of thy Name, 
\Wjt2 heavenly Lawrels of eternal fame ; 
VWhic'; makes the * Virgins fix their eyes upon thee, 
Ana a1 that view thee, arc enamour'd on thee. 

F Pure in heart, *© 


i, 
Ler the beauty of thy Sun-like face | 
intiazze my foul, and ler thy glory chace 
Diſloyal 
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Diſloyal thoughts : let not the World allure 

My chaſte defires from a ſpouſe ſo pure ; 

But when as time ſhall place me on thy * Trone, 
My feares ſhall ceaſe, and interrupt by none, 

T ſhall rranſcend the ſtile of Tranfitory , 

And full of Glory, ſtill be filPd with glory. 

* The Kingdom of Heaven. 


[4-] 

B U T you, my curious (and too nice ) allies, 

That view my fortnnes, with too narrow eys, 
You ſay my face is * black and foul ; *ris true ; 
I'm beauteous to my Love, though black to you z 
My cenſure ſtands not, upon your eſteem, 
He fees me,as I Fam 3 you,as I feem ; 
You ſee the clouds, but he diſcerns the Sky 3 
Know, tis my * that [looks fo black, notT. 

* Through apparent inf:rmities, * Glorious in him, 
* Weakneſs of the Fleſh. 


[ 5+] 
\ / \ 7 Hat if Aﬀflitions do diſ-imbelliſh 
My natural glory, and deny the reliſh 
Of my adjourned beauty, yet diſdain not 
Her, by whoſe neceſflary lots, you gain nor 3 
I was inforc'd to * ſwelter in the Sun, 
And * keep a ſtrangers Vine, lefr mine alone : 
T left mine own, and kept a ſtrangers Vine ; 
The fanlt was * mine, but was * not only mine. 
* Aflidtions. * Forced to Dlatrous ſuperſtitions. 
* by reaſon of my weabneſs, * being ſeduced by falſe 
Prophets, 
[s.] 
() Thou, whoſe love I prize above my life, 
More worrhy far r enjoy a fairer wife, 
Tell me, ro what cool ſhade doſt thou reſort ? 
Where graze thy Sheep, wiere do thy Lambs diſport, 
Frec 
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free from the ſcorching of this * ſoultrey weather ? 

Otell thy Love and let thy Love come thither : 

Say ( gentle Shepherd ) fits ir thee to cheriſh 

Thy private Flocks, and let thy true Love* periſh ? 
* Perſecutions, * By Idolatry. 


ery Bride; more radiant and more * bright, 
Than th' eye of Noone, thrice fairer than the light ; 
Thou deareſt off-ſpring of my dying blood, 

And treaſure of my ſoul, why haſt thou ſtood 

Parching fo long in thoſe ambitious beams ? 

Come, come and cool thee m theſe filver * ſtreams : 
lnſhade thy face, caſt hack rhofe golden Locks, 

And I will make thee * Miſtris of my Flocks, 

* Through my merits, and thy Sanfification. * The 
Dorine of the true Prophets. * Teacher of my Congrega- 
Ons. 

[2.] 

Thou the Center of my choice defires, 

In whom I reſt, in whom my ſoul reſpires ; 
Thou art the flower of beauty, and I prize thee 
Above the World, howe'r the world deſpiſe thee : 
The blind imagines all things black by kinde, 
Thcu art as beautiful,as they are blinde : 

And as the faircſt troops of Pharavhs ſteeds 
Exceed the reſt, ſo Thou the reſt exceeds, 


Hy * cheek /the garden where freſh beauty plants 
Her choiceſt flowrs) no adcrning wants 3 
There wants no reliſh of * diviner grace, 
To tum compearneſle in {9 ſweet a face; 
Thy neck without blemiſh, withour blor, 
Than LEaries more orient, clear from ſtain or ipor ; 
Thy 
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Thy Gemms and Jewels full of curious Art 
Imply the ſacred treaſures of thy heart. 
* Thy moſt viſible parts. * Sandification, 


[4+] 
& |} He Sun-brighr glory of thy reſounding fame ; 
Adds gloty to the glory of thy Name 
The more's thy honour Love, the more thou ſtriv'ſt 
To honour me ; thou gaineſt what thou giv'ſ| : 
My Father ( whom our Contract hath made thine) 
Will give thee large endowments of * Divine, 
And everlaſting treaſure; Thus by me 
Thou ſhalr be rich, that am thus rich in thee, 
* The riches of his holy Spirit. 


BRIDE. 
SONET 3. 


[1.] 

M, how my ſoul is raviſht with the joys (voice 

Thar ſpring like Fountains from my truc-Loyes 
How cordial are his lips ! how ſweer his rongue ! 
Each word he breaths, js like a melodious ſong 
He abſent (ah! ) how is my glory dim ! 
Thave no beauty not deriv'd from Him ; 
Whar-e'r I have, from him aloneT have, 
And he takcs pleaſure in thoſe gifts he gave, 


[ 2.] 

S fragrant Myrrh, within the boſome hic, 
Pos more delicious than ( before; it dic, 
And yet receives no {weetnefie from that brett, 
That proves the {weeter for to ſweet a gue!t : 
Even lo the txvour of my deareſt Spoule, 

Thus priz'd and placed in my heart, encor.s 
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Wy ardent foul with fiveerneſs, and inſpires, 


with heavenly raviſhment, my rapt detfires, 


Ze | 
V Ho ever ſmelt the Ea of morning flowers 
New ſweer'ned wirh rhe daſh of twilight ſhow- 
Of poundedA mber,or the flowringThyme,(ers 
0: »urple Violets in their proudeſt prime, 
elling Cluſters from the Cypreſte tree ? 
» for 2r's my love ;T, far more 1weer is he: 
$ fair,ſo lweer, that heavens bright eye is dim, 
And flowers have no ſcent, compar 'd with him. 


BRIDE-GRO0OM. 
SONET. IV. 
Thou the joyes of my ſufficed heart, [ art; 
The more thou think” {t mefair, the more tion 
Look in tie Ctyſtal mirrovrs of mine ey A 
And view thy beauty, there thy beauty lies 
See there th'unmared gior y of thy Face, 
Well mixt with ſpirit 2n4 a wp grace 3 
Theeyes of Doves are not {1 farr, thine 3 ; 
0 how thoſe eyes inflame eſe eyes of mine! 
* The holy Prophets. 


BRIDE, 
SQ ME'T:-Y.; 
IWR ; Off radiant and rcfulgent Lat we Gs 


hote mid- day hc: nry VET IC r four da night, 
Tis chov, ris only thou art fair ; from | nee 
Refled thoſe * rayes that have enlighrned me, 
And as byrighr Cy? thiz's horrow'd beams do fhine 
From Titan's plory, {io ao T trom thine 3 
So caily ti tiouriſhes our freth eeliphry, 
In 4a ly o IV 19 anc recotvit Lon. 
TThy b 'y ot is T Inzty! 7 face, and reciit JL oloyy. 
, 2. No 
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2.] 

Nog does thy glory nk rome alne : 

What place wherein thy glory hath not ſhone ? 
But O, how fragrant, with rich odour, ſmel!s 
That * ſacred houſe, where thou my true loye dwells ! 
Nor isit ſtrange : How can thoſe places be 
Burt fill'd with ſweetneſs, if poſſeſt with thee ! 
My heart's a Heaven, for thou art in that heart ; 
Thy preſence makes a heaven, whexe-e'r thou art, 

* The Congregation of Saints. 


BRIDE-GROOM. Sonet VI. 
$ rp ſovereign Lady of my ſele& defires, 
I, Iam he, whom thy chaſte foul admires : 
The Role for ſmell, the Lilly to the eye, 
Is not ſo ſweet, is not ſo fair as I: 
My veiled beauty's not the glorious prize 
Of * common fight : * within, my beauty lics : 
Yerne'rtheleſs my glory were but ſmall, 
' IfI ſhould want to honour thee withall. 
* Not in oxtward glory, * Inward graces. 


[2.] 
Ne do I boaſt my excellence alone, [none 
But thine (dear Spouſe )as whom,the world hath 


So true to faith, to pure in love, as whom 
Lives not a Bride, ſo fits ſo chaſte a Groom 3; 
And as the faireſt Lilly doth exceed 

The fruitleſs bramble, or the fowleſt weed, 
So far my Love ) doſt thou exceed rhe re{t, 
In perte& beauty of a loyal breſt, 


BRIDE. Sonet VII. 
ok how the fruitful tree(whofe laden bouzhs 
With (welling pride,crown Autumns {miling »rows 
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&rpaſſes idle ſhrubs, even ſo in worth 

My love tranſcends the Worthies of the earth: 
He was my ſhore in ſhipwrack ; and my ſhelter, 
In ſtorms 3 my ſhade, when I began to fweltcr: 
Ifhunery, he was food and if oppreſt 

With wrongs, my Advocate ; with toy], my reſt, 


He gave me * bowls of Nectar, for my drink : 
And in hs ſides be broachtme ( for a ſign 
Of deareſt love } a Sacramental wine 3 
He freely gave ; T freely drank my fill ; 
The more I drank; the more remained ſtill ? 
Did never Souldier ro his Colours prove 
More chaſte than TI, to ſo intire a Love. 
* The holy Scriptures. 


[2] 
[ Thirſted ; and full charged to the brink, 


( 3-] 

() How his beauty ſets my ſoul on fire! 

My ſpirits languiſh with extream defire: 
Defires exceeding limits, are roo laviſh, 
And wanting means to be affe&ed, raviſh 3 
Then let thy * breath like flagons of ſtrong wine, 
Relieve and comfort this poor heart of mine 
ForT am fick,till time (that doth delay 
Our Marriage )bring our joyful Marriage day. 

* Thy ſweet promiſes. 


[4] 
T 11! then, O let my deareſt Lord, by whom 
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Theſe pleaſing paints of my ſweet ſorrows come, 


PerformMis vows,and with his due reſort, , 

Bleſs me; to make the ſullen time fcem ſhort : 

In his ſweet preſence may I ſtill be bleſt, 

debarr'd from whom my ſoul can find no rat ; 
Bb 
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O ler all times be proſp'rous, and all places 
Be witneſs to our ena” -——— 
To 
AE L you, whoſe ſeeming favours have profeſt 
The true affeRion of a loyal breſt, 

T charge you all by rhe true love you bear 
Tofriendſhip,or what elſe ye count moſtdear 
* Diſturb ye not my Love, O do nor reive 
Him of his joyes, that 1s ſo apt to grieve 3 
Dare not to break his quiet ſlumbers, leſt 
You rouze a raging Lyon from his reſt, 

* Vex not his Spirit with your fins. 

[6.) 

Ark, hark, I hear that thrice-celeſt ial voice, 

Wherein my ſpirits,rapt with joyes, rejoyce; 

A voice that tels me, My Beloved's nigh ; 
T know the muſick by the Majeſty : 
Behold,he comes 3 *Tis not my * blemiſht face 
Can ſlack the ſwiftneſs of his winged pace ; 
Behold, he comes ; His trumper doth proclaim, 
He comes with ſpeed ; A truer Love ne'r came, 

* The imperfe&trons of my preſent eftate, 


Ehold the ſwiftneſs of his nimble feet : 


The Ro-buck and the Hart were ne'r ſo fleet 7 


The word I ſpake flew not ſo ſpeedy from me : 
As he, the treaſure of my ſoul, comes to me : 
He ſtands behind my wall, as if in doubt 
Of welcome : Ah, this * Wall devarrs him out : 
O hcw injurious is the Wall of fin, 
Thar bars my Lover our, and bolts mein! 
* The weakneſs of my fleſh. 
TheBRTV\ Ein the perſon of the BRIDE- 
n GROOM. Sonnet, VIII. 
H=rk, hark,methinks T hear my true love ſay, 
Break down that enyious bar,and come away 3 


Ariſe 


LIMI 
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Ariſe(my deareſt Spouſe ) and diſpoſſeſs 

Thy ſoul of doubtful fears, nor over-preſs 

Thy tender ſpirits, with the dull deſpair 

Of thy demerits ; {Love thou art, as fair, 

As Earth will ſuffer : Time will make thee clearer. 
Come forth(my LoveJthan whom my life's not dearer. 


2.] 

Ome forth (my joy, ) what bold affront of fear 

Can fright thy ſoul, and I,thy Champion, here ? 
'Tis I that call, "ris I, thy Bridegroom calls thee : 
Betide it me, whar ever evil befals thee : 
The winter of thy ſharp affii&ion's gone : 
Why fear'ſt thou cold, and art ſo near the Sun ? 
lam thy Sun, If thou be cold, draw nearer ! 
Come forth(my Love, than whom my life's not dearers 


3 
$-= forth(myDear)the ſpring of joyes invite thee, 
The * flowers contend for beauty to delight thee 3 
Their ſweet ambition's only, which might be 
Moſt Sweer, moſt Fair, becauſe moſt like to thee : 
The * Birds { ſweet Heralds of ſo ſweet a Spring) 
Warhle high nores, and Hymeneans fing 
All fing with joy, t' enjoy ſo fweer a Hearer : 
Come forth (my LoveJrhan whom my lite's not dearer. 
* The Ele. » Angels. 
| 4.] 
£ Þ. proſperous * Vine, which this dear hand did 
Tenders due ſervice to fo ſweeta Saint: (plant, 
Herhidden Cluſters ſwell with ſacred pride, 
To * kits the lips of {o, ſo fair a Bride : 
Maſqu'd in their leaves, they lurk, fearing robe 
Deicry'd by any, till firſt ſeen by thee: 
The clouds are paſt, the heaven cannot he clearer 3 
Come forth(dear Love )than wom my life's not dearer 
*The Congregation of th? faithful. * To offer up the 
fruits of obedience, 
E hb 2 | £, My 
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[ 5] 
Y Dove whom daily * dangers teach new ſhits, 
1 t1kea Dove, doſt haunt the ſecret clifts 

Of ſolitary Rocks : Howe'r thou be 
Reſerv'd from others, be nor ſtrange to me. 
Cail me to re cue, and this brawny Arm 
Shall quell thy Foe, and fence thy ſoul from harm ; 
Speak (Love ; ) Thy voice is tweet ; what if thy face 
Be drencht with tears ; eachtear s a ſeveral grace, 

* Perſecutions. 

ſ9.] 


LL you that wiſh proſperity and peace, 

To crown onr contract with a long encre:ſc 
Of fu ture joys, O ſhield my ſimple Love 
From thoſe thar ſeek: ker ruine, and remove 
The baſe Oppolers of her beſt deſigns ; 
Deſtroy the Foxes, that deſtroy her Vines. 
Her Vines are fruitful, but her tender Grapes 
Are ſpoil'd by Foxes, clad in hamane ſhapes. 


TheBRIDE in her own perſon, Sonet IX, 


V/ Har greater joy can bleſs my ſoul, than this, 
That my Beloved's mine, and I am his ! 
Our ſouls are knit ; the world cannot untwine 
The joyful union of his heart, and mine z 
In him I live 3 in him my ſoul's poſſeſs 
With heavenly Solace, and erernall reſt : 
Heaven only knows the bliſs my (oul enjoys, 
Fond earths roo dull to apprehend ſuch joys, 
8. | 

Hou ſweer verfe&ion of my fvll delights, 
Till rar briphr * Day, devoted to the rites 
Of our »ole.nn1z'd Nvprials, ſhall come, 
C20, live with me, and make this heart chy Home. 

* The day of Judgment. 


Diſdain 


my fag ws tad .P _ 


n 


Sions Sonets, 


Diſdain me not ; Although my face appear 
Deform'd and cloudy, yet iny heart is * clear : 
Make haſte : Ler not the ſwift-foor Ro-buck flee 
The following hound (lo faſt, as thou to me, 

* By ſandification. 


[ſ3] | 
Thought my Love had taken up his reſt, 
Wirhjn the * ſecrer Cabin of my breaſt, 
Ithoughr the cloſed curtains aid immure 
His gentle ſlumbcrs, but was too ſecure : 
For ( driven with love to the falſe bed I * ſtept, 
To view his flumbring beauty, as he flepr, 
But he was gone, yet plainly there was (cen 
The curious dint, where he had lately been. 
* In my ſoul. * By ftritt eaxmination. 


Ot him, than whom, I had no other heaven, 
Iraved a while ; notable to digeſt 

$o great a Loſs, to loſe fo fair a Gueſt : 

[left no path untrac'd, no * place unſought 3 

No ſecret Cell unſearcht 3 no way unthought 3 


[4] 
Tothin,r of his abſence, thus bereaven 


lak'd the ſhade, hat ſhadows could nor hide him , 


[3'kd the World, but all the world deny'd him. 
* Amongſt the wiſeſt worldlings. 


4- 
Y zealous Love, ainddred with diſtraction, 


Made fierce with fear, unapt for ſatisfaction, 

applies freſh fuel ro my flaming fires, 
With Eagles wings ſupplies my quick deſires : 
Upto the walls I trampled, where ſpy'd 
The* City watch, to whom with tears I cry'd, 
Ah gentle Watchmen, you aloft deſcry 
What's dark to us, did no: my Love pals by ? 

* The Miniſters of the Word. 
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(5.] 

Al length when dull deſpair had gain'd the ground 

Of tired hopes, my faith fell in a ſwound 3 

But he whoſe ſympathizing heart did find 
The tyrant pailion of my tronbled mind, 
Forthwith appear'd : What Angels tongue can ler 
The world conce.ve our pleaſures, when we met 2 
And till the joyes of our eſpouſed hearts 
Be made * complete, the world ne'r more ſhall part's, 

* At the ReſurreAion. 


BRIDE-GROOM. Sonet X, 
Ow reſts my Love : till now, her tender breſt 
Wanting her joy, could find no peace, no reſt : 
I charge you all by the true love you bear 
To friendſhip, or what clſe you count moſt dear, 
Diſturb her nor, but let her ſleep her fill, 
T charge you all, upon your'*lives, be ſtill: 
O may thar lahouring ſoul, that lives oppreſt 
For me 3 in mereceive cternal reſt, 
Fe.1 
V  / Hat curious face is this 2 what mortal hirth 
Can ſhew a heaury, thus * unſtain'd with earth! 
Whar glorious Angel wanders thus,alone, 
From earth's foul dungeon, to my Fathers Throne! 
It is my Love; my Love,that hath deny'd 
The world for me ; It is my faireft Bride : 
How fragrant is her breath ! How heavenly fair 
Her Angel face ! each plorifying the Air, 
* Through ſanification by merits. 


BRIDE, Sonet XI. 
How I'm raviſhe with Eternal bliſs ! 


Who e'r thought heaven a joy compar'd to this * 


How do the pleaſures of this glorious Face 
Add glory tothe plory of this place ! 


See 
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Sions Sonets, 275 


Fe how Kings Courts ſurmounet poor Shepherds Cels 
$0 this, the pride of Solomon excels; 
Rich wreathes of glory crown his Royal Head, 
And troops of Angels wait upon his Bed, 
* By heavenly Contemplation, 
[2.] 
4 bo court of Princely Solomon was puarded 
With able men at Arms ; their faith rewarded 
With fading honours, ſubjed to the fare 
Of Fortune, and the jealous frowns of State - 
But here th' harmonious Quire of heaven attend, 
Whoſe prize is glory, glory without end, 
lnmixt with doubtings , -or degenerous fear 3 
A greater Prince,than Solomon, is here ! 


nd 


3+] 
Tre Bridal bed of Prinetf? Solomon, 
(Whoſe heauty amaz'd the greedy lookers on, 
Whichall the World admired to behold ? 
Was but of Cedar, and her ſted of Gold ; 
Her Pillars Silver, and her Canopy 
Offilks, but richly ſtain'd with purple die : 
Her Curtains wrought in works, works rarely led 
+ I Eyth' Needles art, ſuch was the Bridal bed. 


[4.] 

Uch was the Bridal Bed, which Time, or Age 

Durſt never warrant from th' opprobrious rage 
Of envious fate ; earth's meaſure's but a minute : 
Earth fades ; all fades upon it ; all within it 3 
0, but the glory of this diviner place, 
No age can injure, nor yet Time deface : 
Too weak an objeR, for weak eyes to bide, | 
Or tongues t' expreſs : who ever ſaw't,but dy'd ? 


[5.] 
Ho ere beheld the Royal Crown ſer on 
The nuptial brows of Princely Solomon? 


: Bb 4 His 
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His glorions pomp, whoſe honour did diſplay 

The noiſed triumhps of his Marriage day 2 

A greater Prince,than Solomon, is here, 

The Beauty of whoſe Nuprtials ſhall appear 

More glorious, far trand(cend ing his, as far 

As heavens bright lamp out-ſhines th* obſcureſt ſar, 


BRIDEGRY9OM. Sonet XII, 
Ow orient 15 thy * beauty / How divine ! 
' How dark's the glory of the earth,to thine ! 
Thy veiled * eyes out-ſhine heavens greater lighr, 
Unconquer'd by the ſhady Cloud of night z 
Thy curious * Trefſes dangle, all unbound, 
With unafﬀfeed order to the ground : 
How orient is thy beauty ! how divine ! 
How dark's the glory of the earth to thine ! 

* Through the gifts of my Spirit. * The modeſly and 
purity of thy judgments. * Ornaments cf neceſſary Cere- 
monies. 

 $2:] 

TY? Tvory * Teeth in whiteneſs do out go 

The Down of Swans, or Winters driving Snow ; 

Whoſe eyen proportions lively repreſent 
Th' harmonious Muſick of unite conſent ; 
Whoſe perfe& whiteneſs Time cauld never blot; 
Nor age(the Canker of deſtruion)rot. 
How orient is thy beauty / how diyine ! 
How dark's the glory of the carth to thine : 

* Sincere Miniſters. 


[3] 
& bs ruby portals of thy ballanc'd * words, 
Send fortha welcome reliſh, which affords 

A heaven of bliſs, and makes the earth rejajce, 
To hear the Accent of thy heavenly vaice 
The maiden-bluſhes of thy cheeks proclaim 
A ſhame of guiſt, bur not a guilt of ſhame, L 

| ow 


”W 
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ow orient is thy beauty ! how divine ! 
How dark's the glory of the earth to thine ! 

* Dodtrine of thy holy Prophets, * Modeſt graces of the 
Spirtt, 


[4+] 

THy neck (unbeautifi'd with borrowed grace) 

Is whiter, than the Lillies of thy face, 
If whirer,may 3 for beauty, and for power, 
Tis hike che glory of Davids Princely Tower : 
What vaſlal ſpirit cou!d deſpair or faint, 
Finding proteQion from fo ſure a Saint ? 
How orient is thy beauty / howdivine ! 
How dark's the glory of the earth to thine ! 

* Magiſtrates, 


[5] 
He dear-bought fruit of that forbidden Tree, 

Was not ſo dainty,as thy Apples be, 

Theſe curious Apples of thy ſnowy * breſts, 
wherein a Paradiſe of pleaſure reſts 3 
They breath ſuch life into the raviſht * Eye, 
That the inflam'd beholder cannot * die, 
How orient is thy beauty / how divine! 
How dark's the glory of the earth to thine ! 
* The Old and New Teftaments. * The ſanfified and 
eealous Reader. * The ſecond death. 
6. 
Y deareſt Spouſe, les hie me to my home , 

\ And till that long expe&ed * day ſhall come, 
The l;ght whereof ſhall chaſe the night that ſhrouds 
Thy veiled beautic in theſe envious * clouds ; 
Till then, I go, and in my Throne, provide 
A glorious welcome for my faireſt Bride 
Chapplets of conqu'ring Palme, and Lawrel boughs 
Shall crown thy Temples and adorn thy brows, 

* Twill withdraw my bodily preſence. * The day of 
Judgment, * Infirmities of the fleſh. 
7. Would 
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” 


7+] 
\V4 / beauty fain be flatter'd with a grace 
She never had ? May ſhe behold thy face ; 


Envy would burſt, had ſhe no other rask, 
Than ro behold this face without a mask ; 
No ſpor, no veniall hemiſh could ſhe find, 
To feed the famine of her rancorous mind 3 
Thou art the flower of Beauty's Crown, and they're 
Much worſe than foul, that think thee leſs, than fair, 
[8.] 
Ear nor (my Love) for when thoſe ſacred bands 
Ot wedlock ſhall conioyn our promis'd hands, 
Tle come and quir thee from this redious * place, 
Wh re thou «rt forc'd to ſojourn far a ſpace; 
No for-ein” angle of rhe utmoſt Lands, 
No ſeas Abyſs ſhall hide thee from my hands ; 
No nighr ſhall ſhade thee from my curious eye, 
Tle rouze the graves. although grim death ſtand by, 
* This vale of miſery. 


9 
Llvſtrious beams ſhort from thy flaming * eye, 
Made fierce with zeal, and ſoveraign Majeſty, 
" Have ſcorchrt my ſoul, and like a fiery dart 
Transfixt the Center of my wounded heart ; 
The Virgin ſweetneſs of thy heavenly grace 
Hath made mine eys glad pris'ners to thy face ; 
The heauty of thine eye-hals hath herefr 
Me of my heart : O ſweet, 6 ſacred theft ! 
* The eye of faith. 
[10.] 
Thou, the dear intlamer of mineeyes, 
 #Life of my ſoul, and hearts erernal prize, 
How delectable is thy love ! How pure ! 
How apt to raviſh, able to aiſure 
A frozen ſoul ; and with thy tecret fire, 
T' afti;& dull ſpirits with extream defirc ! g 
ow 


UM 
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How do thy joys(though in their greateft dearth) 
Tranſcend the proudeſt pleaſures of the earth ! 


379 


IT. |] 
Hy lips ( my deareſt ſpouſe \ are the fu!l rreaſures 
Of ſacred Poefie, whoſe heavenly meaſures 
Raviſh with joy the willing hearr, that hears, 
But ſtrike a deafnes in reHelitous cars : 
Thy words, like milk and hony do require 
The ſeaſon'd ſoul with profit and del; ghr : 
Heavens higher Palace, and theſe lower places 
Of dungeon-earth are ſweerned with thy graces, ' 
+ Divine harmony, 


[12.] 
V Y Love is like a Garden, full of flowers 
Whoſe Sunny banks, and choice of ſhady bowers 
Give change of plea{ures, pleaſures walPd about 
With armed Angels, ro keep ruine out ; 
And from her * breſts (f#encloſed from the ill 
Of looſer eyes Jpure * Cryſtal drops difſtill, 
The fruitfo] ſweetneſs of whoſe gentle ſhowers 
Inrich her lowers with beautyzand banks with flowers. 
* The tw9 Teftaments. * Riddles to prophane Readers, 
* Celeſtial Comforts. 


[ 13. 

Y Love is like a Paradiſe heſet 

\With rareſt gifts, whoſe fruits (but tender yet) 

The world ne'r taſted ; dainties far more rare 
Than Fdens rempting Apple, and more fair : 
Myrrhe, Alocs, Incenſe, and the Cypreſs tree 
Can hoaſt no (ſweetneſs, but 1s breath'd from thee : 
Daintics for raſte, and flowers for the ſmel 
Spring all from rhee, whoſe {weers all ſweets excel, 


BRIDE, 


ow. 
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BRIDE. 'Sonet XIIL 


() Thou (my dear) whoſe ſweets all ſweets excell, 
From whom my fruits receive their taſte, their 
How can my thriving * plants refuſe to grow (lmel] 
Thus quickned with fo ſweet a * Sun as thou 
How can my flowers, which thy Ewers nouriſh 
With ſhowrs of living waters, chuſe bur flouriſh ? 
©, thou the ſpring, from whence theſe waters burſt, 
Did ever any taſt thy ſtreames,and thirſt ? 

* The faithfull. The Sonof righteouſneſs. 


[2] 

M I a Garden? may my flowers be 

So highly honour'd ro be ſmelt by thee ? 
Inſpire them with thy ſacred breath, and then 
Receive from them thy borrow'd breath agen 
Frequent thy Garden, whoſe rare fruit invites 
Thy welcome preſence, to his choyce Delights 3 
Taſte where thou liſt, and rake thy full repaſt, 
Here's that will pleaſe thy (mell; thine eye, thy taſte, 


BRIDE-G RO0 M. Sonet XIV, 


ou ſacred Center of my foul, in whom 
I reſt, behold thy wiſht for Love is come ! 
Refreſhe with thy delights, T have repaſted 
Upon thy * pleaſures ; my full ſoul hath taſted 
Thy * ripned dainties, and hath freely been 
Plcas'd with thoſe fruits, that are (. as yer) but green ; 
All you that love the honour of my Bride, 
Come taſte her Vineyards, and he deifi'd. 
* Ohedtence. * Strong works of faith. * The new 
fruits of the Spirit, 


BRIDE, 


Sioms Sonets, 


B RIDE. Sonet XV, 


J" was a * night, a night as dark, as foul 
As thar black Errour, that entranc'd my ſoul, 
when as my beſt Beloved came and knocke 
Army * dull gates, too too ſecurely lockt 3 
[{nbolr ſaid he) theſe churliſh doors ( my Dove) 
Let not falſe ſlumbers bribe thee from thy Love; 
Hear him, that for thy gentle ſake came hither, 
Long injur'd by this * nights ungentle weather. 
* Too much ſeverity. * My heart. * The pleaſures of the 
fleſh. * Thy hard-hearted unkindneſs. 


2. 

| Heard the voice, but the perfidious pleaſure 

Of my ſweer ſlumbers could not find the leaſure 
To ope my drowzy doors; my ipirit could ſpeak 
Words fair enough ; but ah, my fleſh was weak, 
And fond excuſes taught me to betray 
My ſacred vows roa ſecure delay. 
Perfidious flumbers, how have you the mighr 
Toblind true pleaſures with a falſe delight ! 


[.3. 

ww Hen as my Love, with oft repeated knocks 

Conld not aveil, ſhaking his dewy locks, 
Highly diſpleas'd, he could no longer bide 
My ſ1:ght negle&, but went away deni'd 
No (ooner gone, bur my dull (oul diſcern'd 
Her crowZy errour ;z my griev'd ſpirit * yearn'd 
To find him our ; theſe {ciled eys that ſlept 
So ſoundly faſt, awak'd, much faſter wepc. 

* Repented. 


[ 4.) 
Hus rais'd and rovz'd from my deceit! ret 
Lop d my doors, where wy dcpartee Gueit 


Had 
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Had been ; T thruſt the churliſh Portals from me, 
That ſo deny'd my deareſt Bridegroom to me ; 
Bur when I ſmelt of my returned hand, 
My ſoit! was rapt, my powers all did ſtand 
Amazed at the * ſweetneſs they did find, 
Which my negle&ed Love had left behind. 

* The ſweetneſs of hts grace. 


[5 

"FT Op'd my door, my Myrrhe-diſtilling door, 
' | But ah ! my Gueſt was gone, had given me o're; 

What curious Pen, what Artiſt can define 
A mateleſs ſorrow 2 Such, ah, ſuch was mine ! 
Doubts, and deſpair had of my life depriv'd me ; 
Had not ſtrong nope of his return reviv'd me 3 
T ſought, but he refuſed to appear 3 
I call'd, bunt he would not be heard, nor hear, 


[5.] 
T Hus, with the tyranny of grief diſtraught, 


I rang'd a-round,no placeT leit unſoughr 
No ear unask'd ; * the Watchmen of the City 
* Wounded my ſou], without remorle or pity 
To virgin teares 3 They taught my feer ro ſtray, 
Whole ſtcps were apt enough to lote their way 3 
With raunts and ſcorns they chec kr me, and derided 
And call'@ me Whore, becaute I walkrt, unguided. 
* Falſe Teachers. * With their falſe Do&rines. 
[7.] 
Yb hallowed Virgins, vou, whoſe render hearts 
Ere felt th* Impreijion. of * loves ſecret darts, 
T charge you all by the dear fairn you owe 
To virgin purenets, and your Veſtal vow, 
Commend ime ro ny Love, it cre you meer him, 
O tell him ,thAt {is love-fick ſpouſe doth greet him : 
O let him know, I [a :6:l2 wth defire 
T* cnjoy thr heart, tiiat (ets this heart on fire, 
* 1,tvine Luve. 


Sions Sonets., 


TIRGINS. Sonet XVI. 


Thon, the faireſt flower of mortal birth, 

If ſuch a beauty may be born of earth, 
Angel or Virgin, which ? or both in one, 
Angel by beauty, Virgin by thy mone, 
Say, who is He that may deſerve theſe tears, 
Theſe precious drops ? who is t can ſtop his ears 
At theſe fair lips 2 Speak Lady, ſpeak at large, 
Who is'r 2 for whom giv'ſt thou lo ſtridta charge? 


BRIDE, Sonet XVII. 


V Y Love is the perfeftion of delight, 
Roſes,and Doves are not ſo red, fo whire ; 
Unpatern'd beauty ſummon'd every grace 

To the compoſure of lo ſweet a face ; 

His body is a Heaven, for in his breſt ; 

The perfe& Eflence of a God doth reſt ; 

The brighter eye of heaven did never ſhine 

pon another glory, to divine. 


| 2. ] 
Is * head is far more glorious to behold, 
Than fruitful Ophirs oft refined Gold, 
* Tis the rich Mavyazine of ſecret treaſure, 
Whence graces ſpring in uncor.fned meaſure 3 
Ris curl'd and dang!ing * Trefles do proclaim 
A Nazarite, on whom nec'r Razor came. 
Whoie Raven-Black colour gives a curiovs reliſh 
To that which beauty did ſo much imbeliſh, 
* Hts Detty, * His humanity. 
ſ 3.] 
Ike to the eyes of Doves are his fair * cyes, 
Wherein ttern Juſtice, mixt with Mercy, lies 3 
H:s 


i 


234 Hons Sonets, 


His eyes are fimple, Yet Majeſtical, 
In morion nimble, and yet chaſte withall, 
Flaming like fire, and yet burn they not, 
Vnblemiſht, undiſtained with a ſpor, 
Blazing with precious beams, and to behold, 
Like to rich Diamonds in a frame of Gold. 

* His Judgments and care of his Church, 


| 4. 
Is cheeks are like to fruitful beds o rgrown 
with Arotmatick flowers newly blown, 
Whoſe odours, beauty, pleaſe the ſmel], the fight, 
And doubling pleaſures double the delight : 
His * lips are like a chriſtal ſpring, from whence 
Flow ſweetned ſtreams of ſacred Eloquence, 
Whoſe * drops into the ear difſtil'd, do give 
Life to the * dead, true joys to * them that live. 
* The diſcovery of him in his Word. * His promiſes, 
* Thoſe that die to fin. * That live to righteouſneſs. 


- $o 

Is * hands are deckt with rings of * gold; the rings 

With coftly jewels, fitting none but Kings ; 

Which(of themſelves though glorious, yer jreceive 
More glory from thoſe fingers, than they give ; 
His * breaſt's like Ivory circled round about 
With * veines, like Saphirs winding in and our, 
Whoſe beaury is ( though darkned from the eye) 
Full of divine, . and ſecret Majeſty. 

* His Aﬀions. * With pureneſs. * His ſecret counſels. 

* Inwardly glorious. 


6.] 
H* * Legs like pureſt == "H ſtrong and white, 
Of curious ſhape (though quick ) unapt for flight; 
His Feet (as Gold thar's oft refined ) are 
Like his upright proceedings. pure and fair; 
His * Port is Princely, and his ſtature tall, 
And, like the Cedar, ſtout, yet ſweet withal : 
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O, who would not repoſe his life, his bliGs, 
Upon 2 Baſe lo fair, ſo firm as this ? | 
* His wals conflant: firm, and pure, * His whole cag< 
riage. 


[7- 

Is mouth ! but ſtay, what needs my lips be laviſh 

In choice of words, when one alone will rayiſh 2 
But ſhall, in brief, my ruder tongue diſcover 
The ſpeaking Image of my abſent Lover 
Let then the curious hand of Art refine 
The race of virtues moral, and divine, 
From whence, by heaven let there extrraRed be 
Aperfe&t Quinteſlence ; even ſuch is He, 


VIRGINS, Sonet XVIIL 


] Hrice fairer than the faireſt, whoſe ſad tears 

And ſmiling words have charm'd our eys, our ears 
$ay, whither js this prize of beauty gone, 
More fair tharr kind, to let thee weep alone ? 
Thy tempring lips have whet our dull defire, 
And till we (ee him, we are all on fire : 
We'll find him out, if thou wilt he our guide : 
The next way to the Bridegroom 1s the * Bride, 

* The Church ts the way to Chriſt, 


BRIDE. Sonct NIX, 


My Genius rells me where my true Love is 3 

He's bufie lah'ring on his * flowry banks, 
* Inſpiring ſweetneels, and * receiving thanks 
Watring thoſe plants, whoſe tender roots are * dry, 
And pruning ſuch whoſe creſts aſpire * roo high, 
Tranſplanting, Grafting, Reaping fruirs from ſome, 
and coyering others rhar are * newly come, 

Cc * Con: 


[+ crrour led not my dull thoughts amils, 


y36 Sione Sonets. 
% Congeeg tion of the faithful. * Giving graces. * Re- 


eerving glory. * Deſpairing ſouls, * Not yet throughly hums- 


bled. * Srengthening the weak in ſpirit. 


[2.] 
V4 V Hart if the frailty of my feebler part 


Lockt up the Portals of my drowzy heart ? 
He knows the weakneſs of the fleſh incumbers 
Th unwilling ſpirit, with ſenſe-bereaving ſlumbers 
My hopes aflnre me, in deſpight of this, 
That my beloved's mine, and Iam his; 
My hopes are firm ( which time ſhall nere remove) 
Thar he is mine, by faith; I, his, by love. 


BRIDE-GROO M. Sonet XX, 


o | 'Hy timely grief, (my tears-baptized Love) 
Compels mine cares to hear 3 thy teares,to move; 
Thy blubber'd beauty, to mine eye appears 
More bright than 'rwas : Such is the * ſtrengrh of tears: 
Beauty, and Terrour, meering in thine eye, 
Ha ve made thy face the Throne of Majeſty, 
Whoſe awful beams, the proudeſt heart will move 
To love for fear, until it fear for love. 
* The force of repentance, 


[24] 


R — nog thoſeflames, that furnace from thine eic, 
They raviſh with too bright a tyrannie z 

Thy fires are too too fierce : O turn them from me 
They pierce my ſoul, and with their raies o'recome me, 
Thy curious * Treſſes dangle, all unbound | 
Wirh unaffe&Red order, to the ground : 
How orient is thy beauty ! how divine ! 
How dark's the glory of the earth, to thine ! 


| [34] 

TY Ivory * teeth in whitneſs do out-go 

The Down of Swans, or winters driven Snow, 

Whoſe even proportions lively repreſent 
Th' harmonious mufick of unite conſent ; 
Whoſe perfe& whiteneſs time could never blot, 
Nor age (the envious Worm of Ruine rot: 
How orient is thy beauty ! How divine ! 
How dark's the glory of the carthto thine! 
| * Sincere Minifters. 


[4-] 
TY * Temples are the Temples of chaſte love, 
Where beauty ſacrific'd her milk white Dove, 
lpon whoſe Azure paths are always found ' 
The heaven-born Graces dancing in a round z: 
Thy maiden * Bluſhes gently do proclaim 
A ſhame of guilr, bur not a guilt of ſhame : 
. Jfoworient is thy beauty ! How divine ! 
? JHowdark's the glory of the earth, to thine ! 
* Thy viſible parts. * Modeſty and zeal. 


G. 

Ou, you brave ſpirics, whoſe imperial hand 
Enforces, what your looks catinot command, 
bring forrh your pamper'd Queens, the luſtful prize, 

and curious wrecks of your 1mperious eys 3 
Surround the Circle of the earth,and levy 
The faireſt Virgins in loves faireſt Bevy ; 
Then take from each, to make one perfe& prace, 
Yet would my Love — that borrowd face, 
[6. 
[ Thou arr ſhe, corrivall'd with no other, 
Thou glorious daughter of thy glorions Mother 
& Phe New Feruſalem, whoſe Virgin birth 
+ Pall deific the * Virgins of the earth ; 
he Virgins ofthe earth have ſeen thy beauty, 
ind ſtood amaz'd, and ina proſtrate duty, 
hy Cc 2 Hayr 
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Have ſu'd to kiſs thine hand, making thine eys 
Their Lamps to light them, till the Bridegroom riſe, 
* The pure in heart. 


[7] 

Ha how the Virgins, hallo'wd with thy fire, 

And wonder-ſmitren with thy beams,admire, 
Who, who is this (ſay they ) whoſe cheeks reſemble 
Anrora's bluſh, whoſe eys heavens light diſſemble? 
Whoſe face is brighter, than the ſilent lamp 
That lights the earth,to breath her nightly damp: 
lipon whoſe brow fits dreadful Majeſty, 
The frown whereof commands a victory. 


(8.] 

| Bride, why was thy troubled ſoul dejeged 

When I was abſent 2 Was my faich ſuſpetted, 
WhichlT ſo firmly plighted 2 Couldſt thou think 
My love could ſhake, or ſuch a vow could ſhrink? 
T did but walk among my tender plants, 
To ſmell their odours, and ſupply their wants, 
To ſee my Stocks, ſo lately grafted, ſprout, 
Or it my Vines began to burgen out. 


9. 

T Hough gone was I, * my heart was in thy breſt, 

Although to thee  perchance) an unknown gueſt, 
"Twas thar, that gave ſuch wings to thy deſire, 
T* enjoy thy love, and ſet riy foul on fire; 
Put my rcturn was quick, and with a mind 
More nimble ( yet more conſtant ) than rhe wind, 
I came, and as the winged ſhaft dorh tlie 
With undiſcerned fpecd ; even fo did 1, 

+ My Spertt, 


[ 10, 
Erurn, ( O then return) thou child of Peace 
A To thy firſt joies, O let thy tears ſurceaſe 3 
Return thee to thy Love ; let not the * night 


With flattr'ing * flumbers, tempt thy true delight ; 
Retur! 


1 


J 
turf 
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Return thee ro my boſome, let my breſt 
pe ſtill chy Tent 4 Take there eternal reſt; 
Return, O Thou, in whoſe enchanted eyc, 
Are Darts enough,to wake an army tlie. 
* Security, * Worldly pleaſures. 
| 11. | 

wy Daughter of the Higheſt King, how ſweet 

Are th' vnaffetted praces of thy * Feet ! 
From every ſtep, true Majeſty doth ſpring, 
Fitting the Daughter of {6 high a King : 
Thy Waſt is circled with a * Virgin Zone, 
Imbelliſhr round with many a precious * Stone, 
wherein thy curious Workman did fulfil 


I The utmoſt glory of his giviner $kil. 


* Thy ways. * The girdle of Truth * The precious gifts 


I if the Spirit. [12.] 


j be. * Navel, where thy holy Embryon doth 

Receive ſweet nouriſhment, and heavenly growth 
Is like a Chriſtal Spring, whoſe freſh ſupply 

Of living waters, Sun, nor Drought can dry : 

Thy * fruitful Womb is like a winnow'd heap 

Of pureſt Grain, which Heavens bleſt hand did reap, 


I Witch Lillies fenc'd : True Embhlem of rare treaſure, 
Whoſe Grain denotes increaſe; whoſe Lillies, pleaſure, 


* Whereby there 1s a receipt of ſpiritual Conceptions 


q © Increaſe of t he faithful, 


w 

Hy dainty * Breſts, are like fair ewins,both ſclling 

In equal Majeſty ; in hue excelling 

The new-faln Snow upon th untrodden mountains, 
from whence there tlows, as from exub'rous fountains, 
kivers of heavenly Ne#ar, to allay 
The holy rhirſt of ſouls : Thrice happy they, " 
and more than thrice, whoſe bleſt affettions bring * 
Their thirſty palars to ſo ſweet a Spring. 

* Toe Old and New Teſtament. I» 

Cc 3 14. Thy 
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[ 14. 

Hy * Neck doth repreſent an Ivory Tower, 

Imperſef pureneſs, and nnited Power, 
Thine * Eys (like pooles at a frequented gate 
For every comer, to draw water at) 
Are common treaſures, and like Cryſtal glaſles, 
Shews each his lively viſage, as he paſſes, 
Thy * Noſe, the curious Organ of thy Scent, 
Wants nothing more, for uſe, for Ornament. 

* Teachers, * Glorious in all parts. 


[15.] 
f +4 * Tyres of Gold ( enricht with glorious Gems 
Rare Diamonds, and Princely Diadems ) 
Adorn thy brows, and with their native worth 
Advance thy glory , and ſer thy beaury forth : 
£0 perfe& are thy Graces, ſo divine, - 
And full of heayen are thoſe fair looks of thine, 
That I'm inflamed with the double fire 
Of thy full beauty, and my fierce defire, 
* The Ceremonies of the Church. 


[16.] 
() Sacred Symmetry ! O rare connexion 
Of many perfe&ts , to make one perfection : 
O heavenly Muſick, where all parts do meer 
In one ſweer ſtrain, ro make one perfect ſweet ! 
O glorious members, whoſe each icveral feature 
Divine, compoſe ſo, ſo divine a Creature ! 
Fair ſoul, as all thy parts united be 
Entire, ſo fumm'd are all my joys in thee 
[ 17. | 
Toy curious Fabricke, and erected ſtature 
Is like the generous Palm, whoſe lofty nature 
In ſpighr of envious violence will aſpire, 
When moſt ſuppreſt, the more ir mounts the as — ; 
Ih 


> 
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Thy lovely breaſts, (whoſe beauty re-invites 
My ofr remembrance to her oft delights) 

are like the ſwelling Cluſters of the Vine 3 

5 full of ſweetnels are thoſe breaſts of thine. 


[18 
Rt thou my Palm? My buſic hand ſhall nouriſh 
Thy fruitful roots,and make thy branches flouriſh 
art thou my Vine? my skilful arm ſhall dreſs 
Thy * dying plants; my living ſprings ſhall bleſs 
Thy * infant Buds my blaſting breath ſhall quell 
FPreſumptuous weeds, and make thy Cluſters ſwell 
And all that love thee, ſhall attain rhe favour 
To taſte thy ſweetneſs, and to ſmell thy favour. 
: # m——_—_ ſouls. * Toung Converts. * Oppoſers of the 
math, 
[19] 
Hoſe Oracles that from thy lips proceed, 
With ſweet Evangels, ſhall delight and feed 
Th attentive ear,and like the Trumpets, voice 
amaze faint hearts, but make brave ſpirits rejoice: 
Thy breath, whoſe Diale& is moſt divine, 
Incends quick flames, where ember'd ſparks but ſhine 
[ſtrikes the Pleaders Rhet'rick with derifion, 
and makes the dulleſt Soul a Rhetorician. 


BRIDE. Sonet. XXI. 


Y faith, not merits, hath aſſur d rhee,mine 3 

.V iThy Love, not my deſert hath made me thine 3 
lnworthy I, whoſe drowzy ſoul reze&ed 
Thy precious favours, and, ſecure) neglected 
Thy glorious preſence, how am I become 
A Bride befitting ſo Divine a Groom / 
t 15 no merit, no deſert of mine, 
Thy love, thy love alone, hath made me thine. _ 
Cc 4 2. Since 
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Ince then the hounty of thy dear ele&ion 

Hath ſtiPd me thine, O let the ſweer retle&ion 
Of thy illuſtrious beams, my ſoul inſpire, 
And with thy Spirit inflame my hot defire ; 
Linite our ſouls 3 O let thy Spirit reſt 
And make perpetual home within my breſt ; 
Inſtru& me fo, that I may gain the ſkill, 
To ſuit my ſervice to thy ſacred will. 

| 3+ 
[nes come (my ſouls preſerver )thou that art 
Th' united joys of my united heart, 
Come, let us viſit, with the morning light 
Qur proſp'rous * Vines; with mutual delight 
Let's view thoſe Grapes, whoſe cluſters being * preſt 
Shall make rich Wines, to ſerve our Marriage feaſt; 
That by the thriving plants it may appear, 
Our joys-perſe&ing Marriage drawerh near. 
* Congregation of the faithful. * By affliftion, 


4 
Ehold, my * new diſcloſed Flowers preſent 
Beforc thy gates, their tributary (cent; 
Reſerve themſelves for Garlands, that rhey may 
Adorn the Bridegroom, on his Marriage day : 
My * Garden's full of .* Trees, and every Tree 
Laden with * Fruit, which Idevore to thee ; 
Eternal joys hetide rhat happy guctt, 
That raſtes the dainties of the Bridegroom's Fealt, 
* Toung Converts. * Aſſemblies, * Faithful. 
* Faith and good worbs. 
's] 
Would io God mine eys / theſe fainting eys, 
Whoſe eager appetite couid ne'r deviſe 
A dearer ohje& ) might but once behold 
My Love (as I am)clad in tieſhly mold, 


IC 
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That each may corporally converſe with other, 
As friend with friend, as fiſter with her brother 
O how mineeys could welcom ſuch a fight! 
How would my ſoul diſſolve with o'r-delighr. 

[ 6.] 

Hen ſhould this hand conduR my faireſt Spouſe, 
'L'to taſte a banquet at my mothers * houſe ; 
Our fruitful Garden ſhould preſent thine eys 
with ſweet delights ; her Trees ſhould facrifice 
Their early fruits ro thee 3 our tender Vine 
Should chear thy palate with her unpreſt Wine 3 
Thy hand ſhould teach my living Plants to thrive 
And ſuch, as are a dying, to revive, 

+ The vmverſal Church. 


[7.] 
Hen ſhould my ſoul enjoy within this breft 

A holy Sabhath of erernal Reſt ; (ſpite 

.&. Then ſhould my caufe, that ſuffers through de- 
Of errour, and rude ignorance, have right; 
Then ſhould theſe * ſtreams, whoſe rydes fo often riſe, 
Be ebb'd away from my ſuffuſed eys 
Then ſhou'd my ſpirits ld with heavenly mirth, 
Triumph o'r Hell, and find a heaven on earth. 

* Tears and ſorrows. 


8. 

LL you that wiſh the bountiful encreaſe 

Ot deareſt pleaſures, and divineſt peace, 
I charge you all, (if ought my charge may move 
Yeur tender hearts) * not to diſturb my Love 
Vex not his gentle Spirit, nor bereave 
Him of his joys, that is (o apt to grieve; 
Dare nor to break his quiet ſlumbers,leſt 
Jou rouze a raging Lyon from his reſt. 

* Not 30 vex and grieve his holy Spirit, 
9. Who 
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9.] 

Ho ever Ioy'd, that ever lov'd, as I, 

Thar for his ſake renounce my ſelf, deny 
The worlds beſt joys,and have the world forgone ? 
Who ever Ilov'd fo dear,as I have done ? 
T ſought my Lore, and found him * lowly laid 
Beneath the tree of Love, in whoſe ſweer ſhade 
He reſted ; there his eye ſent forth the firc 
Thar firſt inflam'd my amorous deſire. 

* In humility, 


' [10. ] 
ME deareſt Spouſe, O ſeal me on thy hearr, 
V 1So ſure,that envious earth may never part 
Our joined ſouls ; let not the world remove 
My chaſte defires from ſo choice a Love 3 
For, O,my Love's not ſlight, her flames are (ecrious, 
Was never death ſo powerful, ſo imperious : 
My jealous zeal is a conſuming fire , 
Thar burns my ſoul, through fear and fierce defire, 
(11] [great 
| os may be quencht; and flames though near ſo 
With many drops ſhall faint, and loſe their hear ; 
Bur theſe quick fires of love, the more ſuppreſt, 
The more they flame in my inflamed breſt : 
How dark 1s honour ! how obſcure and dim 
 Tsearths bright glory, bur compar'd with him ! 
How foul is Beauty ! what a toyl 1s Pleaſure ! 
How poor is Wealth / how baſc a thing 1s Treaſure / 


| 1 2] 
Have a * Siſter, which 8 thy divine 
I nd bounteous Grace,our Marriage ſha! make thine: 
She is mine own, mine only fiſter, whom 
My Mother bare, the youngeſt of her womb : 
She's yet a * child, her beauty may improve, 
Her breaſts are ſmall, and yer too green for love 3 
* The Church of the Gentiles, then uncalled, * Uncall'd 
to the truth, When 
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When time and years ſhall add perfe&ion to her, 


Say ( deareſt Love ) what honour wilt thou do her ? 


BRIDE-GROOM. Sonet XXIl. 


Ip ſhe be fair,and with her beauty, prove 

As chaſte, as loyal to her Virgin-Love, 

As thou haſt been; then in that high degree 

Ie honour her, asT have honour'd thee : 

Be ſhe as conſtant to her Veſtal vow, 

And true to her devored faith, as thou ; 

Ile crown her head, and fill her hand with power, 
And give a Kingdome to her for a Dower. 


B R I D E, Sonet XXII. 


V V Hen time ſhall ripen theſe her green deſires 
And holy Love ſhal breath her heav'nly fires 


Into her Virgin breaſt, her heart ſhall be 

As true to love, as Tam truero thee : 

O when thy boundleſs boufſty ſhall conjoyn 

Her equal-glorious Maieſty, with mine, 

My joycs are perfect, then in ſacred bands, 

\Wedlock ſhall couple our eſpouſed hands. - 


BRAID E-G R O O M. Sonet XXIV. 


Am thy Gard'ner, thou my fruitful Vine, 

| ww rip'ned Cluſters ſwell with richeſt Wine 3 
The Vines of Solomon were not ſo fair, 

His Grapes v/tre not ſo precious, as thine are 5 

His Vines were ſubje to the vulgar will 

Of hir'd hands, and mercenary $kill : 

Corrupred Carles were merry with his Vines, 

And at a price return'd their barter'd Wines. 
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[2.] 
Ur mine's a Vineyard, which no ruder hand 
Shall rouch, ſubje&ed to my ſole command 3 by 
My ſelf with this laborious 'arm will dreis it, 
My preſence with a buſie eye ſhall bleſs it 
O Princely Solomon, thy thriving Vine 
Is not ſofair, ſo bountiful as mine ; 
Thy greedy fharers claim an carned hire, 
Bur mine's reſerv'd, and to my ſelf entire. 


Thou that dwelPſt Shore th* eternal fame 
Of my renown ſo glorifies my name, 
T!!luſtrious Bride, in whoſe celeſtial tongue 
Are (acred ſpells ? t inchanr the ruder throng 3 
O/ ler thy lips like a perperual ſtory, 
Drvulge my graces, and declare my glory 3 
Direc rhote hearts, that errour leads aſtrav, 
Diffolve the ® War., bur make obdure the * Clay, 
* In the great Congregation, * The Pen'tent, * The 
Preſumptuous. . 


B R I D E. Sonet XXV. 


IF Oſt glorious Love, and honourable Lord, 
My heart's the vowed ſervant of thy Word, 
Bur Tam weak, and as a tender Vine, 
Shall fall, unpropr by thar dear hand of thine : 
Aſſiſt me therefore, that I may fulfil! 
Whar chou commandit,and then command thy will; 
O leave thy Sacred Spirit in my hreſt, 
As Earneſt of an evcrlaſting Reſt. 


—— | ——__T. 
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To the READER. 


F the ruins of Troy, Rome , Thebes y Or 
Carthage , have been thought a ſubrett were 
thy the empliyment of more ſerious Pens, to 
entail the remembrance thereof to poſterity, 
1 how much more worthy the pains of a [ivelier Pen 
than mine, 1s this antient, moſt true, and never 
enough to be lamented deſolation, and C aptrvity of 
Jeruſalem ; Jeruſalem, the holy City of Ged ; 

ſeruſalem, the Type of the Catholike Church ? 
After eighteen moneths Siege, in the eleventh 
ear Of Zedekiah, the ninth diy of the fourth 
moneth, ( which was the eighteenth year of Nabu= 
chadonozor over Babylon ) the Prences of Baby= 
lon ſarprized and took, this Lrave City of Jeruſa- 
lem : preſently after which , Nabuziradan the 
General of the Babylonian Army ( commanded by 
Nebuchadonczor ) ſpoiled the Temple, carried 
away the Viſſels of Gold and Silver, that were con- 
ſecrated to Gods ſervice , and the great Laver gi- 
ven by K, Solomon , aud burned the Temple, the 
firſt day of the next moneth, which was one and 
twen!y dayes sf ter the ſurprizal : 470 years, fix 
moneths, and ten days af ter the foundation there- 
3 1C62 yrurs , fox manethts, ten da; es, of ter the 
departure 
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depart nre of the people out of Kgypt 31950 years, 
fix months,ten days, after the Deluge; and 3519 
Jears, fix muneths, ten dayes , after the Creation of 
Adam. Thas, and then was the City of Jernſalem 
taken, and for ſeventy yeares remained the Jews in 
this Captivity : And this, in brief, is the general 
occaſion why, and the time when theſe Lamentati- 
ons were compoſed, Reader, [ tender to thy conſi- 
deration two things : Firſt , the Pen- man : Se- 
 condly, the Art and Hethid of this Threnodia, As 
for the firſt, it was penned Ly Jeremy the Prophet, 
the ſon of Hilkiah, a Prieſt 3 and #ndiuted!y 
endited by the Spirit of God ; Some think, it was 
written when the Prophet was in Priſon : others , 
when he was with GoGoliah at Maſpah + bat whe- 
ther at the one pl:ce, or the other, it is not much 
material to diſcourſe, 

Secondly, as touching the Art and 7Method, it 
is ſhort and conciſe , as being moſt natural to._ſo 
lamentable a ſubjett, Cicero ſays,Lamentationes 
debent eſſe conciſz &breves,quia cito lachryma 
exareſcir, & difficile eſt auditores, aut leQores 
iN illo effetu ſumme commilſerationis , dil 
tenere, 7he method is truly elegions , not brunt 
to an ordinary ſet form, but mldly depending apen 
the ſudden ſuljett, that new priefs preſent, and 
indeed the deepeſt ſorrows cannot be but diſtraited 
frum all rules of method, the neolett if nhich, 
is venial in ſuch ejaculations as theſ', as which 

in 


LIM 


-——ﬀ} 


TotheREADER. 4927 


in all the Scriptures, there is none ſo copious, none 


ſo ardent ; concerninz nhich Greg. Nazianzen 


confeſſes, Threnos Jeremiz nunquam A le liccis 
oculis 1:os eſſe. Tet ſume think, there is a Me- 
thod kept, Ent too fine and intricate, for our greſſe 
appehenſions s Tuuching this point , Saint Am 
lroſe Lib, 8. Epilt, ad Jult. ſays Demus eas (e- 
cundum artem non icripliſſe , at certE ſecun- 
dum gratiam ſcriplifle fatendum eſt, quz om- 
nem artem longe ſyperat, and nith this [ reſt, 

You ſhall obſerve, that the four firſt Chapters of 
theſe L.:mentations carry a ſtrilt order in the Ori- 
ginal , for every Verſe throughout every Chapter, 
leg ns nith a ſeveral letter of the Hebrew Alpha= 
let, except the third Chapter, wherein the firſt, and 
every third Verſe only is tyed to a letter, and con= 
tinues the A 'phabet through , which from the Pro 
phet uſed, partly for eloquence, partly for memory 
[ake 3 m:4ning either literally thus , that it ought 
to be perfett as the Alphabet in memury , or Hiero= 
glyphically,thns, that as the A phabet is the Radix 
if all words, ſo the muſeries of the Tews, were the 
combination of all miſeries. 

For the ſame canſes, T likeniſe here in my Perl- 
phraſe, have (bſerved the ſame form, and continue 
the A'phcbet in Engliſh, as the Prophet did in the 
H brew, defiring to ke his ſhadon, as much as T 
Can, 

[t oppears by the ſtriftneſs of the Order, that 
D dg theſe 
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theſe  Lamentatins were Originally writ in 
Verſt, and as ſome think in Sapphicks, Lut man 
if our learned Neotericks deny, that any writings 
of the Jews carry, new, any dirett oy certain Lang 
of Poeſie, thimgh (they confeſs ) ſome ruinous Ar» 
cents, here and there diſcoverd , makes them imza- 
gine, they write ſomethings in Verſe , Lut now, t ||| 
ſeems that G O D, indiſperſing them, hath like- 

wiſe diſſolved, and ſtrack dumb their Muſich, 


Farewel, 
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His Servant imp/ores Lis favourable 


aſſiſtance, 


_— ——— 


"7 Hou Alpha and Omega, before whom 

1 Things paſt and preſent, and things, yet to come 

Areall alike ; O proſper my defignes, 
and let thy Spirit enrich my feeble lines 3 
Revive my pathon ; ler mine eye behold 
Thoſe ſorrows preſent, which were wept of old- 
{ike ſad my (foul, and give my Pen the Art 
To move 3 and me an underſtanding heart. 
0, let the accent of each word make known, 
{tnix the Tears of Son, with mine own : 
Preſerve all ſuch,as bear rrue hearts to Son, 
We are thy Lambs , O be thou ſtill our Lien, 
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Threnodia TI. 


SLEC 0B 


' A Hepriefof Times ! ha ſable times of Grief, 
Whoſe torments find a voice, but na relief! 

Are theſe the buildings ? theſe the Towre and ſtate, 

That all th* amazing earth ſtood wondring at ? 

Is this that City, whoſe eternal Glory 

Could find no period for her endleſs ſtory ? 

And is ſhe come to this ? Her buildings raz'd, 

Her towers burnt ? Her Glory. thus defac'd ? 

O ſudden change / O world of Alterations! 

She, ſhe that was the Prince, the Queen of Natiors, 

See, how ſhe lies, of ſtrengrh, of all, bereav'd, 

Now paying Tribute, which ſhe once recciv'd. 


ELEG. 2. 


Ehold ! her eys, thoſe glorious eyes that were 
Like ewo fair Suns in one celeſtial Sphere, 
Who'e radiant Beams did, once, refle& ſo bright, 
Are now eclipſed, and have loſt rher light; 
And icem Ike Iflands about which appears 
A trouvled Occan, with a Tide of Tears 


Her 
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Her ſeryants Cities ( that were once at hand, 
And bow'd their ſervile necks ro her command ) 
Stand all aloof, as ſtrangers ro her moan, 

And give her leave to ſpend her tears alone z 

Her neighbours flatter, with a falſe relief, 

And with a kiſs betray her to her grit. 


ELEG. 3» 
( _—_ around with Seas of briny tears, 
Fudah laments ; diſtraught with double fears 5 

Even as the fearfull Partridg, troexculſe her 

From the fierce Goſ-hawk, that too cloſe purſues her, 
Falls in a Covert, and her ſelf doth cover 

From her unequal Foe, that fits above her : 
Mean-while the treaſon of her quick Retrivers, 
Diſcovers novel dangers, and delivers 

Her to a ſecond fear, whoſe double fright 
Finds ſafety nor in ſtaying, nor in flight : 
Even ſois Fudah vext, with change of woes, 
Betwixt the home-bred,and her forein Foes» 

4 


ELEG. 4 Gi 


; & — not theſe ſacred Cauſeys, that are leading 
To Sion, late ſeem pav'd, with often treading ? 
Now ſecret Dens, for lurking Theeves to meer z 
Unpreft, unleſs by ſacrilegious feet ;_ 

S'on, the Temple of the higheſt God 

Stands deſolate, her holy ſteps untrod 3 

fer Altars are defac'd, her Virginsfires 

Surceaſe,and with a ſtink her ſnuff expires 3 

Her Prieſtrs have chang d their Hymns to ſighs & cries, 
Her Virgins weep forch Rivers from their eys ; 

O S7on, thou that werrt the Child of mirth, 


Art now the ſcorn,and by-word of the Earth, BN 
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ELEG. 8. 


Nereas'd in. power, and high Cheviſfarce 

Of Arms, The Tyrant Foemen doadvance 
Their crafty creſts ; he, he that was thy father, ! 
And crown'd thee once with bleſſings,now doth gather 
His Troops to work thy end ; him, who advaric'd thee 
Po be Earth's Queen, thy fins have bent againſt thee : 
Strange ſpeQacle of grief! Thy tender frie, 
Whom childhood raughrt no language, but their crie 
T expreſs their infant grief, theſe, wretched theſe 
By force of childiſh rears, could not appeaſe 
The ruthleſsſword, which deafto all their cries, 
Did drive ther captives from their Mothers eys. 


Cy ELEG. 6. 


Pai Virgin Sion, where, (ah) where are thoſe 
Pure cheeks, wherein the Lilly and Roſe 

So much contended Tately. for the place, 

Till both compounded in thy glorious face ? 

How haſt thou vlear'd thoſe Sun-brighr eys of thine, 
Thoſe beams, the royal Magazins of divine 

And ſacred Majeſty, from whoſe pure light 

The purblind worldlings did receive their ſight ? 
Thyke: Fino /eavetheir fenceleſs Towers, 
And flie hke Harts before their ſwift purſuers ; 
Like lighr-foor Harts they flie, not knowing where, 
Prickt on with Famine, and diſtrafted Fear. 


: _ELEG6. 7. 


© AlBdwentvher grief; Feruſalem recalls 
To mind herijoft delipnts , her Feſtivals, 
Ker peaceful freedome; and fufl joys, in. vain 
Wiſhing whavEzrdo cannot reſtore again; 6 
VA: - UCCour 
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Confound her foes : they are her foes, and thine ; 
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Succour ſhe ſought and begg'd, but none was there 
To give the Alms of one-poor trickling tear z 

The ſcornfu] lips of her amazed Foes, 

Deride the grief of her diaftrous woes : 

They laugh, and lay more ample torments on her, 
Diſdain to look, and yerthey gaze upon her, 

Abuſe her Altars, hate her Offerings, 

Prophane her Sabbaths, and her holy Things. 


ELEG. 8. 


Adft thou, ( Feruſalem) O, had thy hearr 
Been loyal to his Love, whoſe, once thou werr, 
O, had the heams of rhy unveiled cic 
Continu'd puve ; hadſt thou been nice to trie 
New pleaſures, thus thy glory ne'r had waſted, 
Thy walls,rill row, like thy reproach, had laſted 
Thy Lovers, whoſe falſe beauries did intice thee, 
Have ſeen thee naked, and do now deſpiſe thee ; 
Drunk with thy wanton pleaſures, they are fled, 
And ſcorn the hounty of thy loathed bed z --/++ 
Leſt ro thy guilr-( rhe ſervant of thy fin) 
Thou ſhame'ſt ro ſhow, what once, thou gloriedſt in; 


ELEG, 9. $-+ >, 


Eruſalem is all infeted over 
With Leprofie, whoſe filchno ſhade can coves, 
Puft up with pride, unmindful of her end, ' 
See how ſhe lies, devoid of help, or friend. 
Great Lord of Lords ( whoſe mercy far tranſcends 
Thy ſacred Juſtice) whoſefull hand atrends 
The cries of empty Ravens, bow down thine ears 
To wretched Sion, Sin drown'd intears 2 
Thy hand did plant her, ( Lord) ſhe is thy Vine, 


Shew 
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Shew wonted favour to thy holy Hill : 
Rebuild her Walls,and love thy Ston ſtill, 


EL EG. 10 


Nees falfly bent to Dagon,now defile 
Kee: waſted Temple, rudely they diſpoil 
Th abuſed Altars, and no hand relievs. 
Her houſe of Prayer, is turn'd aden of Theeves 3 
Her Coſtly Robes, her ſacred treafure ſtands 
A willing prey to ſacrilegous hands ; 
Her Prieſts are ſlain, and ina luke-warm flood, | 
Through every channel runs the Levites blood ; 
The hallowed Temple of the higheſt God, 
Whoſe purer toor-fheps were not to be crod 
With unprepared feer, before her eye 
Is tur'd'a Grove, for baſe Idolatry. 


ELEG. 11. 


J__Fgring wich Death and Famine, Fudah proans, 

And ro the Air breaths forth her airy moans, 
Rer fainting eys wax dim, her cheeks grow pale, 

Her wandring ſteps deſpair to ſpeed, and'fail, 

$he faints, and through her trembling lips, half dead, 

She whiſpers of the holy name of bread : 

Great God, let thy offended wrath ſurceaſe, 

Behott thy ſeevanrs, ſend thy ſervants peace 3 

Behold thy vaſſals, groveling on the duſt 

Re merciful ( dear God as well as juſt : 

"Tis thou, 'tis thou alone, that ſent this gricf, 

[Ts thon, 'tis thou alone, can ſend relict, 


: ELEG. 12. 

Y tongue'sin.labour with her painful birth, 

That finds no paſlage, Lord, how ſtrange a __ 
| (9, 
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Of words, concomitates a world of woes ! 

I neither can conceal, nor yet diſcloſe : | 
You weary Pilgrimes, you, whoſe change of Climes 
Have taught you change of Forrune, and of Times, 
Stay, ſtay your feeble ſteps, and caſt your eys 

On me the Abſtratt of all miſeries, 

Say ( Pilgrimes ) ſay, if e'r your eys beheld 

More truer Tliades 3 more unparallel'd, 

And mateleſs evils, which my offended God 
Re-ulcerates, with his enraged Rod, 


ELEG. 13. 


O humane power could, no envious Art 
Of mortal man, could thus ſubje& my heart, 

My glowing heart, to theſe imperious fires : 

No, earthly ſorrow, but at length expires ; 

Bur theſe my Tyranr-rorments do extend 

To infinites, nor having eaſe, nor end 3 

Lo, I the Pris'ner of the higheft God, 

Inthralled to the vengeance of his Rod, 

Lie bound in fetters, tharT cannot flic, 

Nor yer endure his deadly ſtrokes, nor die : 

My joys are turn'd to ſorrows, backe with fears, 

And I poor I lie pickled up in tears, 


E LEG. 14. 


! How unſufferable is the waight 

Of fin ! how miſerable is their ſtate , 
The filence of wholc (cc: er fin conceals 
The ſmart, till Juſtice ro Revenge appeals ! 
How pondcrous are my crimes, whoſe ample ſcrou! 
Weighs down the pillars of my broken Soul ! 


Their ſour, maſyqu d with ſweetneſs, over-ſwai'd me, 


&n4 wich their (iniling kiſles, they betray'd me 3 


Betray'd 
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Betray'd me to my foes, and what is worſe, 
Berray'd me to my 1elf, and heaven's curle, 
Betray'd my ſoul toan eternal prief, 
Devoid of hope, for c'r to find relicf, 


ELEG. 15. 


Erplext with change of woes, where-e'r I turn 
My fainting eys, they find freſh cauſe ro mourn : 
My griefs move like the Planets, which appear 
Chang'd from their places, conſtant in their ſphere ; 
Behold, the earth<onfounding arm of Heaven, 
Hath cow'd my valiant Captains, and hath driven 
Their ſcatrterd forces up and down the ſtreet, 
Like worried ſheep, afraid of all they meet ; 
My younger men, the ſeed of propagation, 
Ex1le hath driven from my divided Nation ; 
My tender Virgins have not {cap'd their rage 3 
Which neither had reſpect to youth, nor ages 


ELEG. 15. 


Uick change of rorments ! equal to thoſe crinics | 
Which paſt unthought-of in my proſp*rous times; 
From hence procced my griefs, ' ah me!)from hence 
My Spring-tyde ſorrows have their intluence 
For « wh my ſoul diſſolves, my cycs lament, 
Spending thoſe tears, whole ſtore will ne'r he ſpent; 
For theſe my fainting ſpirits droop, and melt 
In anguiſh, ſuch as never Mortal felr 3 
Within the ſelf-ſame tlames, I freez, and frie, 
I roar for help, and yer no help is nigh ; 
My ſons are loſt, whoſe fortunes would relieve me; 
And only ſuch triumph), that liourly grieve me, 


ELEG. 
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ELEG. 17. 


) Ent from the glory of her loft renown,” 

Sion laments ; Her lips ( her lips &rflown 

With floods of tears ſhe prompteth how ts break 

New languages, inftruts her rongue to ſpeak 

Elegious Diale&ts 3 She lowly bends 

Her duſtyknees upon the earth, extends 

Her brawnleſs arms to thei, whoſe ruthleſs eys 

Are rcd,wit © laughing at her miſeries ; 

Naked ſhe lies, deform'd,. and.circumvented 

With troops of fears, unpitied, unlamented, 

A loathſome drain for frith, deſpis'd, forlorn, - 

The ſcprn of Nations, and the child of febyn. 


EL EG. 18. 


Our:ages iſſue from the frweets of fin; 
Heavens hand ts juſt, this treacherous heite hath bin 
The Anthor of my woes ! *Tis I alone 
* ſorraws reap, what my foul fms have fown 3 
Often they cry'd to Heaven, Cr Heaverf reply'd, 
And vengeance ne'r had come, had they ne'r cry'd 3 
All you that paſs, vouchlafe-yout gracious ears, 
To hear theſe cries 3 your eys, to view theſe tears 
They are no heat-drops of an angry heart, 
Or childiſh, paſſion. of an idle ſmarr , 
Bur they arp Rivers ſpringing fronitart efey © * 
Whoſe ſtreams, no joy can ſtop,no grtefdfart dry. 


# L E G- 19, 
Urn where T liſt, new cauſe'of woe prefenits' 


My poor diſtra&ted/ſoul- with new'l#ments; 
Where 
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Where ſhall IT turn ? ſhall I implore my friends 2? 

Ah, ſummer friendſhip, with the Summer ends ; 

In vain to them my groans, in vain my tears, 

For harveſt friends can find no winter ears, 

Or ſhallI call my ſacred Prieſts for aid ? 

Alas! my pined Prieſts are all betray'd 

To Death, and Famine; in the ſtreets they cried 

For bread, and whilſt chey ſought for bread,they died: 
Vengeance could never ſtrike fo hard a blow, 

As when ſhe ſends an unlamented woc. 


ELEG. 20, 


len C great God } to turn thy tender cys 
On me poor wretch : Oh, let my midnight cryes 
CThat never ceaſe, if never ſtopt with tears :) 
Procure audience from thy gracious ears : 
Behold thy creature,made by change of grief, 

"The bareſt wretch,that ever beg'd Yelict; 

See, ſee, my ſoul is tortur'd on thy Rack, 

My bowels tremble, and my heart-ſtrings crack ; 
Abroad, the {word with open ruine fights me z 

At home, the ſecret hand of Famine ſmires me z 
wy fires of grief ! How is my ſoul oppreſt, 

That finds abroad no peace, at home no reſt ! 


ELEG. 21. 


vV Mere, where art thou, O ſacred Lamb of peace , 
' That promis'd to the heavy laden, calc ? 
Thee, thee alone, my often bended knee 
Invokes, that have no other help, bur thee : 
My foes (amazed at my hoarſe complaining) 
Scoff at my oft repeated cries,diſdaining 
To lend their proſp'rous hand, they hiſs and ſmile, 


Taking a pleaſure to behold my ſpoil ; 
Their 
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Their hands delight to bruiſe my broken reeds, 

And till perfiſt to prick that heart that bleeds : 

But there's a Day ( if Prophets can divine) 

. Shall ſcourge their fins, as they have ſcourged mine, 


ELEG. 22. 

Ou noiſome weeds, thar lift your creſts ſo high, 

When hetter plants for want of moiſture die 3 
Think you to flouriſh ever ? and(unſpy'd) 
To ſhoot the flowers of your fruitleſs pride 2? 
If plants be cropr, bccauſe their fruits are ſmall,) 
Think you to thrive, that bear no fruitart all ? 
Look down(great God) and from their places tear 
Theſe weeds, thar fuck the juice, ſhould make us bear: 
Undew'd with ſhowers, ler them ſee no Sun, 
Bur feel thole froſts, that thy poor plants have done. 
O cleanſe chy Garden that the World may know 
we are the ſced, that thy right hand did ſow. 


Threnodia IT. 


ELFG. Tr. 


AF: ' my torments, my diſtrafted fears 

Have no comtnerce, with reaſonable tears: 
How ha h heavens abſence darkned the renown 

Of Sions glory with one angry frown |! 

How hath th' Almighty clouded thoſe bright beams, 
And chang'd her beauties ſtreamers, into ireams ! 
£79, the glory of whoſe retulgent Fame 

Gave carneſt of an everlaſting name, | 

Is now become an indigeſted Maſs, 

An1ruine is, where that brave glory was : 

How hath heaven ſtruck her earth-admired name 

t rom ch height of honour, tv the depth of ſhame ! 
ELEC. 
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ELEG. 2. 


Bauty, nor ſtrengrh ofbuilding could entice; 
r-force revenge from her juſt enterpriſe ; 

Mercy hath ſtopther ears, and Juſtice hath 
Powr'd aut full vials of her kindled wrath 
Impatient of delay, ſhe hath ſtruck down 
The pride of S7on, kickt _ Crown; 
Her ſtreets unpeopled,and diſperſt her powers 
And with the ground hath levell'd her high Towers ; 
Her Priefts are ſlain 3 her captiv'd Princes are 
Unranſom'd Priſoners ; Slaves her men of war ; 
Nothing remains of all her wonted glory, 
But ſad memorials of her tragick ſtory. 


o 


ELEG. 3. 


Onfuſed horrour, and confounding ſhame, 
Have blurr'd the heauty, and renowned name 
Of righreons Trae? ; Tf act's tromtul Land, ” 
Entail'd by Heaven; with the uſurping hand 
Of uncontrouled Gentiles, is laid waſte, 
And with the ſpoil of ruine is deiac'd ; 
The angry mouth of Juſtice. blows the fires 
Ofhaſty vengeance, whoſe quick ijame aſpires 
With fury tothat place, which heaven did fever, 
For Fac», and his holy ſeed for cver ; 
No part, no ſecret angle of the Land, 
Which bears no mark of heaven's enraged hand. 


ELEGQ. 4.. 
? (heart; 
Arts, thrild from heaven, transfix my bleeding 
And fill my ſoul with everlaſting {marrt, 
Whoſe feſt'ring wound no fortune can recure ; 
Th' Almighty ftrikes but ſeldom, bur ttrikes ſure ; 
His 
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Wis finewy arm hath drawn his ſteely bow, 

And ſent his forked ſhafts ro overthrow 

My pined Princes, and to ruinate 

The weakned Pillars of my wounded State: _ 
His hand hath ſcourg'd my dear delights,acquited 
My ſoul, of all, wherein my foul delighted : | 
Tam the mirrour of unmasked fin, f 

To ſee her (dearly purchas'd) pleaſures in, -/ 


ELEG' 5, 


[i Ven as the Pilor, whoſe harp Keel divides: .; 
f The encountring Waves of the Siciizen T idess 
Toſt on the liſts of death, ſtriving to feape! + 
The danger of deep-mouth'd Carybars rape,:': -- 
Rebuts on Scy/la, with a forc'd career, | 
And wrecks upon a leſs ſwſpeded fear ; 

Even ſo poor T, contriving to withſtand 

My Foe-mans, fall into the Almighty's hand : 

SoI, the child of ruine, to avoid 

Leſs dangers, by a grenter ani:deſtroy'd 3 

How neceſjary, ah ! how ſharp's his:end, | 
That neithdr hath his God, nor man, totriend / 


E L E.G 6s 


Orgorten $:0n hangs her drooping head 

Upon her fainting breaſt; Her ſoul is fed 
With endleſs grief, whoſe rormenrs had depriv'd her 
Long fince, of life, had nor:!new pans reviy'd her : 
S$1on1s like a Garden, whoſe detence 
Being broke, is lett to the rude violence 
Of waitful Swine, full of negleRted waſte 3 
Nor having flower for imel}, nor herb for raſte ; 
Heaven takes no-pleature in ker holy Feafts, 
Her idle Sabbarhs, or burrit far of Eeaſts 

Both ; 
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Borh State and Temple are deipoild, and fleec't 
Of all their beauty 5 without Prince, or Prieſt, 


ELEG. 7. 


Co, once did Heavens bright Temple fill, 
Is now departed from that ſacred Hill ; 
See, how the empty Altars ſtand diſguis'd, 
Abus'd by Gentiles, and by Heaven deſpis'd ; 
That place, wherein the Holy One hath rake! 
So ſweet delight, lies Toathed and forſaken ; 
That ſacred place, wherein the precious Name 
Of 60 perm was preſerv'd, the ſame 

Ts turn'd a Den for theeves; an open ſtage 
For vice to. a& on ; a defiled Cage 

Of unclean birds ; a houſe of priviledge 

For ſin, and uncontrolled ſacriledge. 


ELEG. 8. 


Faven hath decreed ; his angry breaſt doth boil, 
H His time's expired, and he's arm d to ſpoil; 
His ſecret Will adjourn'd the righteous doom 
Of threatned Sion, and her time is come 3 
His hand is arm'd with thunder, from his eys 
A flame more quick, than ſulph'rous A#tna, flies ; 
Sion muſt fall: Thar hand which hath begun; 
Can never reſt,till the full work be done, 
Her Walls are ſunk, her Towers are overthrown, 
Heaven will not leave a ſtone upon a ſtone ; 
Hence, hence the floods of roaring Fudah riſe, 
Hence S10n fills the Ciſterns @f her eys. 
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From waſted Sjon ; her high walls, that were 

An armed proof againſt the brunr of fear, 

Are ſhrunk for ſhame, if not withdrawn, for pity, 
Toſee the ruine of ſo brave a City 3 | 
Her Kings, and our-law'd Princes live coMfrain'd 
Hourly to hear the name of heaven profan'd 
Manners and Laws, the life of government, 

Are ſent into eternal baniſhment F 

Her Prophets ceaſe to preach. they vow, unheard : 
They howl to heaven, bur heaven gives no regard, 


ELEG. TO,'; 


[12 Prieſt, and People, all alike are clad 

| In weeds of Sackcloth, - taken from the (ad 
Wardrope-of ſorrow, Proſtrate on the earth, 

They cloſe their 1ips,their lips eſtrang'd to mirth : 

Silent they fir, for dearth of ſpeech aftords 

A ſharper accent, for true grief, than words : 

The Father wants a Son, the Son a Mother 3 

The Bride her Groom : the Brother wants a Brother ; 

Some, Famine : Exile ſome: and ſome the Sword 

Hath flain : ail want, when Sion wanrs her Lord : 

How art thou a!l in all / There's nothing ſcant 

(Great God)with thee z without trace, all things want. 


ELEG. 11. 


| Aunch forth my ſoul into a ſeaof rears, 
_Whoſe ballanc'd bulk, no other Pilot ſtears, 
Than raging ſorrow, whoſe uncertain hand, 
Wanting her compals, ſtrikes on eyery ſand 5 
Driven with ſtorm of ſighs, ſhe ſeeks the Haven 
Ot Reſt, bur like a Noahs wandring Raven, 
She ſcowres the Main : and, as a Sea-loſt Rover, 
She roams, bur can no land of peace diſcover z 
E Nine 
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Mine eyes are faint with tears; tears have no end, 
The more are ſpent, the more remain to ſpend; 
What marble (ah) what Adamantine eye, 

Can look on Sjons ruine, and not cry ? 


EL EG. 12, 


Y tongue! the tongues of Angels are too faint, 
T” expreſs the cauſes of my juſt complaint ; 
c 


e how rhe pale-fac'd ſucklings roar for food, 
And from their milkleſs mothers breaſts, draw blood : 
Children ſurceaſe their ſerious toyes, and plead 
With trickling tears , Ah mothers, give us bread / 
Such goodly Barns, and not one prain of Corn? 
Why did the Sword eſcap's ? Why wer ewe born 
To he devour'd and pin'd with famine ? ſave us 
With quick relief, or take the lives, you gave vs : 
They cty'd for bread, thar ſcarce had breath to cry, 
And wanting means to live, found means to dye. 


ELEG. 13. 


Ever, ah ! never yet, did vengeance brand 
A State with deeper ruine,than thy Land ; 
h Dear Son, hou could miſchief been more keen, 
Or ſtruck thy glory with a ſharper ſpleen ? 
Whereto ( Fernſalem ) ro what ſhall I 
Compare this thy unequall'd miſery ? 
Turn back to Apes paſt, Search deep Records : 
Theirsare, thine cannot be expreſt in words 
Would, would ro God, my lives cheap price might be 
Eſteem'd of value, but to ranſome thee ; 
Would I could cure thy grief; bur who is able 
To heal rhat wound, thar is immedicable ? 


ELEG, 
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S7on, had thy proſp'rous ſoul endur'd 


Thy Prophets {courge, thy joyes had been ſecur'd, 


But thou (ah chouJhaſt lent thine irching ear 
To ſuch as claw'd, and only ſuch would(t hear ; 
Thy Prophets, nointed with unhallow'd oyle, 


Rub'd where they ſhould have launc't, and did beguike 


Thy abuſed faith, their fawning lips did cry 
Peace, peace, alas, when there was no peace nigh 3 
They quilred filken curtains for thy crimes, 
Belyde thy God, and only pleas'd the times : 
Dear Sion, oh ! h#dft thou bur had the $kill 
To ſtop thine ears, thou hadſt been Sjon ſtill. 


ELEG. 15. 


Eople, that travel through thy waſted land, 
Gaze on thy ruines, and amazed ſtand, 


They ſhake their ſpleenful heads, diſdain, deride 


The ſudden downfall of fo fair a pride, 

They clap their joyful hands,aud fill their tongues 
With hifles, Ballads, and with Lyrick ſongs : 

Her torments pive their empty lips new matter, 
And with their ſcornful fingers _ they at her: 
Is this ( fay they ) that place, whoſe wonted fame 
Made troubled earth to tremble at her name ? 

Is this that State ? Are theſe thoſe goodly ſtations 2? 
Is this that Miſtreſs,and that Queen of Nations? 


ELEG. 16. 
Uencht are the dying embers of compaſſion, 
For empry ſorrow finds no lamentarion : 
When as thy Harveſt flouriſhe wichull ears, 
Thy flighreit grief bronghtin a rvde of rears z 


Fe 2 Bus 
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But now, alas ! thy Crop conſum'd, and gone, 
Thou art but food for beaſts to trample on : 

Thy ſervants glory in thy ruine, thoſe 

That were thy private friends, are publike foes : 
Thus, thus (ſay they) we ſpit our rankrons ſpleen, 
And gnaſh our teeth apon the worlds fair Queen : 
Thrice welcom this ( this long expeR&ed) day, 
That crowns our conqueſt, with ſo tweet a prey. 


ELEG. 17. 


_— Fadah' Could thy flatt'ring crimes 
Secure thee from the dangers of the times. 
Or did thy Summer Prophets ere foray 

Theſe evils, or warn'd thee of a winters day ? 
Did not thoſe ſweet-lipt Oracles heguil 

Thy wanton ears, with-news of Wine, and Oyl ? 
Bur heaven is juſt : what his deep counſel will'd, 
His Prophets told, and Juſtice hath fulfild : 

He hath deſtroy'd ; no ſecret place fo void, 

No fort ſo (ure, that heaven hat" not deſtroy'd : / 
Thou land of Fudh ! how's thy ſacred Throne 
Become a ſtage, for Heathen to trample on: ! 


ELEG. 18. 


E E, fee, th' accurſed Gentiles do inherit 

The Land of promiſe; where heavens ſacred ſpirit 
Built Temples for his everlaſting Name, 
There, there th' uſurping Pagans do proclaim 
Their idle Idols, unto whom they gave 
That ftoIn honour which heavens Lord ſhould have : 
Wink $70n ; O ler not thoſe eyes be ſtain'd 
Wirh heavens diſhonour, ſee not heaven profan'd : 
Cloſe, cloſe thine eys, or if they needs muſt de 
Opea, like tlood-gares, to let water tlee, 

Yet 
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Yet let the violence of ther floing ſtreams 
Obſcure thine open eys, and mask their beams. 


ELEG. 1 9. 
s þ—- not thy eye-lids, leſt a flattering ſleep 


Bribe them to reft, and they forget to weep : 


Pour out thy heart, thy heart difſoly'd in tears, 
weep forth thy plaints in th* Almighties ears : 
Oh let thy cries, thy cryes co heaven addreſt, 
Diſturb the.filence of thy midnight reſt ; 

Prefer the ſad petitions of thy ſoul 

To heaven,ne'r cloſe thy lips,till heaven condole 
Confounded Sion, and her wounded weal 

That God that ſmir, oh move that God to heal ! 
Oh, let thy tongue ne'r ceaſe to call, thine eye 
To weep, thy penfive heart ne'r ceaſe to cry! 


ELEG 20. 


NV / ouchſafe, O thou eternal Lord of pity, 
To look on S10n, and thy Deareſt Ciry 
Confus'd Fernſalem, for thy Davids ſake, 
And for that promiſe whichthy ſelf did make 
To halting Irael ; lo, thy hand hath forc'd 
Mothers ( whom lawleſs famine hath divorc'd 
From dear affe&ion) to devour the blooms, 
And buds, that burthen'd from their painful wombs : 
Thy ſacred Prieſts and Prophets, thaggwhile-c're 
Did hourly whiſper in thy neighb'ri War, 
Are fain before the ſacrilegious Sword, 


Even where, even whilſt chey did unſold thy Word, 


ELEG. 21: 
\ ( / Ovnded,and waſted by th' eternal hand 
7 * Of heaven, I yrovel onthe ground ; my land 
Eegz 


421 


IS 
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Is rurn'd a Golgoths ; before mime e ye, 
Linſepulcherd, my murthered people lie 3 

My dead lie rudely fcatt'red on the ſtones 3 

My Caufies all pav'd with dead mens bones 2 
The fierce deſtroyer doth alike forbear 

The Maidens trembling, and the Matrons tear 3 
Th' imperial {word ſpares neither fool nor wiſe, 
The old mans pleading, nor the infants cries ; 
Vengeance is deafand blind,and ſhe reſpetts 
Not ycung, nor old, nor wiſe, nor fool, nor (cx. 


ELEG. 22. 


YE heavy laden with their months, retire 3 

Moneths, gone their date of numbred days, expire; 
The days, full houred, to their period rend 3 

And howers,chac'd with lightfoot-minurtes, end 

Yer my undared evils, no time will miniſh, 

Though years & moneths, though days & hours finiſh: 

Fears flock ahour me, as invited gueſts 

Before the Portals at proclaimed feaſts; (fall, 

Where heav'n hath breath'd. that man, that ſtate muſt 

Heaven wants no thunderbolts to ſtrike withall : 

T am the ſubje& of that angry breath, 

My ſons are ſlain,and I am mark'd for dearh. 


Threnodia 111. 


— —_—_ Is 
E LEG. I. 


L L you, whoſe unprepared lips did taſte 
Arr redious Cup of ſharp aftii&ion, caſt 
Your wondring eycs on me, that have drunk up 

Thoſe dregs, whereof you only kiſt the Cup 3 


LMI 


Tam the man, 'gainſt whom th* Eternal hath 
Diſcharg'd the louder volley of his wrath : 

I am the man, on whom the brow of night 
Hath ſcowl'd, unworthy to behold the light ; 
I am the man, in whom th' Almighty ſhowes 
The dire example of unpatern'd woes ;; 

] am that Pris'ner,ranſom cannot free 3 

Iam that man, and I am only he, 


ELEQG. 


Pondage hath forc'd my ſervile neck to fail 
Beneath her load ; Aﬀiitions nimble flail 
Hath threſht my ſoul upon a floor of ſtones, 

And quaſhrt the marrow of my broken bones ; 

Th' aſſembled powers of heaven enrag'd, are eager 
To rootme out 3 heavens ſouldiers do beleager 
My worried ſoul, my ſoul unapt for fleeing, 

That yields, o'rburrhen'd with her tedious being ; 
Th' Almighties hand hath clouded all my light, 
And clad my ſoal with a perperual night, 

A night of rorments, nd erernal ſorrow, 

Like that of death, that never finds a morrow, 


ELEG. 3» 


$5 to the brazen pillars of my woes, 
I ſtrive in vain. No mortal hand can looſe 
What heaven hath bound ; my ſoul is wall'd about, 
That hope cannor ger in, nor fear get out : 
When e'r my wav'ring hopes to;heaven addreſs 
The feeble voice of my extreme diſtreſs 
He ſtops his tyred ears, without regard 
O Suir, or Suitor, leaves my prayers unheard 3 
Before my faint and ſtumbling feer he layes 
Blocks, to diſturb my beſt - pe waics ; 

© 4 
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T ſeek my peace, but ſeek my peace in vain z 
For every way's a trap 3 Each path's a train. 


ELEG. 4. ; 


Iſtnrbed Lions are appeas'd with blood, | 
And ravenous Bears are mild, not wanting food ; 
But heaven, ah ! heaven will not implored be -: 
Lions and Bears are not ſo fierce as he : 
His direful vengeance (which no mean confines) 
Hath croſt the thriving of my beſt defignes : 
His hand hath ſpoil'd me, that e'rwhile advanc'd me, 
Brought in my foes, pn my friends againſt me: 
His Bow is bent, his forked Rovers fly | 
Like darted hail-ſtones from the darkned sky, 
Shot from a hand that cannot err, they be 
Transfhxed in no other mark, but me. 


ELEG. s. 


Xil'd fromHheaven I wander to and fro, 
And ſeek for ſtreams, as Stags new ſtricken do, 
And like a wandring HartI flee the Hounds, 
With arrows deeply fixed in my wounds, 
My deadly hunters with a winged pace, 
Prick forwards, and purſue their wary chace, 
They whoop, they hollow me, deride and flout me, 
That flee from death, yet carry death about me : 
Exceſs of torments hath my ſoul deceiv'd 
Of all her joyes, of all her powers bereiv'd : 
O curious grref, thar haſt my ſoul brim f111'd 
Wirth thoufand deaths; and yer my ſoul not kill'd ! 


'ELEG. 6. 
Ollow'd with troops of fears, I flie in vain, 
L For change of places breeds new change of pain 1 
1 [4 
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The baſe condition of my low eſtate, 

My exalted foes diſdain and wonder at : 

Turn where liſt, theſe, theſe my wretched eys, 
They find no objects, bur new miſeries; 

My ſoul, accuſtom'd to ſo long increafe 

Of pains, forgets that ſhe had ever peace : 

Thus, thus perplent, thus with my griefs diſtracted, 
What ſhall I do 2 Heavens powers are compatted 

To work my eternal ruine; To whar fric 

Shall I make moan, when heayen conſpires my end ? 


ELEG. 7. 


Rear God ! what help (ah me ! ) what hope is lefs 
To him, that of thy preſence is bereft ? 
Abſented from thy favour, what remains, 
Bur ſenſe and fad remembrance of my pains ? 
Yer hath affiiftion op'ned my dullear, 
And raught me what in weal Inc're could hear : 
Her icovrge hath turor'd me with ſharp correttions, 
And ſwag'd the ſwelling of my proud affeCtions ; 
Till now T ſlumbred in a proſp'rous dream, 
From whence awak'd, my griefs are more extream 3 
Hopes newly quickned, have my ſoul aflur'd; 
That griefs diſcoyer'd, are one halt recurd. 


ELEG, 5s. 


= A D nct the milder hand of mercy broke 

3 The furious violence of that fatal ſtroke 
Offended Juſtice ſtruck, we had been quite 

Loſt in the ſhadowes of erernal night; 

Thy mercy, Lord, is like the morning Sun, 
Whoſe beams undo, what ſable night hath done ; 
Or like a ſtream, the current of whoſe courſe 
Reitrain'd a while, runs with a ſwifter force; 


Oh, 
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Oh, let me ſwelter in thoſe ſacred beams, 

Arid after bathe me in theſe filver ſtreams z 

To thee alone my ſorrows ſhall appeal z | 
Hath earth a wound, too hard for heaven to heal ? 


ELEG. 9, 


thee ( dear Lord) my penſwe ſon! reſpires, 
Thou arr the fulneſs of my choice defires 3 
; Thou art that ſacred ſpring, whoſe waters burſt 

In ſtreams to him, that ſeeks with holy thirſt ; 
Thrice happy man, thrice happy thirſt ro bring 
The fainting ſoul to ſo, ſo ſweer a ſpring ; 
Thrice happy he, whoſe well-refolved breft 
Expedts no other aid, no other reſt ; 
Thrice happy he, whoſe downy age had been 
Reclaim” by ſcourpges from rhe prime of fin, 
And early feaſon'd with the taſte of Truth, 
Remembers his Creator in his youth. 


ELEG. 10, 


Nowledge concomitates heavens painful rod, 
Teaches the ſoul ro know her ſelf, her God, 
Unſeils the eye of faith, preſents a morrow 
Of joy, within the ſableſt night of ſorrow ; 
Th afflited ſoul abounds in bareſt need, 
Sucks pureſt honey from the foxvleſt weed, 
Deteſts that good, which pamper'd reaſon likes, 
welcomes the ſtroke, kiſſes the hand rhat ſtrikes ; 
In rougheſt tides his ſhell-prepared breſt, 
Untouchr with danger, finds a haven of reſt ; 
Hath all in all, when moſt of all bercaven 
In earth, a hell, in hell he finds a heaven, 
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ELEG. 11, 
Abour perfe&ed,with the evening ends 3 
The lamp of heavenChis courſe fulfill'd) deſcends; 


Can works of nature ſeek, aud finda reſt; 

And ſhall the rorments of a troubled breſt, 

Impos'd by natures all-commanding God, 

Ne'r know an end, ne'r find a period ? 

Dear ſoul deſpair not, Whet thy dull belief 

With hope z heavens mercy will o'rcome thy grief : 
From thee, not him proceeds thy puniſhmenr, 
He's flow to ſhrath, and ſpeedy to relent : 

Thou burn'ſt like gold, conſumeſt nor like fuel 3 
O, wrong not heaven, to think that heaven is cruel, 


E LEG. 12. 


Ountains ſhall move, the Sun his circling courſe 
Shall ſtop ; tridented Neptune ſhall divorce 
Th' embracing floods from their beloved les, 
Ere heaven forgets his ſervant, and recoiles, 
From his eternal vow : Thoſe, thoſe that bruiſe 
His broken Reeds, or ſecretly abuſe 
The doubtful title of a rightful cauſe, 
Or with falſe bribes, adulrerate the Laws 
That ſhould be chaſte, theſe, theſe,th' Almighty hath 
Branded for ſubje&s of a future wrath : 
Oh may the juſt man know,th' Erernal haſtens 
His plagucs for tryals; loves the child he chaſtens 


KIEG. 13. 
O morta] power, nor ſupernal might, 
1 VNort 1 ucifer, nor no infernal ſpright , 
Nor all together joyn'd in one commiſſion 
Can th.nk or act without divine permiſſion 3 


Man 
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Man wills, heaven breaths ſucceſs, or not, upon it; 
What good, what evil befalls, but heaven hath done it? 
Upon his right hand health, and honours ſtand, ' 

And flaming ſcourges on the other hand : 

Since then the ſtares of good or evil depend 

Upon his will ( fond mortal ) thou attend 

Upon his wiſdom ; why ſhould living duft | 
Complain of heaven, becauſe that heaven is Juſt ? 


ELEG. 14. 

() Let the balance of our even pois'd hearts 

Weigh our affli&ions with our juſt deſerts, 
And eaſe our heavy ſcale; Double the grains 
Wetake from ſin, heaven takerh from our pains 3 
O let thy lowly bended eys not fear 
Th' Almighties frowns, nor husband one poor tear; 
Be prodigal in fighs, and ler thy tongue, 
Thy tongue eſtrang d to heaven, cry all night long 3 
My ſoul thou leav'ſt what thy Creator did 
Will thee ro do, haft done, what he forbid 3 
This, this hath made ſo great a ſtrangeneſs be 
CIf not divorce) betwixt thy God and thee. 


ELEG. 15. 

Paeparid to vengeance, and reſoly'd to ſpoil, 

Thy hand (juſt God ) hath raken in thy toil 
Our wounded ſouls. that Arm which hath forgor 
His wonted mercy, kitls, and ſparcth nor ; 
Our crimes have ſer a har betwixt thy grace 
And us; thou haſt eclipſt thy glorious face, 
Haſt ſtopr thy graciovs ear, leſt prayers intorce 
Thy tender heart to pity and remorſe : 
See, ſee great God, whar thy dear hand hath done ; 
Welie like droſs, when all rhe gold is gone, 
Contemn d, deſpis'd, and like 1o Atomes flie 
Before the Sun, the ſcorn of every eye. 


ELEG. 
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ELEG. 156. 
(Jotidien fevers of reproach and ſhame, 

Have child our honour and renowned Name $ 
we are become the by-word and the ſcorn 
Of heaven and earth 3 of heaven and carth forlorn ; 
Our capriv'd ſouls are compaſt round abour; 
Within,with troops of fears, of foes without 3 
Without, within ; diſtreſt ; and in conclufion, 
we are the hapleſs children of confuſion 3 
Oh how mine eys, the rivers of mine eyes 
O'r flow theſe barren lips, that can deviſe 
No diale&, that can expreſs or borrow 
Sufficient metaphors, to ſhew my ſorrow |! 


ELEG. 19. 


Tvers of mariſh tears have overflown 

My blubber'd cheeks; my rongue can find no rone 
So ſharp as ſilence, to hewail that woe, 
Whoſe flowing Tides an ebhe could never know : 
Weep on {mine cys} mine eys ſhall never ceaſe 3 
Speak on {my tongue ) forget ro hold thy peace 
Ceaſe notthy tears ; clole not thy -lips (a long, 
Till heaven ſhall wipe rhine eys, and hcar thy tongue : 
What heart of braſs, what Adamantine breſt 
Can know the tormentsof mu foul, andreſt ? 
Whar ſtupid brain (ah mc ! ) what marble eye 
Can ſee theſe, theſe my ruines, and not cry 2. 


ELEG.18. 
O hath the Fowler with his flic deccits, 
Beguil'd rhe harmleſs Pird ;, fo with falſe baits, 
The rreacherovs Angler ſtrixes his nibbling prey 3 
ven fo my foes ;ny guilclets tout betray q 
o 
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So have my fierce purſaers, with cloſe wiles 
Inthralled me, and gloried in my ſpoils ; 

Where undermining plors could not prevail, 
Their miſchief did with ſtrength of arm aſfail ; 
Thus in afflitions troubled billows toſt, 

I live ; but *tis a life worſe had, than loſt : 

Thus, thus o'rwhelm'd, my ſecret ſoul doth cry, 
Iam deſtroy 'd, and ther's no helper nigh. 


E LEG. 19, 


Ji great Creator, whoſe diviner breath 
Preſerves thy creature, joy ft not in his death, 
Look down from thy eternal Throne, that arc 

The only Rock of a deſpairing heart ; 

Look down from heaven ( O thou ) whoſe tender ear 
Once heard the trickling of one ſingle tear 3 

How art thou now eſtranged from his cry, 

That ſends forth Rivers from his fruitful eye ? 

How often haſt thou with a gentle arm, 

Rais'd me from death, and bid me fear no harm ? 
Whar ſtrange diſaſter caus'd this ſudden change ? 
How wert thou once ſo near, and now fo ſtrange ! 


E LEG. 12. 


—_— by ſuch as thirſted for my life, 

And brought my ſoul into a legal (rife, 

How oft haſt thou (juſt God) maintain'd my cauſe, 

And croſt the ſentence of their bloody Laws ? 

Be ſtill my God, be till chat God thou wert ; 

Look on thy mercy, not on my deſert ; 

Be thou my Judge betwixt my focs and me ; 

The advocate betwixt my ſoul and rhee ; | 

*Gainſt thee(great Lord their arm they have advanc'd; 

And dealt that blow to thee, that thus huth glanc'd 
Upon 
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Upon my ſoul 3 ſinire thoſe that have ſimi thee, 
And for thy ſake, diſcharg'd their ſpleen at me. 


ELEG. 2rt. 
mouth'd ſcoff 

\ * 4 \ Har ſquint-eyd ſcorn, what flour, what wry- 

Thar ſullen pride ere took acquaintance of, 
Hath ſcap'd the fury of ny foemans tongue, 
To do my fimple innocency wrong ? 
What day, what hour, nay, what ſhorrer ſeaſoh 
Hath kept my ſoul ſecvre from the treafon 
Of their corrupted counſels, which difpend 
Dayes, nights, and hours, to conſpire my end ? 
My ſorrows are theit ſonps, and as ſlighr fables 
Fill up the ſilence of rheir wanton rables 
Look down ( juſt God ) and with thy power divine 
Behold my foes ; they be thy foes, and mine. 


ELEG. 22. 


7Er ſleeps thy vengeance ? Can thy Juſtice be 

Soſlow to them, and yer fo ſharp ro me ? 
Difmount C juſt Judge) from thy Tribunal Throne, 
And pay thy foemen rhe deſerved loan 
Of their unjuſt defignes; make fierce thy hand, 
And ſcourge thou them, as they (courg' d my land ; 
Break thou their Adamantine hearrs, and pound thetn 
To duft, and with thy final curſe confound them : 
Ler horror ſeize rffeir ſouls, O may rhey be 
The ſcorn of Nations, that have fcorned thee! 
O may they live diſtreſt, and dye bereayen 
Of earths delights, and of che joyes of heaven ! 


Threnodia 


Sdons Elegiar; 


Threnodia IV. 


ELEG. I. 


' A Las, what alterations ! Ah, how ſtrange 


Amazement flows from ſuch an uncouth change! 


Ambitious ruine ! Could thy razing hand 

Find ne'r a ſubje& bur the Holy Lang ? 

Thou ſacrilegious ruine, toattempr* 

The houſe of God; was not heavens houſe exempt 
From thy accurſed Rape ? ah me ! behold, 

Sion, whole payment of refulgent gold 

So lately ig refle&, ſo bright, ſopure, 

How dim, how drowfie now ( ah ! ) how obſcure ! 
Her ſacred ſtones lie ſcatter'd in the ſtreer, 

For ſtumbling blocks before the Levites feet, 


ELEG. 2. 


 Ehold her Princes, whoſe victorious brows 


| IFame oft had crowned with her Lawrel bonghs, 


See how they hide their ſhame- confounding creſts, 
And hang their heads upon their fainting breſts ; 
Behold her Captains, and brave :nen at Arms, 
Whoſe ſpirits fired at Wars loud 2!1wms, 

Like worried ſheep how tlee they at the noiſe 

Of Drums, and ſtartle at the Trumpets voice / 
They faint, and like amazed Lions ſhow 

Their fearful heels if Chaunticleere but crow 3 

How are the pi:lars ( Sion) © chy ſtate 
Transferm'd to clay, and burniſht gold fo late / 


ELEG, 


* _ 
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ELEG. 3. 


An furious Dragons hear their helpleſs brood 
\JCry our, and fill their hungry lips with food 2 
Hath Nature taught fierce Tygers to apply 
The breaſt unto their younglings empty cry ? 

Have ſavage beaſts time, place, and natures helps, 
To feed and foſter up their idle whelps : 

And ſhall the tender Babes of $79n cry, 

And pine for food, and yer theirs mothers by ? 
Dragons, and Tygers, and all ſavage beaſts 

Can feed their young, but $791 hath no breaſts : 
Diſtreſſed Sion, more unhappy far, 

Than Dragons, ſavage Ecaits, or Tygers are ! 


ELEG. & 


Earh thou purſveſt, if from death thou flee 

Or if thou turnſt thy Higher, dearch follows thee ; 
Thy ftaft cf life is broke ;, for want of bread, 
Thy Ciry pines, and hal' thy Ind is dead 3 
The fon © his father weeps, makes fruitleſs moan z 
The father weeps vpor: 11s weEPÞ (ip ſon : 
The brotner cal!s vupon his pincd brother : 
And hoth come crying co their hungry mother : 
The empry Ea", inficad of milk, crawes down 
Ris Nuries tears, well minglec with his own 4 
Nor change oi place, nor tme with help ſupplies theeg 
Abroad the Strerd, Famine at kome deſtroys thee, 


ELEG. 5. 
I Reefs and Svrfer now have lefr thy Coaſt 
. The laviſh yueſt now wants his greedy Hoft, 
No wanton Cook prepares his poynant meat, 
Fo teach a tatiate palate how to cat 3 | 
FF Now 
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Now Bacchus Pines, and ſhakes his feeble knees, 
And pamper'd Envy looks,as plump as Hee's; 
Diſcolour'd Ceres, that was once ſo fair, 

Hath loſt her beauty, fing'd her golden hair ; 
Thy Princes mourn in rags 3- aſham'd t' infold 
Their leaden ſpirits in a caſe of gold; 

From place to place thy Stateſmen wandring are, 
On every dunghil lies a man of war. 


BENS. 5. 


Oul Sodom, and inceſtuous Gomorrah, 

Had my deſtru&ion, but ne'r my ſorrow : 
Vengeance had mercy there, her hand did ſend 
A ſharp beginning, but a ſudden end ; 

- Juſtice was milde, and with her haſty flaſhes 
They fell, aud ſweetly ſlept in peaceful aſhes ; 

They felt no rage of an inſulting foe , 

Nor Famines pinching fury, as I do 

They had no ſacred Temple to defile ; 

Or if they had, they would have helpr to ſpoil ; 

They dy'd bur once, but I, poo wretched I, 

Die many deaths, and yet have more to die, 


ELEG. Te 


old from the Mint, Milk from the uberous Coy, 
Was ne'r ſo pure in ſubſtance, nor in ſhow, 
As were my Nazarites, whoſe inward graces 
Adorn'd the outward luſtre of their faces 
Their faces robb'd the Lilly, and the Roſe, 
Of red and white ; more fair, more ſweet than thoſe 
Their bodies were the magazines of perfe&iongs 
Their skins unblemithr, were of pure complexion, 
Through which their Saphire-colour'd veins deſcride 
The Azure beauty ofrheir naked pride Th 
c 


e 


1e 
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The flaming Carbuncle was not fo bright, 
Nor yer the rare diſcolour'd Chrylolite, 


ELEG. 8. 


HH Ow are my ſacred Naz arites ( that were 
The blazing planets of my glorious ſphere) 
Obſcur'd and darkned in afflittions cloud ? 
Aſtonifhr at their own diſguize, they ſhroud 

Ther foul transformed ſhapes in the dull ſhade 
Of ſullen darkneſs, of themſelves afraid 

Sec how the brother gazes on the brother, 

And both affrighted, ſtart, and flie each other : 
Black as their fates, they croſs the ſtreets unken'd, 
The Sire, his Son; the friend diſclaims his friend : 
They, they that were the flowers of my land, 
Like withered weeds and blaſted hemlock ſtand, 


E LE G. 9. 


J petuous Famine , Siſter to the Sword, 
Lefr hand of death, Childe of th' infernal Lord, 


. Thou rorturer of Mankind, that with one ſtroke, 


Subje&'ſt the world to thy imperious yoke : 
What pleaſure tak'ſt thou in the tedious breath 
Of pined morrals, or their lingring death ? 

The Sword, thy generous brother's not ſo cruel, 
He kills but once, fights in a noble Duel, 


1 Bur thou ( malicious Fury ) doſt exterid 


Thy ſpleen toall, whoſe death can find no end ; 
Alas! my hapleſs weal can want no woe, 
That feels the rage of Sword, and Famine t00. 
ELFEG. 10. 
| Ind is that death, whoſe weapons do but kill, 
But we are often flning yer dying ftill ; 
2 


426 Sions Elepier, 


Our torments are too gentle ; yer roo rough 

They gripe too hard, hecauſe not hard enough ; 

My people tear their rrembline fleſh, for food, 

Ard from their ragged wounds they ſuck forth blood : 
The father dies, and leaves his pined Coarſe, 

T* inrich his heir with meat 3 the hungry Nurſe 
Broyles her ſtarv'd ſuckling on the haſty coles, 
PDevovrs one half,and haes the reſt in holes. 

O Tyrant famine ! that compe!l'ſt the Mother, 

To kill one hungry Child to feed another ! 


EL EG. 1t. 


On, ti. 


Ament, O ſad Feruſalem, lament ; 
f weep,if all thy rears be yet unſpent, 
Weep ( waſted Fuadah let no drop be kept 
Unſked, let nor one rear he {efr unwept 3 
For angry heaven hath nething left undone, 
To bring chy Ruines to perfettion : 
No curſe, no plague the fierce Almighty hath 
Kepr back, to (um rhe toral of his wrath : 
Thy City burns, thy S$7#n is diſpoil'd 3 
Thy wives are Raviſh't, and thy maids defil'd ; 
Famine ar home, the Sword abroad deſtoyes thee : 
Thou cry'(t ro heav'n, and heav'n his ear denics thee, 


E L FE G. I'2, 


N /7 Ay thy dull ſenſes (O unhappy Nation, 

/ IPoffelt with nothing now bur defolation ') 
Colled incir fcatrrerd forces, znd behold 

Thy rovel tertures ballanc'd with the old ? 

Coulait tnov, O con.4 thy profp'rovs heart conceive, 
Thar imorra] powrr, or art of State could reive 

Ti y i!]uſtrious Empire of her facred glory, 

And make her Ruines the Threnodtan ſtory 


Of 
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Oftheſe ſad times, and ages yetto be ; 
Envy could pine, but never hope to ſee 


Thy buildings cruſhr, and all that glory ended, _ 
Which man ſo fortifi'd, and heaven defended. ' I 


ELEG. 13. 


JE'r had the ſplendor of thy bright Renown 
| X Been thus extinpuiſht / Fudah:) Thy faſt-Crown 

Hid ner been ſpurn'd from thy Imperial brow, 
Pleuty had fiurs'd thy ſoul, thy peaceful plow 
Had {111d rhy fruitful Quarters with encreaſe, 
hadft thou bye known thy ſelf, and loved peace; 
But 11044 haſt Hroke that ſacred rruce, concluded 
Ertwixtthv God, and thee 3 vainly deluded © 
Thy iclt with thine own ſtrength, with deadly fend 
Thy furious Priefts and Prophets have purſu'c. 
The mourning Saints of Szon , 2nd did flay 
All ſuch as were more juſt, more pure, than they, 


EL EG. 14+ 


() How the Prieſts of Sion, whoſe pure light 

Should ſhine to ſuch, as grope in-Errots tight. 

And blaze like lamps before the darkned eye 

Of ignorance, to raiſe up thoſe that lie 

Ia dull deſpair, and guide thoſe feet that ſtray, 

Ay me /how blind, how dark, how dull are they 
Fear, Rage,and Fury drives them through the ſtreec 3 

And, lixe tro madmen, ſtab at all they meer 3 

They wear the purple Livery of Death, 

And live themſelves, by drawing others breath : 

Say ( waſted Sion) could Revenge behold 

So foul an ated Scene as this, and hold ? 


th 
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ELEQO. 15. 


Did often whiſper in th' Erernals ear, 
Diſclos'd his oracles, found ready paſſage 
"Twixt God and man to carry heavens Embaſlage, 
Are now the ſubjetts of deſcrved (corn, 
Of God forſaken, and ef man forlorn ; 
Accurſed Gentiles are aſham'd to know, 
Whar Z1ons Prieſts are not aſham'd todoz 
They ſee and bluſh, and bluſhing flee away 
Fearing to touch things ſo defil'd as they 3 
They hate the filth of their abomination, 


Ropers, & ſacred Prieſts, whoſe tongues while-e'r 


And chaſe them forth from their new coquer'd nation, 


ELEG. 16, 


Uire baniſht from the joyes of earth, and ſmiles 
Of heaven, and deeply buried in her ſpoils; 
> rap liesz -unpitied, diſreſpe&ed z 
Exil'd the World, of God, of man rejetted ; 
Like blaſted ears among the fruitful Whear, 
She comes diſperſt, and hath no certain ſear : 
Her ſervile neck's ſubjetted tothe yoke 
©f bondage, open to th' impartial ſtroke 
Of conquering Gentiles, whoſe affliting hand 
Smites every nook of her diſguiſed land ; 
Of Youth reſpettleſs, nor regarding Years, 
Nor Sex, nor Tribe ; like ſcourging Prince and Peers, 


ELEG. 07. 
ReE- and pepoſed from Imperial ſtate, 


By heavens high hand, on heaven we muſt await 


To him that ſiruck, our ſorrows muſt appeal ; 
Where heaven hath (mit, no hand of man can heal 


In 


| 


of 
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In yain our wounds expeRed mans relief, 
For diſappointed hopes renew a grief :. 
Egypt oppreſt us in our fathers loyns 3 
Whar hope's in Egypt ? Nay, if Egypt joins 
Her force with Fudah, our united powers 
Could ne'r prevail *gainſt ſach a foe as ours. : 
Egypt, that once did feel heav'ns ſcourge for grieving 
His flock, would now re-fin'd it for relieving. 


ELEG. 18. 


I the quick-ſcented Beagles, in a view, 

Or hill and dale the fleeting chaſe purſue, 

As ſwift-foor death and ruine follow me, 

Thar flees, afraid, yer knows nor where to flee : 
Flee tathe fields 2 there with the Sword I meer 3 
And, like a watch, death ſtands in every ſtreet 3 
No covert hides from death 3 no ſhade, no Cells 
So dark, wherein not death and horror dwells 3 
Our dayes are numbred, and our number's done, 
The empty hour-glaſs of our glory's run; 

Our fins are ſumm'd, and ſo extream's the ſcore, 
That heaven could not do leſs, nor hell do more. 


ELEG. 19. 


| O what a downfall are our fortunes come, 


Subjetted to the ſufferance of a doom, 
Whoſe lingring torments hell could not —_— 
More ſharp / than which hell needs no other fire: 
How nimble are our Fo-men to berray 
Our fouls ? Eagles are not ſo ſwiftas they : 
Where ſhall we flee? or where ſhall find | 
A place for harbour ? Ah, what proſp'rous wind 
Will lend a gale,whoſe bounty ne'r ſhall ceaſe, 
Till we b£ landed on the lile of peace ? 

F fg My 
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My foes more fierce than empry Lions are 
For hungry Lions, woo'd with tears, will ſpare. 


ELEG. 20. 


I] Surping Gentiles rudely have engroſt 

Into their hands thoſe fortunes we have loſt, 

Devovr rhe fruits that purer hands did plant, 

Are plump and pamp'red with that bread we want 
nd (whar is worſe than death) a Tyran treads 

Lipon our Throne ; Pagans adorn their heads 

With ov: loſt Crowns 3 their powers have disjointed 
The members of our State, and heavens Anointed 
Their hands have cruſht, and raviſht from his throne, 
And made a flave for ſaves to tread upon: 

Needs muſt thar flock be fcarttred and accurſt, .- - 
Where wolves have dar'd to ſeize the ſhepherd firſt, 


ELEG. 2t. 


WW Ax fatwith laughing (dom ; ) with glad eys 
Behold the fulneſs of our miferies ; 
Triumph (thou Type of Antichriſt} and feed 
Thy ſoul with joy, to ſee thy brochers ſeed 
Ruin'd, and rent, and rooted from the earth, 
Make haſte and ſolace thee with early mirth : 
But there's a time ſhall reach thee how to weep 
As many tears as I ; thy lips as deep 
Shall drink in ſorrows Cup, as mine have done 
Till then chear up thy ſpirits, and laugh on - 
Offended Juſtice often ſtrikes by turns : 
Fdom, beware, for thy next neighbour burns. 


ELEG. 22. 
Y E drooping ſons of S70n, O ariſe, 
L. And ſhut the tlood-gares of your flowing eyes, 
| Surcealc 
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Surceaſe your ſorrows, and your joyes attend, 

For heaven hath ſpoke ir, and your griefs ſhall &nd : 
Believe it $7on 3 ſeek no curious (ign, 

And wait heaven's pleaſure, as heav'n waited thine : 
And thou triumphing Ldom, that doſtlie 

In Beds of Roſes, thou whoſe proſp'rons eye 

Did (mile, to ſee the gares of Sion fall, | 

Shalt be ſubje&ed to the ſelf ſame thrall ; 

Son, that weeps, ſhall ſmile : and -doms eye, 

That ſmiles fo faſt, as faſt - ſhall ſhortly cry. 
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T be Prophet Jeremy bis Pray- 


er for the diſtreſſed Prople of Jeruſalem 


>> God, before whoſe all-difcerning eye 
The ſecret corners of mans heart do lie 

As open as his ations, which no cloud 

Of ſecrefie can ſhade, no ſhade can ſhrowd : 
Beholdthe tears, O hearken to the crys 

Of thy poor S10n ; Wipe her weeping eys, 

Bind up her bleeding wounds, O thou thar art 
The beſt Chyrurgion for a broken hearr : 

See how the barbarous Gentiles have intruded 
Into the land of promiſe,and excluded 

Thoſe rightful owners from their juſt poſſeſſions, 
That wander now full laden with oppreſlions.; 
Our fathers ( ah ! ) their ſavage hands have ſlain, 
Whoſe deaths our widow-mothers weep in vain 3 
Our Springs, whoſe Chriſtal plenty once diſburſk 
Their bounreous favours to quench every thirſt : 


Our 
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Our liberal woods, whoſe palfic ſhaken tops 

To every ftranger bow'd their yielding lops, 
Are ſold to us that have no price to pay, 

But ſweat,and toil, the ſorrows of the day : 
Oppreſlors trample on our ſervile necks, 

We never ceaſe to groan, nor they to vex : ; 
Famine and dearth have taught our hands t' extend 
To Aſþur, and our feeble knees to bend 

To churliſh Pharoe : want of bread compells 
Thy ſervants to beg alms of Infidels : 

Our wretched fathers finn'd, and yet they ſleep 
In peace, and have left us their ſons to weep - 
we, we extracted from their ſinful loins, 

Are guilty of their ſins; their 0Ofſa joins 

To our high Pelion 3; Ah! their crimes do ſtand 
More firmly entail'd to us, than our land : 

we are the ſlaves of ſervants, and the ſcorn 

Of ſlaves, of all forſaken and forlorn; 

Hunger hath forc'd us to acquire our food, 

With deepeſt danger of our deareſt blood : 

Our skins are wrinkled, and the fruitleſs ploughs 
Of want have fallow'd up our barren brows : 
Within that Son, which thy hands did build, 
Our wives were raviſh'd, and onr maids defil'd ; 
Our ſavage Foe extends his barbarous Rage 

To all, not ſparing Sex, nor Youth, nor Ape : 
They hang our Princes on the ſhameful trees 

Of death 3 reſpe& ris Perſons, no Degrees : 

Our Elders are deſpi:ed, whoſe grey heirs 

Are bur the Index of their doting years; 

Our flowring youth are forced ro fulfil 

Their painful rasks in the laborious Mill ; 

Our children faint beneath their loads, and cry, 
Oppreſt with burdens, under which they lie : 
Sages are baniſh'd from judicial Courts, 


And youth takes no delight in yourhful ſpores : 
Our 


UN 
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Our joies are gone, and promiſe no returning, 
Our pleaſur's turn'd to pain, our mirth ro mourning. 
Our hand hath loſt his Sword, our head his Crown 
Our Church her glory ; our weal, her high renown. 
Lord, we have fin'd, and theſe our ſms have brought 
This world of grief ( O purcaſe dearly bought!) 
From hence our forrows, and from hence our fears 
Proceed ; for this onr eys are blind with rears : 
Bur that ( aye that)which my poor heart doth count 
Her ſharpeſt torture; is thy ſacred Mount, 
Sacred Mount Son, Sion « B. divine 
Seat of thy glory's raz'd ; her tender Vine, 
Laden with ſwelling Claſters, is deſtroy'd, 
And Foxes now, that once thy Lambs enjoy'd, 
Bur thou ( O thou Eternal God) whoſe Throne 
Is permanent, whoſe glory's ever one, 
Unapt for change, abiding ſtill the ſame, 
Though earth conſume, and heaven diflolve her frame. 
Why dofſt thou ( ah!) why doſt thou thus abſent _ 
Thy glorious face? Oh, wherefore haſt thou renx 
Thy mercy from us? O ! when wilt thou be 
Aron'dto them, that have no truſt bur rhee ? 
Reſtore ns ( Lord ) and let our ſouls poſſeſs 
Our wonted peace ; O, let thy hand redreſs 
Our waſted fortunes ; let thine eye behold 
Thy ſcatrered Flock, and drive them to their Fold : 
Canſt thou reje& that people, which thy hand 
Hath choſe, and planted in the promis'd land ? 
O thou ( the ſpring of mercy ) wilt thou lend 
No calc to our aftiictions, ;no end 
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T he End, 


AFC AN 
Alphabecr 
OF 
&LEGIES, 
OPON 


The much and truly-lamented death of 


that famous for Learning, Pie'y, and true 
Friendſh p, Ductor AILMER: 


A great favourer, and faſtfriend ro the Muſes, 
and late Arcideacan of LONDON, 


Imprinted in his het that ev.r loves 
his Memiry, 


- 
Ir. 


Written ys FRA QUARLES, 


* Am 
Crum privi'e e9; (, 7. 


Di 11M landc virum Maſa vitit mini, 
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AaaAS* 43 +4.4S$SSA*k 
WH GH ARSE 


Readers, 


w/veme leave to perfurm a nccefſ ary duty, 
which my affe(ti.n vwes to the bieſſed me- 
mury of that Reverend Prelcte » my mach 
honoared Frien1,Dr.Ailmer: He was ones 
whiſe life and deach mide as full and perfeFt a Sto- 
ry of worth and guodne(s, as earth www'd ſuffer, and 
whoſe pregnant virtu:s deſerves as faithful a Re 
gifter, as earth can keep : In whoſe happy remem- 
brance 5 I brve here truſted the le Elegies £0 
timcjand your favenrs : bad he been a lamp tolight 
me alone , my private ori:fs had ben [ſufficient g 
but being a Sun, wh ſe leams r: fletted on all, 
all have an intereſt in his memty 5 to which end 
I recommend th-(: memurials to the publikg, in 
teſtim»ny of my undiſſembled :ffction, and true 
piety that [ owe to {0 Peas an example of V irtwe 
and Learning. 


F.Q. 
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ELEG. 1. 


| AT _ whoſe eys would learn to weep,draw near, 
And hear,what none, withour ful rears,can hear j 

Come marble eys,as marble as your hearts, 

IV'le teach you, how to weep a tear in parts ; 

And you falſe eys, that never yet let fall 

A tear in carneſt, come, and now ye ſhall 

Send forth ſalt fountains of the trueſt grief, 

That ever ſought to language for relief : 

But you, you tender eyes, that cannot bear 

An Elegy, wept forth-withour a tear, 

I warn you hence ; or, at the moſt, paſs by, 

Left while you ſtay, you ſoon diſſolve, and die, 


ELEG: 3. 


Bs ſtay : ( ſad Genius ) how do griefs tranſport 
Thy exil'd ſenſes? Is thereno reſorr 

To fork'd Parnaſſus ſacred Mount ? No word, 

No thought of Helicon ? No Muſe implor'd ? 

I did invoke, but there was none reply'd; 

The nine were ſilent, fince Mecenas dy'd : 

They have forſaken their old ſpring, 'tis aid, 

They haunt a new one, which their tears have made z 
Should I moleſt them with my loſs? 'Tis known, 
They find enough-to re-lament their own : 
Icraveno aid, no Deity to infuſe 

New matter ; Ah ! True ſorrow needs no Muſe, 


E I.L G, 
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ELEG. 3. 


'N--- back(bright Phzbus ) your sky-wandring ſteeds 
Your day is redious, and our ſorrow needs 
No Sun : when our ſad ſouls have loſt rheir lighr, 
Why ſhould our eys not find perpetual night ? 
Go to the nether world, and ler your Rayes 
Shine there : Beſtow on them our ſhare of daics 
Bur ſay not, Why ; leſt when report ſhall ſhow 
Such cauſe of grief, they fall a grieving too, 

And pray the abſence of your reſtleſs Wam, 
Which then muſt be return'd on us again. 

Dear Phebus grant my ſuit; if thou deny'r, 

My teares ſhall blind me, and ſo makea night, 


ELEG 4 E 


Eath, art thou grown fonice? can nothing pleaſe 
| ww curious palate, bur ſuch Gares, as theſe 2? 
Or hath thy ravenous ſtomach been o'rpreſt 
With common diet at thy laſt grear feaſt ? 
Or haſt thou fed ſo near, that there is none 
Now left but delicates to feed upon ? 
Or was this diſh (ſo rempting, that no power 
Was left in thee to ſtay another hour ? 
Or didft chou feed by chance, and not obſerv'd 
What food it was, but took as fortune cary'd g 
"Tis done : Be it or fortunes actor thine, 
It fed the one, whole want made millions pine, 


I625$, 


ELEG. 5. 
Nvy now burſt with joy, and let thine eys 
FE Strut fort with fatneſs ; letthy Collops riſe 
Pampred-and plump ; feed full for many years 
Upon our lols ; be drunken with our tears : 


For 
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For he is dead, whoſe Soul did never ceaſe 
To croſs and violate your malicious peace ; 
He's dead ; but in his death hath overthrown 
More vices,than his happy lite had done : 

In life,he taught ro dye ; and he did give , 

In death, a great example how to live: 
Though he be gone, his fame is left behind : 
Now leave thy laughing, Envy, and be pin'd. 


ELEG. 7. 


Arewell thoſe eyes, whoſe gentle ſmiles forſook 
No mitery, taught Charity how to look - 

Farewell thoſe chearful eys, that did e'rwhile, 

Teach ſuccour'd miſery how to blels a ſmile : 

Farewell thoſe eys, whoſe mixt aſpect, of late, 

Did reconcile humility and ſtate : 

Farewell thoſe eys, that to their joytul gueſt 

Proclaim'd their ordinary fare a feait; 

Farewell thoſe eyes, the load-ſiars, late, wherchy 

The Graces ſail'd ſecure, from eye to eve : 

Farewcll dear cys, bright Lamps; O who can tel! 

Your glorious welcom, or our fad farewell ! 


E LEG. 7. 


O glorious Saint ! Tknew 'rwas not a ſhrine 
(35 fleſh, could lodge io purc a !cul as thine ; 
Ifaw it labour { mn a holy ſcer:; 

Of living dit and afhes ) ro be (worn 

A Heavenly Quirifter : It figh'd and gro2n'd 
To be diſfolv'd rrom mortal, and enthion'd 
Among his fellow-Angels, there to fing 
Perpecual Anthems to his heavenly King ; 
He was a ſtranger to his houſe of Clay 3 
Scarce own'd it, but that neceſlary ſtay, 


%. GU Ren... 


Miſcall'4 
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* Miſcall'd it his; and only zeal did make 
© Him love the building for the builders ſake. 


| ELEG. 8. 

Ad Virtue, Learning, rhe Diviner Arts, 

Wit, Judment, Wiſdom ( or what other parts 

That make perfe&ion, and return the mind 
As great as earth can ſuffer) been confin'd 
To carth, had they the Patent to abide 
Secure from change, our Ailmer ne'r had dy'd 5 
Fond earth, forbear, and let thy childiſh eys 
Ne'r weep for him, thou ne'r knew'ſt,how to prize; 
Shed not a tear, blind earth : for it appears, 
' Thou never loy'dſt our Ailmer, by thy tears : ; 
* Or if thy floods muſt needs o'rtlow their brim, 
Lament, lament thy blindneſs, and not him, 


ELEG, 9. 
Wondred not to hear ſo brave an end, 
Becaſe I knew, who made ir, could contend 
With death, and conquer, and in open chace 

Would ſpit defiance in his conquered face : 
And did : Dauntleſs he trod him undernearh, 
To ſhew the weakneſs of unarmed dearh : 
Nay , had report, or niggard Fame deny'd 
His name, it had been known.'twas Ailmer dy'd. 
It was no wonder, to hear Rumour tell, 
That he which dy'd fo oft, once dy'd ſo well : 
Great Lord of life, how hath thy dying breath 
Made man, whom death had conquer'd,conquer death ? 


E LEG. 10. 

Nowledge ( the depth of whoſe unbounded Main 

Hath heen the wreck of many a curious brain, _ 
And from her (yet unreconciled){chools 
Hath fill'd us with ſo many learned fools) 
Hath tutourd thee with Rules that cannor err, 
And tavght thee how to know thy (elf, and her : 

Gg Farniſht 
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Furnifht thy nimble ſoul iri height of meaſure, 
with humane riches and divineſt treaſure, 
From whence, as from a ſacred ſpring, did flow 
Freſh Oracles, ro let the hearer know 

A way to glory, and toler him ſee, 

The way to glory, is to ſtudy thee. 

SUES FU. my 
1i.a7 how the body of heavens greater light 
Enriches each beholder-with his bright 

And glorious Rayes, untj] the envious Weſt 
Too greedy to enjoy o fair a gueſt, 
Calls him to bed, where raviſht from our fighr, 
He leaves us to the folemn frowns of night : 
Even ſo our Sun in his harmonious ſphere 
Enlightned every eye , rapt every car, 
Till in the early Sun-ſet of his years 
He dy'd, and left us:thatſurvive, in tears : 
And (like the Sun) in ſpight of death, and fate, 
He ſeemed greateſt in his loweſt ſtate, 
E LEG. 12. 

Me me not, full fighs and flowing tears, 

You ſtorms & ſhowers of nature : ſtop your ears, 
Fond fleſh and blood, againſt the ſtrong rempration 
Of ſullen grief, and ſenſe- bereaving paſiion, ; 
Ceaſe to lament ; Let nor thy ſlow-pac'd numhers 
Diſturb his reſt, rhar ſo, ſo ſweert'y flumbers 
The child of Virtue is aſleep, ncc dead 3 
He dies alone, whom death hath conquered : 
Why ſhould we ſhed a tear for him ? or why 
Lament we, whom we rather ſhould envy? 
He lives, he lives a life ſhall never taſte 
A change, ſo long as Crowns of glory laſt, 


El. EG. 13. 
O, no,he is not dead ; The mouth of Fame, 
Honours ſhrill Herald, would preſerve his name, 
| Ard 
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And make it live in ſpight of death and duft, 
Were there no other heaven, no other truſt, 
He is not dead, the ſacred Nine deny, 
The ſoul rhat merits fame, ſhould ever die : 
He lives ; and when the lateſt breath of fame 
Shall want her Trump, to glorifie a name, 
He ſhall ſurvive, and theſe felf-cloſed eyes, 
That now lie ſhumbring in the duſt ſhall riſe, 
Aud fil d with endleſs glory, ſhall enjoy 
The perſe& viſion of eternal joy. 
ELEG. 14. 
() Bur the dregs of fleſh and blood / how cloſe 
They grapple with my foul, and interpoſe 
Her higher thoughts 3 which, yer but young of wing, 
They cauſe ro ſtoop and ſtrike art every thing 3 
Paſſion preſents before their weakned eye, 
Judgment and better Reaſon ſtanding by ! 
I muſt lament, Nature commands ir 1o : 
The more I ſtrive with tears, the more they flow z 
Theſe eys have juſt, nay,double cauſe of moan. 
They weep the common loſs, they weep their own 
He ſleeps, indeed 3 then give me leaye t9 weep 
Tears fully anſwerable to his ſleep, 
; KLEG. If. 
Ardon my tears, if they be too too free, 
And if thou canſt not weep, Te pardon thee, 
Dull Stoick 3 if thou laugh to hear his death, 
[le weep, that thou werrt born to ſpend that breath 
Thou dry-brain'd Portick, whoſe Ahenean breſt 
(Tranſcending paſſion J never was oppreſt 
With grief ; O had your finity Set bur loſt 
$0 rare a prize, as we lament and boaſt, 
Your hearts had croſt your Tener, and disburſt 
As many drops as we have done, or burſt ; 
No marvel that your marble brains could croſs 
Her lays, that neyer gave you ſuch a lols, 
Ge 2 E LE Ge 
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ELEG. 16. 

Uick-ſoul'd Pythogoras, O thou that wert 

So many men, and didſt ſo oft revert 
From ſhades of death (if we may truſt to fame) 
With loſs of nothing but rhy buried name 3 
Hadſt thou bur liv'd in this our Ailmers time, 
Thou would'ſt have dy'd once more to live in him; 
Or had our A:lmer in thoſe days of thine 
But dy'd, and left ſoglorious, ſo divine 
A ſoul as his, how would thy haſty breſt 
Have gaſp'd to entertain fo fair a —_ 
Which if obtaind had (no doubt)ſupply'd thee 
With that immortal ſtare thy Syre deny'd rhee, 


ELEG. 17. ; 
Areſonl, that now fit'ſt crowned in that Quire 
of endleſs joy, fild with celefliall fire 3 
Pardon my teares, that in their paſſion would 
Recall thee from thy Kingdom, if they could 
Pardon, O pardon my diſtracted zeal 
Which, if condemn'd by Reaſon, muſt appeal 
To rhce, whoſe now lamented death, whoſe end 
Confirm'd the dear affeRtions of a friend 
Permit me then to offer at thy Herle 
Theſe fruitleſs tears, which if rhey prove too fierce, 
O pardon, you that know the price of friends 3 
For tears are juſt, that nature recomends, 


ELEG. 18. 

O may the fair aſpect of pleaſed heaven 

Conform my Noon of days, and crown their eyen; 

So may the gladder (miles of earth preſent 
Mo fortunes with the height of joys content 3 
As I lament with unaffe&ed breath, 
Our lots dear Ailmer ) in thy happy death ; 
May rhe f:Ife tear, that's forc d, or ſlides by Arr, 
1har 1ath no warrant from the ſoul, the heart, 
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Or that exceeds nor natures faint commiſſion, 

Or dares (unvented Y come to compoſition 3 

| O, may thar tear in ſtrier judgement riſe 
Againſt thoſe falſe,thoſe faint, thoſe flattering eys. 


ELEG. 19. 
08 to the World, and to the ſpacious cars 
Of fame, I blazon my unboaſted tears : 
Thus to thy ſacred Duſt, thy Urn, thy Herſe 
I conſecrate my ſighs, my tears, my Verſe ; 
Thus to thy ſoul, thy name, thy juſt deſerr 
I offer up my joy, my love, my heart ; 
That earth may know, and every ear that hears, 
True worth and grief were parents to my tears : 
That earth may know thy Duſt, thy Urn, thy Herſe, 
4 Brought forth and bred my ſighs,my tears, my Verſe ; 
And that thy ſoul, thy name, thy uſt deſert, 
| Invites, incites my joy, my love, my heart, 
ELEG. 20. 


[ Nconſtant earth ! Why do not mortals ceaſe 
To build their hopes upon ſo ſhort a Leaſe ? 

4 Uncertain Leaſe, whole term bur once begun, 

{ Tells never, when ir ends, till ir be done : 

We dote upon thy ſmiles, nor knowing why : 

And whiles we bur prepare to live, we dye : 

we ſpring, like flowers for a dayes delight, 

At noon we flouriſh, and we fade at night : 

We toyl for Kingdoms, conquer Crowns,and then 

We that were gods but now, now leſs than men : 

If wiſdom, Learning;Knowledge cannot dwell 

3 | Secure from change, vain Bubble Earth, farewell. 


ELEG. 21. | 
\/Ouldit rhou, when Death had done,delerve a ſtory 
Should ſtain the memory of great Pompeys glory 
Conquer thy ſelf,example be thy guide, 
Dic juſt, as our ſelf-conquering Ailmer dy'd, 
Gg3 wouldſt 
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Wouldſt thou ſubdue more kingdoms, pain more crowns 
Than that brave Hero Ceſar conquer'd towns, 

Then conquer death; example be thy guide ; 

Die juſt, as our death-conquering Arlmer dy'd, 

But wouldft thou win more worlds,than he had done 
Kingdoms, that all the earth had over-run 2 

Then conquer heaven ; example be thy guide 3 
Die juſt, as our heaven-conquering Arilmey dy'd, 


ELEQ. 22. 


Y Ear5 fully laden with their months, attend 

Th” expired times acquittance,and ſo end : 
Moneths gone, their dates of numbred daies, require 

Bright Cynthia's full diſcharge, and fo expire : 

Daies deeply ag'd with hours, loſe their light 

And having run their ſtage, conclude with night : 

And hours, chac'd with light-foot minutes flie, 

Tendring their labour to a new ſupply ; 

Yet Ailmer' s glory never ſhall diminiſh, 

Though years and months, though days & hours finiſh ; 

Yet Ailmer”s joyes for ever ſhall extend, 

Though years & moneths, though days and hours end. 


FINIS. 


Doloris nullus. 
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His E pitaph, 


As yon why ſo many a tear 
v*!ts forth 3 T''e tell you in your ear : ” 
ctnpel me n- » to ſpeak aloud, 
cati; wor id then be too too proud, 
yes :hat cannor vie a tear, 
o:h2ar ro =_ you may not hearz 
entle hearts. thar overflow, - - 
avec oy priviledge to know : 
n theſe ſacred Aſhes, they, - 
now (Reader) that a man of men 
ies covereq: Fame and laſtingglory ., / 
M ake dear mention of his ſtory : J. 
N ature when ſhe gave him birth, 
O p'd her treaſure to the earth, 
P ur forth the model of rrue merir, 

uickned with a higher ſpirir : 
R are was his life; his lateſt breath 
S aw, and fcofy'd, and conquer?d death : 
T hankleſs Reader, nevermore; off 
U rgc a why, when tears fun of Ty 
W hen you ſaw ſo high a Tide, 
Y on might have known,'twas Alimer dy'd. 


Obitt, Jan, vi. MDCXXV. 
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To my much honoured Friend, 


ROBERT CASAR, 
Of the Inner Temple, Eſq; 


Son to the Right Honourable, Sir Fultus 
Ceſar, Knight, Maſter of the Rolls, and 
one of His Majeſties moſt Ho- 
nourable Privy Counſel. 


SIR, 

AD the hand of Death bat ſhook, nhen 
it levelled at this Reverend Dottor, th? 
Dart had ſtruck. either you or me3 for, at his 
laſt meal, made at yonr honourable Fathers Table 
(which he out-lived not two hours) he ſate between 
ns, healthful and chearful. The Cuſftem of - the 
Agyptians was at their you Feaſts, to bring im 
Death by Proxy ; here,he came in Perſon. GOD 
keep him long from the upper end of this T able : 
As I, nho ſate by his left hand preſume to be his 
Poet ; ſo you, who ſate on his right, vonchſafe ta 
e my Patron; to whom I devote this Elepy as & 
Monument of his excellent Worth, and my entire 

Love, nho am, 

Yours in the true affeQion 


of a faithful heart, 
FRA. QUARLES, 


458 An El)» 
, "2 T7, 'B 
I Cannothold, my day grows dark and dull ; 
| My..tcoubled aur is damp, my clouds are full : 
The wigds arefiill, my ſtogmy fighs are ſpeot ; 
I muſt pour down, my foul muſt burſt, or yent : 
No azure;dapples my be-darkned skies 3 
My paffion hes no Aprit inher eyes: 
I capnot ſpend in miſts : I cannot mrzzle : 
My fluent brains are roo ſevere to drizzle | 
Slighr drops : my prompted fancy cannor-ſhowre, 
2. And ſhine within an hour, 
Er thoſe that weep on truſt, that feed their cars 
With ſad Reports, and grournc the't inhorn tears 
On babling fame, whoſe witdoms are perp'-*c 
To draw forth learned Cornmentstro' the Text 
Mf unknown worth, that uf © em? 21a the dead 
With drops of Courſe, and Art (drops lively ſhed 
From copicd paſſion) O ler tuch perfume 
Suſpicious lines with skill ; whileſt I preſume 
On ſtrepgri of Nature 3 Sorrow can infuſe 
3. A 'piric without a Muſe, 
F Need no Art to ſet a.needleſs gioſs 
TOS true prief, or beaurife a loſs 
With rak'd invention 3 my rude Pen forbears 
To burniſh ſorrow, or to poliſh'rears, 
No far-ferch'd Merapior ſhall {ſmooth or ſlick 
My ruffled ſtrain, no ſtrict review ſhall lick 
My rugged lines 3 our flow-pac'd feet ſhall tread 
A careleſs garb, and heins fadly led, | h 
Shall blunder on, like thoſe, whale fteps are turning 
4. To rhe ſad houſe of mourning 
Ome Reader, come, Pur qff thy common weed, 
And dreſs thy ſoul in Sables ;' come and feed 
Thy lungs with li? cal fighs,. and drench thine eyes 
With holy water ; let thy tountain: rife F 
EAN An 
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Andfill thy ſanguine Cifterns to the brim : 
Spread forth thy widened arms, and learnto ſwim” 
In thine own tears, orelſe their haſty ſtreams 
May chance to overwhelm thee in th' extreams. . -.. 
Of boiftrous paſſion : Paſſion has no bounds ; 
s. Tr conquers or compounds, 
"FD day our darkned Hemiſphere has loſt - -/ - 
A glorious ſtar, whoſe brightneſs did almoſt, 
Appear another Sun, whoſe heaven-bred Rayes 
Shot forth ſuch flames at darkneſs, that our dayes, 
Unſoil'd with ſhades, did ſeem to overthrow 
Hell-pares, and make another heaven below : 
But now our heaven is clouded, our bright ſtar 
Is raviſh'd hence, our Iſraels Weſtern Carre 
Hath loſt a wheel 3 and we have chang'd our light }. 
6, To ſhades, ourday to night. 
Tis day a ſtar is faln, whoſe golden head - 
Guilt every eye with flame, whoſe luſtre led 
The wandring Wiſemen of the world to ſee 
The ſacred obje& of a bended knee : by 
That ſtar, by whoſe fair condudt we addreft ;. 
Toview that Babe, new-born in every brefſt : 
Thar gracious ſtar which glorified our ſphere; 
That fill'd each eye with object, every Car -. 
With Oracle 3 That ſtar has loſt her light, | 
7. Andcloath'd our eys with night. 
T His day a Pillar's faln, that did ſupport 
The holy Rafters of fair $17ons Court 3 


* A great Coloſs, whoſe marble-ſhoulders bore 


So large a ſhare, that even the facred floor 

Did ſtartle and her conſecrated wall 

Did ſhake and tremble art the ſudden fall : 

Our Pillar's down, that Pillar which became 
By day, our [/rae!'s cloud; by night, her flame : 
What eye that loves our Son can behold 


Such Ruines, and yet hold? 


8, Great 
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Reat pale-fac'd Tyran,child of mans tranſgreſſion, 
O could thy cruelty find no expreſſion 
More mild, than this ? In ſuch a rime to bear 
A ſhepheard hence, and the bold Wolf ſo near ? 
What arm ſhall reſcue us ? what Crook ſhall guide us ? 
What hand ſhall fold vs? or what Cave ſhall hide us ? 
O, what heroick heart will interpoſe 
Betwixt our lives, and our blood-thirſty foes ! 
Great pale-fac'd Tyran 'tis our ſhepherds heart 
That bleeds 3 but ours, that ſmart, 


9. 

Le what can tears avail? Or what Relief 
Can ſad complaint expe&! Can whining prief 
Unlock the brazen gates of griſly deat" , 
And warm his aſhes with a ſecond breath ? 
Husband thy fighs, hoard up thy fluent tears 
For thine own uſe : Thy well-examin'd years 
Will find a juſt occaſjon to diſpend 
More {drops, than thy poor ſtock can recommend z 
Leave him to reſt ; his bleſt eſtate appears 

t No ſubjeR for thy tears, 


10. 
(33 glorious Soul, and lay thy Temples down 
In Abram's boſom, in the ſacred Doun 
Of ſofr Erernity 3 be full poſleſt 
With holy armfuls of Angel-like Reſt : 
Pur on thy Milk-white Robe, and take the prize 
Of promis'd glory ; let the gladder eyes 
Of [mooth-fac'd Cherubims, enrich'd with ſmiles, 
Dart beams of everlaſting joy ; the whiles 
Poor we transform our tears into a truſt, 
To ſpring a Phoenix from a Phenix duſt. 


Herces peccati mseſt 3 CO janua itee 
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Bleiſed Memory of that fair Manuſcript 
of Virtue , and unblenutſhr 
HONOUR, 


MILDRED, 


LaLuckyn. 


The late wife of Sir WILLIAM 
LUCKYN, of little Waltham in 
the Countey of £f{cx, Baronet ; 


Daughter to Sir Gamalir] Capel of Rooke 
woods- Hall in the ſaid Coun y, Knight, 
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. To my Honourable and Dear Friend, 
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SirWILLI A114 LUCKIN, 
'BaroNET. 


SIR, 

O whom can theſe Leaves owe themſelves, 
'Þ is yi ? whoſe the Author is3 and to 

whom the bleſſed life and death of this 
Sainted L:dy hath been, and 15 (to my knowledge ) 
a religions and continued meditation.She nas yours ; 
and the terms nhereon y;u parted with her, was 
no ull bargain. Having a double intereſs ( and, 
in that, a treble bleſſing ) for more than tzelve 
gears, could y.u expett leſs, thin to loſe the Prin= 
cipal? But Almichty GOD hath ſhozn hims 
ſeif (o gracious a Dealer , that we lock for ex- 
traordinary Penny>worths at his bountiful Hand, 
Your niſdam knows prettically that owr Aﬀeti- 


ons muſt keep ſilence, when hu Will's the Spea- 


hr : He knew her fitter for Heaven, then Earthy 
and therefore tranſpl.:ntid hir. He found her 
fail ripe and therefore g-thered ber, I preſent 

wh 14 
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what here is to you , wherein you ſhall receive Lys 
the ſelf-ſame by Number, and by — which, 
before, you had by Weight, Be "__ to acc ept 
it from the hand of bin that makes a Relique * | 
ber memory, and is, | 


Your moſt affeftionate Friend 


to ſerve you, 


FRA, QUARLES, 


by. hes 
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Re all Quills dead? Or be they buried deep 
A In black-mourh'd Lethe's bortowileſs abyſs? 
How come Our Poets, that were wont.to keep 
Sorrows ſad Vigils ſtri&tly, (o remiſs z 
Are they grown dull or drowzy ?, Can ſoft ſleep.” 
1 Charme them ar ſuch a needfull time, as this £ 
Or has dumb grief found ou!: a newer faſhion 
To chari&et her thoughts,ard cloath her paſſon, 
Than cye-bedawbing tears, arid priated lamenxation 


2. | 
E what 1 will be, Reader, I muſt pay | 
> My vows to Virtues Altar, muſt be bold - 
To ſcorn example, and to tread that way 
Which blunt aftettion leads ; or, new, or old, 
I value not : I have a word to ſay, | 
That all the World muſt hear : I cannot hold. 
Grear Spirit of truth ; if this Threnodian ſtory 
Intend het honour with thy loſs of glory, 
Strike dumb theſe lips, ſtrike dead theſe knees that fall 


7 3. ; (before ye. 
(ome ſweet infuſer of Diviner ſtrains, 

4 From whom the Freams of hallowed paſhon flow, 
Dart thy brigh* beams into my raviſh'd brains : 
Enlarge my ſtrairned thoughts that they may ſhow 

To all the world, from Prinees, down to Swains, / 
What heav'nly Powers, ard warbling Angels know g 
Guide thou my hand, inſpire my Quill and me 
With truth $ art ; thou knowſt thote tears that be 
Dropt for the death of Saints are £Confecrate to thees 
H h 4+ Diſturls 


| A66 An Elegy, 
4 
D Ifturb the not you loads of fleſh and blood, 


: You natural Parents of unnatural paſſion; 
Sink nor mine eys in that tempeſtuous flood, 
Which hurries faith from her appointed ſtation ; 
Hence lumpiſh _ that only ſerves to brood 
The mungrel whelps of dunghil contemplation 
. Hence all that's earthy ; O, my ſoul refine | 
- Thy drofly thoughts (or be no thoughts of mine) } 
And like our ſubje& prove no leſs, than all divine, 


$ 
þ\e ſuch, was ſhe : her richly furniſh'd breſt, 
Was a fair Temple 3 and her hearr,a ſhrine, 
Guarded with troops of Angels, where did reſt | 
« A glory nine times greater, than the Nine ; 

Her foul was fill'd with heav'n, and full poſſeſt 
With heav'nly Raptures; She was all Divine : | 
She was a harmony, where ev'ry part | 
Was ſung by graces, ſo compos'd by art, 
It rouz up ev'ry ear, it raviſh't ey'ry heart. | 


Or ever blaſted be thoſe narrow eys 
That look aſquint upon this holy ſhrine ; 
Thrice be thoſe lips accurs'd that dare diſpuize 
The (acred Temple of the glorious Trine 3 
Still may thoſe ears be fed with jars and lies, 
' That canot reliſh Mufick ſo Divine : 
Who ere thou be, that dare atrempr to ſport 
So pure a name, O may it prove thy lot, 
For ever to be known the thing that ſhe was nor. 


7 
( Uſt forth mine eys,and when your ſloodsbe ſpent 
Borrow new rydes from paſſions Oratory 3 
Take ſtreams on truſt, until your flood-gartes vent 
The common ſtock, and weep an Allegory 3 


If hearts curn ſtones, make very ſtones rcelent, ab 
"i | n 


UN 


ne) 
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And help to bear the burthen ofthy ftory : 
O, heres a Subje& that ſhall force and tear ' 
The Portals of an Adamanrine car 3 


Yet ſooner break a heart, perchance,than broach a tear? 
Q 


H Ad ſhe been only that, which ſerves to raiſe 
The name of woman to a common height : 
Had ſhe been only thar, which, now adays, . 
With ſome allowance makes perfe&&ion weight 3 
She had deſery'd her ſhare of common praiſe, 
Perchance,and had been priz'd aboue herRate, 
But ſhe was All, her ſubſtance had no ſcum 
She was a perfe& Quinteſlence, in whom 
All others Items mer, and made one total ſum. 


9. ; 
IN Birth, her Blood was Noble ; In her life, 
Severely Pious ; ſweer in Converſation 3 
A happy Parent, and a loyal Wife ; ; 
In words, diſcreet; Divine in Contemplation : 
Slow to admit, apt ro compoſe a ſtrife : 
Secret in alms, and full of mild compaſſion 
Potent and free in Candans Oratory 3 
In life and death a rare ſele&ed ſtory ; 
In life, a Saint in Grace 3 indeath, a Saint in Glory. 


10, 
| Nowledge that often puffs the ſpungy brain, 
| Gave her the treaſure of a lowly breſt 3 
Wiidom, that once ahvs'd, turns trap and tra ng 
Ruile in her ſimple heart the Turtles neaſt ; 
R'ches, that cloath t1e brow with proud dildain, 
Made hcr appear fir leſſer, than the leaſt 3 : 
She had true knowledge, wiſdom, wealth,in which 
Sh enjny'd her God, his glory was her pitch3 


True Knov. ledge made her Wie true Wiſdom made 


(her Rich, 


Hh 2 11.,Lagies 


) 
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4 The ; | 
Bur = let not uy emulous Cm ſwell 
© hear perfection crown'd : There may accrue 
Some henour to your names - If you excell, x 
Foves Bird hath fruitful wings, which daily mue 
More fprightly Quills than ours ; dy you as well, » 
(Hear'n grant ye may) __ do no leſs for you ? 
Till then expe it not, know half your glory 
Shines at your death; but dead,they will reſtore ye 
From your forgotten duſt,and write your perfc ſtory, 


a I'3» 
MY this rare paternqwell before your eye, 
When time ſhall pleaſe r' unclaſp your fleſhy 
Her holy death will reach ye all to dy, (Cage; 
And ſcorn the malice of infernal Rage 
She dy'd at half her days; and know ye, why ? 

She was a Rule propos'd ro Youth, ta Age 3 | 
She was a Light, that glorified your days 5 
Odbſcar'd, alone, by our inferiour praiſe z 

The virtue of the world was but her Pcriphraſe. 


13. 
NPy blow thy Trump, and ſee if Envy durſt 
Prefume ro ſnarle, or vent her trothy gall 
Fame blow aloud : Let Envy ſnarle her worlſt ; 
Do ; let her frer, and fume, and foam, and fail 
Stark mad : Blow louder, rill the Bedlam burſt, | 
And ſtink ; and taint her rews-corrupting Hall | 
Blow fame and ſpare nor: If ſome baſe-bred tongue 
Thar wants a name to loſe,ſhould chance to wron 
Thy honour'd Trumpets breath, then make thy bla 
| I4+ (more ſtrong. 
() But this Light is out : what wakeful eye ? 
E'r mark'd the progreſs of the Queen of Light, 


Rob'd with full golry in her Auſtrian skie, | 
Unrill at length in her.young noon of night, _ 
A ſwarth te.npeſtuous Cloud doth riſg, a1d rite, 


And 


e 
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And hides her luſtre from our darkned fight ; 
Even ſo too early death (that has no cars | 
Open to ſuits) in her ſcarce noon of years, - 
Daſh'd our our light, and left the tempeſt in our gears, 
I 


$o | 
Atents of humane lives are ſhort, and drawn 
Without a clauſe, and with a ſecrer date ; 
Ovr day is ſpent, before it ſcarcely dawn, | 
Each lirn's appointed, come it ſqon or late 3 
The coorſe-greind Lockrom, and the white Skin Lawy 
Are hoth ſubjeRed to the ſelf-ſame fate : 
Fate throws at all: Death fips of ev'ry blgod, 
Had ſhe bur ſlain the bad, and ſpar'd the 
Our Quill had ſpar'd this Ink, our Eys had ſpar'd this 
_ (flood. 


Uick-finger'd Death's impartial, and let's flie 
Her ſhafts ar all 3 but aims with fouler ſpire 
Atiairer Marks; She, now and then, ſhoots by 
And hits a fool; but levels at the white, 
She 9ften pricks the ne in the eye, 
And ſpares the carkaſls of the flagging Kite 3 
Queens drop away, when blew-leg'd Maukin lives; 
Droves thrive whenPees are burnt within their hives 
And Courtly Mildred dies, when Country Madge ſure 
17. (Vives. 
Ecra& that word, falſe Quill: O ler mine eys 
Redecm that language with a thouſand rears : 
Our Mildred is not dead : How paſlion lies ! 
How 11! that ſound does reliſh in theſe cars ! 
Can ſhe he dead, whoſe conqu'ring ſoul defies 
The hands of death; and worſe than death,rhe fears ? 
No, no, ſhe fits enthron'd, and ſmiles to ſee 
Our childiſh pafſions ; ſhe triumphs, while we 
In ſorrow, blaze her death,that's death and ſorrow free. 


Hhy3 18. [wet 
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_: 
meet ſoul, forgive rhe Treaſon of my Pen, 
Which makes thy Stare che ſubjef of a tear, 
And with falfe whining kills thee once apen 
Forgive our folly, or diſdain to hear : 
Thou art an Angel, we, alas, bur men, 

Qur words arc non-ſenſe jn thy purer car : 
We craw! below, while thou fit'ſt crown'd above, 
Fill'd with the peace of heav'ns Tri-une Jehove ; 

Yet in our childiſh rears accept our childſh love. 


9 
*Hou fir'ſt attended with thoſe heavenly bands, 
. That bring our tydings to th' Eternal Throne : 
Thy blood-waſhr ſoul, now views and underſtands 
Thar glorions One in Three, that Three in One ; 
To th' ſafe proteRion of whoſe ſacred hands, 
Thy gaſping lips convey'd their lateſt groan : | 
Thou ſeeſt rhoſe glorious perſons, whereunts 
Thy dying breath did tender, and beſtow | 
The care of thy dear Spouſe, & Babes, & th' Infant roo; | 


20 
Ly peace, and ſempirernal joy 
Reſts thy fair ſoul in everlaſting blits ; 
Compar'd to thine, how I contemn this Toy, 
This life, and all this filly World calls, This ! 
At all adventuics, may thoſe hands convey 
My ſoul (which carried thine where thy ul is : 
Bleſt heir of life, if ſuch a thing could be, ' 
That heavens pearlPorrtals ſhonſ!d be cloſe to thee, 
What ſhould become of man ! what ſhould become of 
21. (me! 
wv Ords call in words! O from this fruitful] Theam, 
As from a Spring, flouds ifive forth ; and meer,' 
And ſwell into a Sea: Stream joins with ſtream : 
Our weary numbers have regain'd new feet, 
And bring in ſtufie more fit to load a Ream, 
Than 


UN 


/ 
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Than to be log'd within a ſlender ſheer : 
The thirſty ſoul, whoſe crembling fingers touch 
The ſwelling Bowl, may ſoon tran(grefs,and ſuch 
That ne*r can ſpeak enough, may cas'ly (peak roomuch. 
22. 


| Er one word more, and then my Quill and I 

[ Will wooe Apollo, and beg leave to play : 

” Youth, learnto live ; and deeper Age, to dye 3 
2, This heav'n-tjed Saint hath Lor'd ye both, the way 2 
5 Your Rule's above,hut your Exaimple's by 3 


Heave'nlets not earth ſuch Copies every day. 
Her virtues be your guide 3 They lie before ye; 
So ſhall ye add more honour to her ſtory, 
And gain your ſclues a Crown 3 and gain her Crown 
(more Glory. 


T be E ad R 


'*" HerE PIT A PH. 


' BYe boaſt no Virtues, and we beg no Teares, 
O Reader 3 if thaw haſt but Eyes and Ears 
It: is enough 3 But tell me, Why 


, Thou conſt to gaze : Is it to pry 


TImto owr Coſts , oy borrow 


A Copy of our Sorrow 
Or doſt thou come 
To learn to dye, 
N.t knowing nhom 
To Pratlice by ? 
If this be thy deſire 
T hen draw thee one ſtep nigher ; 
Here lies p Preſident ; a Rarer 
Earth never ſhew'd ; nor Heaven a f cirer, 
She nas But room forbids to tell thee what , | 


Summe all perfeflion up, and She wa: That, 


Efſe ſus v0/nit Munumeontum & Pignus Amiris, * 


UM 


